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THE    JOLLY    BEGGARS 

A    CANTATA 
RECITATIVO 


When  lyart  leaves  bestrow  the  yird, 
Or,  wavering  like  the  bauckie-bird^ 

Bedim  cauld  Boreas'  blast ; 
When  hailstanes  drive  wi'  bitter  skyte 
And  infant  frosts  begin  to  bite^ 

In  hoary  cranreuch  drest ; 
Ae  night  at  e'en  a  merry  core 

O'  randie,  gangrel  bodies 
In  Poosie-Nansie's  held  the  splore, 
To  drink  their  orra  duddies : 
Wi'  quaffing  and  laughing 

They  ranted  an'  they  sang, 
Wi'  jumping  an'  thumping 
The  vera  girdle  rang. 


II 


First,  niest  the  fire,  in  auld  red  rags 
Ane  sat,  weel  brac'd  wi'  mealy  bags 

^OL  IL  A 
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wfaiaky 

leend 

fliubed  with 
drink 

loandinc 

moutlk 

nlwT-dith 

EjM:h 

hawker's 


And  knapsack  a'  in  order ; 
His  doxy  lay  within  his  arm ; 
Wi'  usquebae  an'  blankets  warm. 

She  blinket  on  her  sodger. 
An'  ay  he  gies  the  tozie  drab 

The  tither  skelpin  kiss, 
While  she  held  up  her  greedy  gab 
Just  like  an  aumous  dish  : 
nk  smack  still  did  crack  still 
Like  onie  cadger's  whup ; 
Then,  swaggering  an'  staggering, 
He  roar'd  this  ditty  up : — 


AIR 

Tune  :  Soldier's  /oy 

I 

I  am  a  son  of  Mars,  who  have  been  in  many  wars. 
And  show  my  cuts  and  scars  wherever  I  come : 
This  here  was  for  a  wench,  and  that  other  in  a 
trench 
When  welcoming  the  French  at  the  sound  of  the 
drum. 

Lai  de  daudle,  etc, 

II 

My  prenticeship  I  past,  where  my  leader  breath'd 
his  last. 
When  the  bloody  die  was  cast  on  the  heights  of 
Abnun; 


THE     JOLLY     BEGGARS  S 

And  I  servM  out  my  trade  when  the  gallant  game 
Mras  play'd, 
And  the  Moro  low  was  laid  at  the  sound  of  the 
drum. 

Ill 

I  l^st^lj  was  with  Curtis  among  the  floating  batt'ries, 

A^rid  there  I  left  for  witness  an  arm  and  a  limb  ; 
Vet  let  my  country  need  me,  with  Ehott  to  head  me 
t  *d  clatter  on  my  stumps  at  the  sound  of  the 
drum. 

rv 

And  now,  tho'  I  must  beg  with  a  wooden  arm  and 

And  many  a  tatter' d  rag  hanging  over  my  bum, 
I'm  as  happy  with  my  wallet,  my  bottle,  and  my 
callet 
As  when  I  us'd  in  scarlet  to  follow  a  drum. 


What   tho'   with  hoary   locks   I   must   stand  the 
winter  shocks. 
Beneath  the  woods  and  rocks  oftentimes  for  a 
home  ? 
^cn  the  tother  bag  I  sell,  and  the  tother  bottle 
teU, 
I  eoald  meet  a  troop  of  Hell  at  the  sound  of  a 

drum. 

LaI  de  daudle,  etc. 
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RBCITATIVO 

ten  shook  He  ended ;  and  the  kebars  sheuk 
tr  Aboon  the  chorus  roar ; 

I  While  frighted  rattons  backward  leuk, 
MMt  hole  An'  seek  the  benmost  bore  : 

r ;  corner  A  fauy  fiddler  frae  the  neuk, 
keaked  He  skirl'd  out  Encore  ! 

ir  But  up  arose  the  martial  chuck^ 

An'  laid  the  loud  uproar : — 


AIR 
Tune  :  Sodger  Laddie 

I 

I  once  was  a  maid,  tho'  I  cannot  tell  when, 
And  still  my  delight  is  in  proper  young  men. 
Some  one  of  a  troop  of  dragoons  was  my  daddi< 
No  wonder  I  'm  fond  of  a  sodger  laddie  ! 

Sing,  lal  de  dal,  ei 

II 

The  first  of  my  loves  was  a  swaggering  blade  : 
To  rattle  the  thundering  drum  was  his  trade  ; 
His  leg  was  so  tight,  and  his  cheek  was  so  mdd 
Transported  I  was  with  my  sodger  laddie. 
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III 


But  the  godly  old  chaplain  lefl  him  in  the  lurch ; 
The  sword  I  forsook  for  the  sake  of  the  church  ; 
He  risked  the  soul,  and  I  ventur'd  the  body : 
Twas  then  I  prov'd  false  to  my  sodger  laddie. 


IV 


Full  soon  I  grew  sick  of  my  sanctified  sot ; 

The  regiment  at  large  for  a  husband  I  got ; 

From    the    gilded    spontoon    to    the    fife    1    was 

ready : 
1  ask^  no  more  but  a  sodger  laddie. 


But  the  Peace  it  reduc'd  me  to  beg  in  despair, 
Till  I  met  my  old  boy  in  a  Cunningham  Fair ; 
His  rags  regimental  they  flutter'd  so  gaudy  : 
My  heart  it  rejoic'd  at  a  sodger  laddie. 


VI 


And  now  I  have  liv'd — 1  know  not  how  long  ! 

But  still  I  can  join  in  a  cup  and  a  song  ; 

And  whilst  with  both  hands  I  can  hold  the  glass 

steady. 
Here 's  to  thee,  my  hero,  my  sodger  laddie ! 

Sing,  lal  de  dal,  etc. 
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tinker-wcoch 

cared  not 
took 


struggled 


Then 


BEOITATIVO 

Poor  Meny-Andrew  in  the  neuk 

Sat  guzzling  wi'  a  tinkler-hizzie  ; 
They  mind't  na  wha  the  chorus  teuk. 

Between  themselves  they  were  sae  busj. 

At  lengthy  wi'  drink  an'  courting  dizzy^ 
He  stoiter'd  up  an'  made  a  face  ; 

Then  tum'd  an'  laid  a  smack  on  Grizzle, 
Syne  tun'd  his  pipes  wi'  grave  grimace  : — 


AIR 


Tune  :  Auld  Sir  Symon 


drunk 
court 


Sir  Wisdom 's  a  fool  when  he 's  fou ; 

Sir  Knave  is  a  fool  in  a  session  : 
He  's  there  but  a  prentice  I  trow, 

But  I  am  a  fool  by  profession. 


II 


book 
went  off 


My  grannie  she  bought  me  a  beuk. 
An'  I  held  awa  to  the  school : 

I  fear  I  my  talent  misteuk. 

But  what  will  ye  hae  of  a  fool  ? 
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III 


For  drink  I  wad  venture  my  neck  ; 

A  hizzie  's  the  half  of  my  craft : 
But  what  could  ye  other  expect 

Of  ane  that 's  avowedly  daft  ? 


cracked 


IV 


1  ance  was  tyed  up  like  a  stirk 
For  civilly  swearing  and  quaffing  ; 

I  ance  was  abus'd  i'  the  kirk 
For  towsing  a  lass  i'  my  daffin. 


bnllock; 
(Notes) 


reboked 
rumpUng ; 

fttO 


Poor  Andrew  that  tumbles  for  sport 
Let  naebody  name  wi'  a  jeer  : 

There 's  even,  I  'm  tauld,  i*  the  Court 
A  tumbler  ca'd  the  Premier. 


VI 


Observ'd  ye  yon  reverend  lad 
Mak  faces  to  tickle  the  mob  ? 

He  rails  at  our  mountebank  squad — 
It's  rivalship  just  i'  the  job  ! 


VII 


And  now  my  conclusion  I  '11  tell. 
For  faith  !  I  'm  confoundedly  dry : 

The  chiel  that 's  a  fool  for  himsel, 
Quid  Lord  !  he 's  far  dafter  than  I. 


fcUow 
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itnrdy 
beldam 

[Note.) 
[Notes] 

ducked 


placue 
gmlloin 


upon; 


[Notes];  fine 


RECITATIVO 

Then  niest  outspak  a  raucle  carlin, 
Wha  kent  fu'  weel  to  cleek  the  sterlin. 
For  monie  a  pursie  she  had  hooked. 
An'  had  in  monie  a  well  been  douk^ 
Her  love  had  been  a  Highland  laddie. 
But  weary  fa'  the  waefu'  woodie ! 
Wi'  sighs  an'  sobs  she  thus  began 
To  wail  her  braw  John  Highlandman  :- 


AIB 


Tune  :  0,  AW  Ye  Were  Dead,  Guidman 


lowland 


A  Highland  lad  my  love  was  bom. 
The  lalland  laws  he  held  in  scorn. 
But  he  still  was  faithfu'  to  his  clan. 
My  gallant,  braw  John  Highlandman. 


Chorus 

Sing  hey  my  braw  John  Highlandman  ! 
Sing  ho  my  braw  John  Highlandman  \ 
There 's  not  a  lad  in  a'  the  Ian' 
Was  match  for  my  John  Highlandman  ! 
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II 


^V^ith  his  philibeg,  an'  tartan  plaid,  kilt 

.An'  guid  claymore  down  by  his  side,  [Notes] 

The  ladies'  hearts  he  did  trepan, 
]Aiy  gallant,  braw  John  Highlandman. 


Ill 


'We  ranged  a'  from  Tweed  to  Spey, 
An'  liv'd  like  lords  an'  ladies  gay. 
For  a  lalland  face  he  feared  none, 
My  gallant,  braw  John  Highlandman. 


IV 


They  banish' d  him  beyond  the  sea, 
But  ere  the  bud  was  on  the  tree, 
Adown  my  cheeks  the  pearls  ran, 
Embracing  my  John  Highlandman. 


But,  Och  !  they  catch' d  him  at  the  last, 
And  bound  him  in  a  dungeon  fast. 
My  curse  upon  them  every  one — 
They  've  hang'd  my  braw  John  Highland 
man! 
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VI 


And  now  a  widow  I  must  mourn 
The  pleasures  that  will  ne'er  return ; 
No  comfort  but  a  hearty  can 
When  I  think  on  John  Highlandman. 

Chorus 

Sing  hey  my  braw  John  Highlandman ! 
Sing  ho  my  braw  John  Highlandman ! 
There 's  not  a  lad  in  a'  the  Ian' 
Was  match  for  my  John  Highlandman  ! 


RECrtATIVO 


[Notes] 
boxom 


blown  it 


hip 
hammed 


A  pigmy  scraper  on  a  fiddle, 

Wha  us'd  to  trystes  an'  fairs  to  driddle, 

Her  strappin  limb  an'  gawsie  middle 

(He  reach'd  nae  higher) 
Had  hol'd  his  heartie  like  a  riddle. 

An*  blawn  't  on  fire. 

II 

Wi'  hand  on  hainch  and  upward  e'e. 
He  croon' d  his  gamut,  one,  two,  three. 
Then  in  an  arioio  key 

The  wee  Apollo 
Set  off  wi'  allegreUo  glee 

His  giga  solo : — 
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AIR 
Tune:    Whistle  Owre  the  Lave  (ft  « 


Let  me  ryke  up  to  dight  that  tear ;  re 

^n'  go  wi'  me  an'  be  my  dear, 
-An*  then  your  every  care  an*  fear 
May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't. 

Chonu 

I  am  a  fiddler  to  my  trade^ 
An'  a'  the  tunes  that  e'er  I  play'd, 
The  sweetest  still  to  wife  or  maid 
Was  WhUtle  Owre  the  Lave  0'/. 


II 

h 
At  kirns  an'  weddins  we  'se  be  there,  ^ 


An'  O,  sae  nicely 's  we  will  fare  I 
We  '11  bowse  about  till  Daddie  Care 
Sing  WJdsile  Otvre  the  Lave  O't, 


III 


yt 


Sae  merrily  the  banes  we  '11  pyke,  b 

An'  sun  oursels  about  the  dyke  ;  f< 

An'  at  our  leisure,  when  ye  like. 
We  '11 — whistle  owre  the  lave  o't ! 
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IV 


tickle; 
catfut 

ftoch 


But  bless  me  wi'  your  heav'n  o*  charmi 
An'  while  I  kittle  hair  on  thainns. 
Hunger,  cauld,  an'  a'  sic  harms 
May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't. 


Chorus 

I  am  a  fiddler  to  my  trade. 
An'  a'  the  tunes  that  e'er  I  play'd. 
The  sweetest  still  to  wife  or  maid 
Was  Whistle  Owre  the  Lave  at. 


REGIT  AT rro 


tinker 


rusty 


plover 


Her  charms  had  struck  a  sturdy  caird 

As  weel  as  poor  gut-scraper ; 
He  taks  the  fiddler  by  the  beard. 

An'  draws  a  roosty  rapier ; 
He  swoor  by  a'  was  swearing  worth 

To  speet  him  like  a  pliver. 
Unless  he  would  from  that  time  forth 

Relinquish  her  for  ever. 


THE     JOLLY     BEGGARS  13 


II 


'N^i'  ghastly  e'e  poor  Tweedle-Dee 

Upon  his  hunkers  bended^  hams 

-^n'  pray'd  for  grace  wi*  ruefu*  face, 

An'  sae  the  quarrel  ended.  so 

IBut  tho'  his  little  heart  did  grieve 

When  round  the  tinkler  prest  her, 
He  feign'd  to  snirtle  in  his  sleeve  snigger 

When  thus  the  caird  address'd  her : — 


AIR 

Tune  :  Clout  the  Cauldron  Patch 

I 

Mj  bonie  lass,  I  work  in  brass, 

A  tinkler  is  my  station  ; 
I  've  travelled  round  all  Christian  ground 

In  this  my  occupation  ; 
I  Ve  taen  the  gold,  an'  been  enrolled 

In  many  a  noble  squadron  ; 
But  vain  they  search'd  when  off  I  march 'd 

To  go  an'  clout  the  cauldron. 

II 

Despise  that  shrimp,  that  wither'd  imp. 

With  a'  his  noise  an'  cap'rin, 
An'  take  a  share  wi'  those  that  bear 

The  budget  and  the  apron  !  [Notes] 
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pot 

[Notes] 

short 
oommoos 

w«t;  throat 


And  by  that  stowp^  my  faith  an'  houpe ! 

And  by  that  dear  Kilbaigie  ! 
If  e'er  ye  want,  or  meet  wi*  scant. 

May  I  ne'er  weet  my  craigie  I 


RBCITATiro 


spirit 


[Notes] 


The  caird  prevail'd  :  th'  unblushing  £&ir 

In  his  embraces  sunk, 
Partly  wi'  love  o'ercome  sae  sair. 

An'  partly  she  was  drunk. 
Sir  Violino,  with  an  air 

That  show'd  a  man  o'  spunk, 
Wish'd  unison  between  the  pair, 

An'  made  the  bottle  dunk 

To  their  health  that  night 


urchin 
tridc 

hencoop 

[Notes] 

spavin 

hobbled ; 
leapt  like 
mad 

ofTered 
[Notes] 

Gratis 


II 

But  hurchin  Cupid  shot  a  shaft. 

That  play'd  a  dame  a  shavie  : 
The  fiddler  rak'd  her  fore  and  aft 

Behint  the  chicken  cavie  ; 
Her  lord,  a  wight  of  Homer's  craft, 

Tho'  limpin'  wi'  the  spavie. 
He  hirpl'd  up,  an'  lap  like  daft. 

An'  shor'd  them  ^  Dainty  Davie ' 
O'  boot  that  night 
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III 

He  was  a  care-defying  blade 

As  ever  Bacchus  listed ! 
Tho'  Fortune  sair  upon  him  laid^ 

His  heart,  she  ever  miss'd  it. 
He  had  no  wish  but^ — to  be  glad. 

Nor  want  but — when  he  thristed. 
He  hated  nought  but — to  be  sad ; 

An'  thus  the  Muse  suggested 

His  sang  that  night. 


AIR 
Tune  :  For  A*  That,  An'  A'  That 


I  am  a  Bard,  of  no  regard 

Wi'  gentle  folks  an*  a  that, 
But  Homer-like  the  glowrin  byke,  %u 

Frae  town  to  town  I  draw  that. 

Chorui 

For  a'  that^  an'  a'  that. 

An'  twice  as  muckle  's  a'  that,  ^^ 

I  've  lost  but  ane,  I  Ve  twa  behin', 

I  'ye  wife  eneugh  for  a'  that. 
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II 


pond 
brook 

roUDS 

[Notes] 


I  never  drank  the  Muses'  sUnk, 
Castalia's  bum^  an'  a'  that ; 

But  there  it  streams,  an'  richly 
My  Helicon  I  ca'  that 


III 


hwart 


Great  love  I  bear  to  a'  the  fair. 
Their  humble  slave  an'  a'  that ; 

But  lordly  will,  I  hold  it  still 
A  mortal  sin  to  thraw  that. 


fly;  sting 


rv 


In  raptures  sweet  this  hour  we  meet 
Wi'  mutual  love  an*  a'  that ; 

But  for  how  lang  the  flie  may  stang. 
Let  inclination  law  that ! 


Notes] 


to  It 


Their  tricks  an'  craft  hae  put  me  daft, 
They  've  taen  me  in,  an'  a'  that ; 

But  clear  your  decks,  an'  here  's  the  Sex 
I  like  the  jads  for  a'  that. 

Chorus 

For  a'  that,  an'  a'  that. 

An'  twice  as  muckle  's  a'  that. 

My  dearest  bluid,  to  do  them  guid. 
They  're  welcome  till 't  for  a'  that ! 
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BECITATIVO 

So  sung  the  Bard,  and  Nansie's  wa's 
Shook  with  a  thunder  of  applause, 
Re-echo'd  from  each  mouth  ! 
They  toom'd  their  pocks,  they  pawn'd  their 

duds, 
They  scarcely  left  to  coor  their  fudt. 

To  quench  their  lowin  drouth. 
Then  owre  again  the  jovial  thrang 

The  Poet  did  request 
To   lowse  his  pack,  an'  wale  a  sang, 
A  ballad  o'  the  best : 
He  rising,  rejoicing 

Between  his  twa  Deborahs, 
Looks  round  him,  an'  found  them 
Impatient  for  the  chorus  : — 


AIR 
Tuns  :  JoUy  Mortals,  FiU  Ymr  Glasses 


See  the  smoking  bowl  before  us  ! 

Mark  our  jovial,  ragged  ring  ! 
Round  and  round  take  up  the  chorus, 

And  in  raptures  let  us  sing  : 

VOL.  II.  B 
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dona 

A  fig  for  those  hj  kw  protected  ! 

Liberty 's  a  gloriouB  feast. 
Courts  for  cowards  were  erected. 

Churches  built  to  please  the  priest ! 

II 

What  is  title^  what  is  treasure, 

What  is  reputation's  care  ? 
If  we  lead  a  life  of  pleasure, 

'Tis  no  matter  how  or  where  ! 

Ill 

With  the  ready  trick  and  fable 
Round  we  wander  all  the  day  ; 

And  at  night  in  bam  or  stable 
Hug  our  doxies  on  the  hay. 

IV 

Does  the  train-attended  carriage 
Thro'  the  country  lighter  rove  ? 

Does  the  sober  bed  of  marriage 
Witness  brighter  scenes  of  love  ? 


Life  is  all  a  variorum, 

We  regard  not  how  it  goes ; 
Let  them  prate  about  decorum. 

Who  have  character  to  lose. 
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VI 

Here 's  to  budgets,  bags,  and  wallets ! 

Here 's  to  all  the  wandering  train ! 
Here 's  our  ragged  brats  and  callets ! 

One  and  all,  cry  out,  Amen  ! 

Chorus 

A  fig  for  those  by  law  protected ! 

Liberty 's  a  glorious  feast, 
0)urts  for  cowards  were  erected. 

Churches  built  to  please  the  priest ! 


eo 


THB    TWA    HERDS 


SATIRES    AND    F ERSES 


[HolM] 


THE  TWA  HERDS :  OR,  THE  HOLY 

TULYIE 


AN     UNCO    MOURNFU    TALE 


Bloekheadi  with  reatan  wicked  wUi  abhor. 
But  fool  with  fool  ii  barbaraw  eiml  war. 

POPE. 


uuAi 


tcnggk 
•ndoid 


Un 


O  a'  je  pious  godly  flocks, 
Weel  fed  on  pastures  orthodox, 
Wha  now  will  keep  you  frae  the  fox 

Or  wonying  tykes  ? 
Or  wha  will  tent  the  waifs  an'  crocks 

About  the  dykes  ? 


II 


The  twa  best  herds  in  a'  the  wast, 
That  e'er  gae  gospel  horn  a  blast 
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"These  ^ve  an'  twenty  simmers  past — 

O^  dool  to  tell ! —  tad 

Jiae  had  a  bitter,  black  out-cast  qoan 

Atween  themsel.  Betw 

III 

O  Moedie,  man,  an'  wordy  Russell, 

How  could  you  raise  so  vile  a  bustle  ? 

Ye  '11  see  how  New-Light  herds  will  whistle,  INoto 

An'  think  it  fine  ! 
The  Lord's  cause  gat  na  sic  a  twistle  such 

Sin'  I  hae  min'.  ^^ 


IV 


woolc 
so 


0  Sirs !  whae'er  wad  hae  expeckit 

Your  duty  ye  wad  sae  negleckit  ? 

Ye  wha  were  no  by  lairds  respeckit  INou 

To  wear  the  plaid, 
But  by  the  brutes  themselves  eleckit  [Nou 

To  be  their  guide  ! 


What  flock  wi'  Moodie's  flock  could  rank, 

Sae  hale  an'  hearty  every  shank  ?  toum 

Nde  poison'd,  soor  Arminian  stank  pond 

He  let  them  taste ; 
But  Calvin's  fountainhead  they  drank — 

O,  sic  a  feast ! 
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poUeat,  wild- 
cat, badger 
aadfox 


VI 

The  thummart^  wilcat,  brock^  an'  tod 
Weel  kend  his  voice  thro'  a'  the  wood ; 
He  smell'd  their  ilka  hole  an'  road, 

Baith  out  and  in ; 
An'  weel  he  lik'd  to  shed  their  bluid 

An'  sell  their  skin. 


erery 


if 


VII 

What  herd  like  Russell  tell'd  his  Ule  ? 
His  voice  was  heard  thro'  muir  and  dale 
He  kend  the  Lord's  sheep,  ilka  tail. 

O'er  a'  the  height ; 
An'  tell'd  gin  they  were  sick  or  hale 

At  the  first  sight. 


■cabbed 


paddle 


VIII 

He  fine  a  mangy  sheep  could  scrub ; 

Or  nobly  swing  the  gospel  club ; 

Or  New-Light  herds  could  nicely  drub 

And  pay  their  skin  ; 
Or  hing  them  o'er  the  burning  dub 

Or  heave  them  in. 


fthould  have 


IX 


Sic  twa — O,  do  I  live  to  see 't  ?- 
Sic  famous  twa  sud  disagree' t. 
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An'  names  like  villain,  hypocrite. 

Ilk  ither  gi'en,  Ei 

While  New-Light  herds  wi'  laughin  spite 

Say  neither 's  liein  !  lyi 


A,'  ye  wha  tent  the  gospel  fauld, 

X^hee  Duncan  deep,  an'  Peebles  shaul',  *h. 

fiut  chiefly  great  apostle  Auld, 

We  trust  in  thee, 
"Xhat  thou  wilt  work  them  hot  an'  cauld 

Till  they  agree  ! 

XI 

Consider,  sirs,  how  we  *re  beset : 
There 's  scarce  a  new  herd  that  we  get 
But  comes  frae  'mang  that  cursed  set 

I  winna  name  :  wi 

I  hope  frae  heav'n  to  see  them  yet 

In  fiery  flame  ! 

ft 

XII 

Dalrymple  has  been,  lang  our  fae, 

M'Gill  has  wrought  us  meikle  wae,  mi 

An'  that  curs'd  rascal  ca'd  M'Quhae, 

An'  baith  the  Shaws, 
That  aft  hae  made  us  black  an'  blae  bh 

Wi*  vengefu'  paws. 


24 
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fcUow;  bang 


ZIIl 

Auld  Wodrow  lang  has  hatch'd  mischief: 
We  thought  ay  death  wad  bring  relief^ 
But  he  has  gotten  to  our  grief 

Ane  to  succeed  him^ 
A  chield  wha  '11  soundly  buff  our  beef— 

I  meikle  dread  him. 


more 


Besides 


[Notes] 


XIV 

An'  monie  mae  that  I  could  tell, 
Wha  fain  would  openly  rebel, 
Forby  turn-coats  amang  oursel : 

There 's  Smith  for 
I  doubt  he 's  but  a  greyneck  still. 

An'  that  ye  '11  fim'  I 


XV 


bogs ;  hill- 
sides 


daunt 


O  a'  ye  flocks  o'er  a'  the  hills. 

By  mosses,  meadows,  moors,  an'  fells. 

Come,  join  your  counsel  and  your  skills 

To  cowe  the  lairds, 
An'  get  the  brutes  the  power  themsels 

To  chuse  their  herds ! 


halter 


XVI 


Then  Orthodoxy  yet  may  prance. 
An'  Learning  in  a  woody  dance. 
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An'  that  fell  cur  ca'd  Common-sense, 

That  bites  sae  sair, 

Be  banish'd  o*er  the  sea  to  France — 

Let  him  bark  there  I 


XVII 

Then  Shaw's  an'  D'rymple's  eloquence, 
M'Gill's  close,  nervous  excellence, 
M'Quhae's  pathetic,  manly  sense. 

An'  guid  M'Math 
Wha  thro'  the  heart  can  brawly  glance^ 

May  a'  pack  aff ! 


HOLY    WILLIE  S    PRAYER 

And  iend  the  godly  in  a  pet  to  pray, 

POPE. 


O  Thou  that  in  the  Heavens  does  dwell, 
Wha,  as  it  pleases  best  Thysel, 
Sends  ane  to  Heaven  an'  ten  to  Hell 

A'  for  Thy  glory. 
And  no  for  onie  guid  or  ill 

They  'vc  done  before  Thee  ! 


foi 


HOLY    WILLIE'S    PRAYER 

II 

I  bless  and  praise  Thy  matchless  might. 
When  thousands  Thou  hast  left  in  night. 
That  I  am  here  before  Thy  sight. 

For  gifts  an'  grace 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light 

To  a'  this  place. 

Ill 

What  was  I,  or  my  generation, 
That  I  should  get  sic  exaltation  ? 
I,  wha  deserv'd  most  just  damnation 

For  broken  laws 
Sax  thousand  years  ere  my  creation. 

Thro'  Adam's  cause ! 


rv 

When  from  my  mither's  womb  I  fell. 
Thou  might  hae  plung'd  me  deep  in  hell 
To  gnash  my  gooms,  and  weep,  and  wail 

In  burning  lakes, 
Whare  damn^  devils  roar  and  yell, 

Chain'd  to  their  stakes. 


Yet  I  am  here,  a  chosen  sample. 

To  show  Thy  grace  is  great  and  ample : 
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I  'm  here  a  pillar  o'  Thy  temple. 

Strong  as  a  rock, 
A  guide,  a  buckler,  and  example 

To  a'  Thy  flock  ! 

VI 

But  yet,  O  Lord  I  confess  I  must : 

At  times  I  'm  fash'd  wi'  fleshly  lust ;  ii 

An'  sometimes,  too,  in  warldly  trust. 

Vile  self  gets  in ; 
But  Thou  remembers  we  are  dust, 

Defiled  wi'  sin. 

VII 

O  Lord  I  yestreen.  Thou  kens,  wi*  Meg —      j^ 
Thy  pardon  I  sincerely  beg — 
O,  may 't  ne'er  be  a  living  plague 

To  my  dishonour  ! 
An*  I  '11  ne'er  lift  a  lawless  leg 

Again  upon  her. 

VIII 

Besides,  I  farther  maun  avow —  r 

Wi'  Leezie's  lass,  three  times,  I  trow — 

But,  Lord,  that  Friday  I  was  fou,  <! 

When  I  cam  near  her, 
Or  else,  Thou  kens.  Thy  servant  true 

Wad  never  steer  her.  " 


HOLY    WILLIE'S    PRAYER 

Maybe  Thou  lets  this  fleshly  thorn 
Buffet  Thy  servant  e'en  and  mom. 
Lest  he  owre  proud  and  high  should  turn 

That  he 's  sae  gifted : 
If  sae.  Thy  han'  maun  e'en  be  borne 

Until  Thon  lift  it 


Lord,  bless  Thy  chosen  in  this  place. 
For  here  Thou  has  a  chosen  race ! 
But  God  confound  their  stubborn  face 

An'  blast  their  name, 
Wha  bring  Thy  elders  to  disgrace 

An'  open  shame ! 

zi 

Lord,  mind  Gau'n  Hamilton's  deserts : 
He  drinks,  an'  swears,  an'  plays  at  cartes. 
Yet  has  sae  monie  takin  arts 

Wi'  great  and  sma', 
Frae  God's  ain  Priest  the  people's  hearts 

He  steals  awa. 


xu 

And  when  we  chasten'd  him  therefore, 
Thou  kens  how  he  bred  sic  a  splore, 
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^nd  set  the  warld  in  a  roar 

O'  laughln  at  us : 
Curse  Thou  bis  basket  and  his  stare^ 

Kail  an'  potatoes ! 

xui 

Lord,  hear  my  earnest  cry  and  pray'r 

A^rainst  that  Presbyt'ry  of  Ayr ! 

T^j  strong  right  hand.  Lord,  mak  it  bare 

Upo'  their  heads ! 
Lord,  visit  them,  an*  dinna  spare,  dc 

For  their  misdeeds  I 

XIV 

O  Lord,  my  God  !  that  glib-tongu'd  Aiken, 
My  vera  heart  and  flesh  are  quakin 
To  think  how  we  stood  sweatin,  shakin, 

An*  pish'd  wi*  dread. 
While  he,  wi'  hingin  lip  an'  snakin,  sn 

Held  up  his  head. 

XV 

Lord,  in  Thy  day  o'  vengeance  try  him  ! 
Lord,  visit  him  wha  did  employ  him ! 
And  pass  not  in  Thy  mercy  by  them, 

Nor  hear  their  pray'r. 
But  for  Thy  people's  sake  destroy  them, 

An'  dinna  spare  ! 


:>()  Illi:      KIP.K'S     ALARM 

XVI 

But^  Lord,  remember  me  and  mine 
Wi'  mercies  tempond  and  divine, 
'•^^  That  I  for  grace  an'  gear  may  shine 

Excell'd  by  nane ; 
And  a'  the  glory  shall  be  Thin< 

Amen,  Amen ! 


THE    KIRK'S    ALARM 

I 

Orthodox  !  orthodox ! — 
Wha  believe  in  John  Knox — 
Let  me  sound  an  alarm  to  your  conscienc 
A  heretic  blast 
West  Has  been  blawn  i'  the  Wast, 

That  what  is  not  sense  must  be  nonsense- 
Orthodox  ! 
That  what  is  not  sense  must  be  nonsense. 

II 

Dr.  Mac  !  Dr.  Mac  ! 

You  should  stretch  on  a  rack. 
To  strike  wicked  Writers  wi'  terror : 

To  join  faith  and  sense, 

Upon  onie  pretence. 
Was  heretic,  damnable  error — 

Dr.  Mac ! 
'Twas  heretic,  damnable  error. 
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III 

Town  of  Ayr !  Town  of  Ayr ! 
It  was  rash,  I  declare, 
>  meddle  wi'  mischief  a-brewing :  [Notes] 

Provost  John  is  still  deaf 
To  the  church's  relief, 
-A.»d  Orator  Bob  is  its  ruin — 

Town  of  Ajrr ! 
-A-nd  Orator  Bob  is  its  ruin. 

IV 

D'rjrmple  mild  !  D'rymple  mild  ! 
Tho'  your  heart 's  like  a  child, 
An'  your  life  like  the  new-driven  snaw, 

Yet  that  winna  save  ye :  win  not 

Auld  Satan  must  have  ye. 
For  preaching  that  three 's  ane  and  twa — 

D'rymple  mild ! 
For  preaching  that  three 's  ane  and  twa. 


Calvin's  sons  !  Calvin's  sons ! 

Seize  your  sp' ritual  guns, 
Ammunition  you  never  can  need  : 

Your  hearts  are  the  stuff 

Will  be  powther  enough. 
And  your  skulls  are  store-houses  o'  lead — 

Calvin's  sons ! 
Your  skulls  are  store-houses  o'  lead. 
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-lant 


VI 

Rumble  John !  Ramble  John  ! 

Mount  the  steps  with  a  groan^ 
Cry  :—  *  The  book  is  wi'  heresy 

Then  lug  out  your  ladle. 

Deal  brimstone  like  adle. 
And  roar  every  note  o  the  damn'd — 

Rumble  John ! 
And  roar  every  note  o'  the  damn'd. 


•d 


Kilmaroock 


VII 

Simper  James !  Simper  James  ! 

Leave  the  (air  Killie  dames — 
There 's  a  holier  chase  in  your  view : 

I  '11  lay  on  your  head 

That  the  pack  ye  '11  soon  lead. 
For  puppies  like  you  there 's  but  few- 
Simper  James ! 
For  puppies  like  you  there 's  but  few. 


ShriveUed 
(narding 


theDeril 


VIII 

Singet  Sawnie  !  Singet  Sawnie  ! 

Are  ye  herding  the  penny. 
Unconscious  what  evils  await  ? 

Wi'  a  jump,  yell,  and  howl 

Alarm  every  soul. 
For  the  Foul  Thief  is  just  at  your  gate- 

Singet  Sawnie ! 
The  Foul  Thief  is  just  at  your  gate. 
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IX 

Daddle  Auld  !  Daddie  Auld  ! 

There 's  a  tod  in  the  fauld, 
-^  tod  meikle  waur  than  the  clerk  : 

Tho'  ye  can  do  little  skaith. 

Ye  '11  be  in  at  the  death, 
-^nd  gif  ye  canna  bite,  ye  may  bark — 

Daddie  Auld  ! 
^or  gif  ye  canna  bite  ye  may  bark. 


Davie  Rant !  Davie  Rant  ! 

In  a  face  like  a  saunt 
And  a  heart  that  would  poison  a  hog, 

Raise  an  impudent  roar, 

Like  a  breaker  lee-shore. 
Or  the  Kirk  will  be  tint  in  a  bog — 

Davie  Rant ! 
Or  the  Kirk  will  be  tint  in  a  bog. 

XI 

Jamie  Goose !  Jamie  Goose  ! 
Ye  hae  made  but  toom  roose 
In  hunting  the  wicked  lieutenant ; 
But  the  Doctor  *s  your  mark. 
For  the  Lord's  haly  ark. 
He  has  cooper* d,  and  ca'd  a  wrang  pin  in 't — 

Jamie  Goose ! 
He  has  cooper'd  and  ca'd  a  wrang  pin  in 't. 
^ou  II.  c 
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xu 

PoctWiUie!  Poet  Willie! 

Gie  the  Doctor  a  volley, 
Wi'  your  '  Liberty's  chain'  and  your  wit : 

O'er  Pegasus'  side 

Ye  ne'er  laid  a  stride. 
Ye  but  smelt,  man,  the  place  where  he  shi: 

Poet  Willie ! 
Ye  smelt  but  the  place  where  he  shit. 

XIII 

Andro'  Gowk !  Andro  Gowk  ! 

Ye  may  slander  the  Book, 
And  the  Book  not  the  waur,  let  me  tell  ye 

Ye  are  rich,  and  look  big, 

But  lay  by  hat  and  wig, 
And  ye  '11  hae  a  calf  s  head  o'  sma'  value — 

Andro  Gowk ! 
Ye  '11  hae  a  calf  s  head  o'  sma'  value. 

XIV 

Barr  Steenie  !  Barr  Steenie ! 

What  mean  ye  ?  what  mean  ye  ? 
If  ye '11  meddle  nae  mair  wi'  the  matter. 

Ye  may  hae  some  pretence 

To  bavins  and  sense 
Wi'  people  wha  ken  ye  nae  better — 

Barr  Steenie ! 
Wi'  people  wha  ken  ye  nae  better. 
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Irvine-dde !  Irvine-side ! 

Wi'  your  turkey-cock  pride, 
Of  manhood  but  sma'  is  your  share : 

Ye've  the  figure,  'tis  true. 

Even  your  faes  will  allow,  foet 

*Aiid  your  friends  dauma  say  ye  hae  mair —        dare  dg 

Irvine-side ! 
^our  friends  dauma  say  ye  hae  mair. 

XVI 

Muirland  Jock  !  Muirland  Jock  ! 

Whom  the  Lord  gave  a  stock 
^^ad  set  up  a  tinkler  in  brass, 

If  ill  manners  were  wit. 

There's  no  mortal  so  fit 
To  prove  the  poor  Doctor  an  ass — 

Muirland  Jock ! 
To  prove  the  poor  Doctor  an  ass. 

XVII 

Holy  Will !  Holy  Will ! 
There  was  wit  i'  your  skull, 
^lien  ye  pilfer  d  the  alms  o'  the  poor : 

The  timmer  is  scant,  matcru 

When  ye  're  taen  for  a  saunt 
^^a  should  swing  in  a  rape  for  an  hour —  rope 

Holy  WiU ! 
Ye  should  swing  in  a  rape  for  an  hour. 


S6 
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••panfcing 


XYIIl 

Poet  Bums !  Poet  Bumi ! 

Wi'  your  priest-skelping  turns. 
Why  desert  ye  your  auld  native  shire  ? 

Your  Muse  is  a  gipsy, 

Yet  were  she  ev'n  tipsy. 
She  could  ca'  us  nae  waur  than  we 

Poet  Bums ! 
Ye  could  ca'  us  nae  waur  than  we  are. 


POSTSCRIPTS 


strict 
conditions 


Afton's  Laird !  Afton's  Laird  1 

When  your  pen  can  be  spared, 
A  copy  of  this  I  bequeath. 

On  the  same  sicker  score 

As  I  mention'd  before, 
To  that  trusty  auld  worthy,  Clackleith- 

Aflon  s  Laird ! 
To  that  trusty  auld  worthy,  Clackleith. 


Factor  John  !  Factor  John  ! 
Whom  the  Lord  made  alone. 
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And  ne'er  made  another  thy  peer, 

Thy  poor  servant,  the  Bard, 

In  respectful  regard 
He  presents  thee  this  token  sincere — 

Factor  John ! 
He  presents  thee  this  token  sincere. 


Ji  POETS  WELCOME  TO  HIS  LOVE- 
BEGOTTEN  DAUGHTER 

tE  FIB8T   INSTANCE    THAT    ENTITLED    HIM    TO    THE 
VENERABLE  APPELLATION  OF  FATHER 

I 

Thou  's  welcome,  wean  !     M ishanter  fa'  me,        J| 
If  thoughts  o'  thee  or  yet  thy  mammie 
Shall  ever  daunton  me  or  awe  me, 

My  sweet,  wee  lady. 
Or  if  I  blush  when  thou  shalt  ca'  me 

Tyta  or  daddie  ! 

II 

What  tho'  they  ca'  me  fornicator, 

An*  tease  my  name  in  kintra  clatter  ?  j 

The  mair  they  talk,  I  *m  kend  the  better ; 

E'en  let  them  clash  !  t 

An  auld  wife's  tongue 's  a  feckless  matter  f 
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III 

Welcome,  my  bonie,  sweet,  wee  dochtei 
Tho'  ye  come  here  a  wee  unsought  for. 
And  tho'  your  comin  I  hae  fought  for 

Baith  kirk  and  queir ; 
Yet,  by  my  faith,  ye  're  no  unwrought  f 

That  I  shall  swear ! 


IV 


not  all  lost 
atkcw 

coin 


Sweet  fruit  o'  monie  a  merry  dint^ 

My  funny  toil  is  no  a'  tint : 

Tho'  thou  cam  to  the  warl'  asklent. 

Which  fools  may  scoff  at. 
In  my  last  plack  thy  part 's  be  in 't 

The  better  half  o't 


wome 
provided 

finely ; 
comfortably 


Tho'  I  should  be  the  waur  bestead. 
Thou 's  be  as  braw  and  bienly  clad^ 
And  thy  young  years  as  nicely  bred 

Wi'  education. 
As  onie  brat  o'  wedlock's  bed 

In  a'  thy  station. 


pet 


VI 


Wee  image  o'  my  bonie  Betty, 
As  fatherly  I  kiss  and  daut  thee^ 


THE    INVENTORY  $9 

As  dear  and  near  my  heart  I  set  thee, 

Wi*  as  guid  will, 
As  a'  the  priests  had  seen  me  get  thee 

That 's  out  o*  HelL 

VII 

Gude  grant  that  thou  may  ay  inherit  God 

Thy  mither  s  looks  an'  grace fu*  merit, 
An'  thy  poor,  worthless  daddie's  spirit 

Without  his  failins ! 
Twill  please  me  mair  to  see  thee  heir  it 

Than  stocket  mail  ins.  faniu 

VIII 

And  if  thou  be  what  1  wad  hae  thee, 
An'  tak  the  counsel  I  shall  gie  thee, 
I  *U  never  rue  my  trouble  wi'  thee — 

The  cost  nor  shame  o't — 
But  be  a  loving  father  to  thee. 

And  brag  the  name  o't. 


THE    INVENTORY 

-^^SWER   TO    A    MANDATE    BY    THE    SURVEYOR 

OF   TAXES 

Sir,  as  your  mandate  did  request, 

I  send  you  here  a  faithfu'  list 

O*  guids  an'  gear  an'  a'  my  graith,  chatu< 

To  which  I  'm  clear  to  gie  my  aith. 
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plough-ttaflT 

[Notes] 

strong 

well 'going 

Kilmarnock 

Ayr 


mast  needs 
distress'd 

ill  turn 
spavin 
worthy 
[Notes] 


stark-mad ; 
Kilbimie 

Besides ; 
colt;  pick 


fetch;  ;Cstg. 

partly 

One ;  shafts 

axle 

wheel 


Imprimu,  then^  for  carriage  cattle : — 
I  hae  four  brutes  o'  gallant  mettle 
As  ever  drew  before  a  pettle : 
My  Ian' -afore 's  a  guid  auld  'has  been,' 
An'  wight  an'  wilfu'  a'  his  days  been. 
My  lan'-ahin  's  a  weel-gaun  fillie^ 
That  af^  has  borne  me  hame  frae  Killie, 
An'  your  auld  borough  monie  a  time 
In  days  when  riding  was  nae  crime. 
(But  ance,  when  in  my  wooing  pride 
I,  like  a  blockhead^  boost  to  ride, 
The  wilfu'  creature  sae  I  pat  to — 
Lord,  pardon  a'  my  sins^  an'  that  too ! — 
I  play'd  my  fillie  sic  a  shavie^ 
She 's  a'  bedevil' d  wi'  the  spavie.) 
My  fur-ahin  's  a  wordy  beast 
As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  was  traced. 
The  fourth  's  a  Highland  Donald  hastie, 
A  damn'd  red-wud  Kilbumie  blastie  ! 
Foreby,  a  cowte,  o'  cowtes  the  wale. 
As  ever  ran  afore  a  tail  : 
If  he  be  spar'd  to  be  a  beast, 
He  '11  draw  me  fifteen  pund  at  least. 

Wheel-carriages  1  hae  but  few  : 
Three  carts,  an'  twa  are  feckly  new ; 
An  auld  wheelbarrow — mair  for  token, 
Ae  leg  an'  baith  the  trams  are  broken : 
I  made  a  poker  o'  the  spin'le. 
An'  my  auld  mither  brunt  the  trin'le. 
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For  men,  I  've  three  mischievous  boys, 
dun-dells  for  fechtin  an'  for  noise  : 
-J\  gaudsman  ane,  a  thrasher  t'  other^ 
^Vee  Davoc  bauds  the  nowte  in  fother. 
M.  rule  them,  as  I  ought,  discreetly, 
^n'  aften  labour  them  completely ; 
-An'  ay  on  Sundays  duly,  nightly, 
I  on  the  Questions  tairge  them  tightly  : 
Till,  faith !  wee  Davoc' s  grown  sae  gleg, 
Tho'  scarcely  langer  than  your  leg, 
He  '11  screed  you  aff '  Effectual  Calling  * 
As  fast  as  onie  in  the  d walling. 


Stark -dev 
fighting 

[Notes] 

David; 
cattle ; 
fodder 

make  thei 
work  thei 
hardest 


[Notes] 
sharp 


rattle ; 
[Notes] 


I  've  nane  in  female  servan'  station 
(Lord  keep  me  ay  frae  a'  temptation !) : 
I  hac  nae  wife — and  that  my  bliss  is — 
An'  ye  hae  laid  nae  tax  on  misses ; 
An*  then,  if  kirk  folks  dinna  clutch  me, 
I  ken  the  deevils  darena  touch  me. 


mistresse! 


Wi'  weans  I  'm  mair  than  we  el  contented  : 
Heav'n  sent  me  ane  mair  than  I  wanted  ! 
My  sonsie,  smirking,  dear-bought  Bess, 
She  stares  the  daddie  in  her  face. 
Enough  of  ought  ye  like  but  grace  : 
But  her,  my  bonie,  sweet  wee  lady, 
I  *ve  paid  enough  for  her  already  ; 
An'  gin  ye  tax  her  or  her  mither, 
By  the  Lord,  ye  'se  get  them  a'  thegither ! 


brats 


good*nati 


if 

yc  '11 ; 
altogethe 


irendi 

nire  and 
iluih;  wade 


rays 
lonot 
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Bat  pray^  remember^  Mr.  Aiken, 
Nae  kind  of  licence  out  I  'm  takin  : 
Frae  this  time  forth,  I  do  declare 
I  'se  ne'er  ride  horse  nor  hizzie  mair ; 
Thro'  dirt  and  dub  for  life  I  '11  paidle. 
Ere  I  sae  dear  pay  for  a  saddle ; 
I  've  sturdy  stumps,  the  Lord  be  thankit. 
And  a'  my  gates  on  foot  I  '11  shank  it. 
The  Kirk  and  you  may  tak'  you  that. 
It  puts  but  little  in  your  pat : 
Sae  dinna  put  me  in  your  beuk. 
Nor  for  my  ten  white  shillings  leuk. 


This  list,  wi'  my  ain  hand  I  've  wrote  it. 
The  day  and  date  as  under  notit ; 
Then  know  all  ye  whom  it  concerns, 
Subscripsi  huic,  Robert  Bubni 
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tight 
3aTe;  fight 


When  Eighty-five  was  seven  months  auld 
And  wearing  thro'  the  aught. 

When  rolling  rains  and  Boreas  bauld 
Gied  farmer-folks  a  faught ; 
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Ae  morning  quondam  Mason  W  .  .  ., 

Now  Merchant  Master  Miller, 
Gaed  down  to  meet  wi*  Nansie  B  .  .  ., 

And  her  Jamaica  siller 

To  wed,  that  day. 


Went 

money 


II 


The  rising  sun  o'er  Blacksideen 

Was  just  appearing  fairly, 
When  Nell  and  Bess  got  up  to  dress 

Seven  lang  half-hours  o'er  early ! 
Now  presses  clink,  and  drawers  jink. 

For  linens  and  for  laces  : 
But  modest  Muses  only  think 

What  ladies'  underdress  is 

On  sic  a  day  ! 


[Notei] 

[Notes] 
too 


such 


III 


But  we  '11  suppose  the  stays  are  lac'd. 

And  bonie  bosoms  steekit,  covered 

The'  thro'  the  lawn — but  guess  the  rest ! 

An  angel  scarce  durst  keek  it.  spy 

Then  stockins  fine  o'  silken  twine 

Wi'  cannie  care  are  drawn  up ;  prudent 

An*  garten'd  tight  whare  mortal  wight —        gartered 


Aj  I  nerer  wrote  it  down  m j  recollection  does  not 
entirely  lenre  me. 
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rv 


[Notes] 


such  very 


nuudcns 


poftterion 


But  now  the  gown  wi'  rustling  sound 

Its  silken  pomp  displays ; 
Sure  there  's  nae  sin  in  being  vain 

O'  siccan  bonie  claes  ! 
Sae  jimp  the  waist,  the  tail  sae  vast — 

Trouth,  they  were  bonie  birdies  ! 
O  Mither  Eve,  ye  wad  been  grieve 

To  see  their  ample  hurdles 

Sae  large  that  day  1 


with  his ; 
[Notes] 


[Notes] 

hroad  ; 
fine  as 

wig 
oil 


Then  Sandy,  wi  *s  red  jacket  braw. 

Comes  whip-jee-woa !  about. 
And  in  he  gets  the  bonie  twa — 

Lord,  send  them  safely  out ! 
And  auld  John  Trot  wi'  sober  phiz. 

As  braid  and  braw 's  a  Bailie, 
His  shouthers  and  his  Sunday's  jiz 

Wi'  powther  and  wi'  ulzie 

Weel  smear* d  that  day. 


ADAM    ARMOUR^S    PRAYEI 


God 


GuDE  pity  me,  because  I  'm  little  ! 
For  though  I  am  an  elf  o'  mettle. 
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And  can  like  onie  wabster  s  shuttle 

Jink  there  or  here, 

Yet,  scarce  as  lang's  a  guid  kail- whittle, 

I'm  unco  queer. 


weaver  s 

Dodge 

cabbage- 
knife 

uncommon 
funny 


II 

An'  now  Thou  kens  our  woefu'  case  :  knows 

For  Geordie's  jurr  we  're  in  disgrace,  maid 
Because  we  stang'd  her  through  the  place, 

An'  hurt  her  spleuchan  ;  [Notes] 

For  whilk  we  dauma  show  our  face  dare  not 

Within  the  clachan.  hamlet 

III 

An'  now  we  're  dem'd  in  dens  and  hollows,    hid ;  gicns 

And  hunted,  as  was  William  Wallace, 

Wi'  constables — thae  blackguard  fallows —     those 

An'  sodgers  baith ; 
But  Gude  preserve  us  frae  the  gallows. 

That  shamefu'  death ! 


IV 

-Auld,  grim,  black-bearded  Geordie's  sel'- 
O,  shake  him  owre  the  mouth  o'  Hell ! 
Tliere  let  him  hing,  an'  roar,  an'  yell 

Wi'  hideous  din, 
-And  if  he  offers  to  rebel. 
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(laooe 

[NOCM] 

bMksidc 
gaM 

hoc 


When  Death  comes  in  wi'  glimmeiin  bli 
An'  tips  auld  drucken  Nanse  the  wink. 
May  Sautan  gie  her  doup  a  clink 

Within  his  yett. 
An'  fill  her  up  wi'  brimstone  drink 

Red-reekin  het. 


[Notes] 


oak 


VI 

Though  Jock  an'  hav'rel  Jean  are  merry 
Some  devil  seize  them  in  a  hurry. 
An'  waft  them  in  th'  infernal  wherry 

Straught  through  the  la 
An'  gie  their  hides  a  noble  curry 

Wi'  oU  of  aik  ! 


VII 


creature 


sorely 


'igglc  in  a 
rope 


As  for  the  jurr — puir  worthless  body 
She 's  got  mischief  enough  already ; 
Wi'  stanget  hips  and  buttocks  bluidy 

She 's  suffer'd  sair; 
But  may  she  win  tie  in  a  woody 

If  she  whore  mair ! 
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NATURE'S    LAW 

rSLY  INSCRIBED  TO  GAVIN  HAMILTON,  ESQUIRE 

Grectt  Nature  spoke,  observant  man  obeyed. 

POPE. 


Let  other  heroes  boast  their  scars, 

The  marks  o'  sturt  and  strife,  ttmggi. 

But  other  poets  sing  of  wars. 

The  plagues  o'  human  life  ! 
Shame  fa'  the  fun  :  wi'  sword  and  gun  befai 

To  slap  mankind  like  lumber  ! 
I  sing  his  name  and  nobler  fame 

Wha  multiplies  our  number. 


II 


Great  Nature  spoke,  with  air  benign  : — 

'  Go  on,  ye  human  race  ; 
This  lower  world  I  you  resign  ; 

Be  fruitful  and  increase. 
The  liquid  fire  of  strong  desire, 

I  've  poured  it  in  each  bosom ; 
Here  on  this  hand  does  Mankind  stand. 

And  there,  is  Beauty's  blossom  ! ' 


NATURE'S    LAW 

III 

The  Hero  of  these  artless  strains, 

A  lowly  Bard  was  he. 
Who  sung  his  rhymes  in  Coila's  plains 

With  meikle  mirth  and  glee : 
Kind  Nature's  care  had  given  his  share 

Large  of  the  flaming  current ; 
And,  all  devout,  he  never  sought 

To  stem  the  sacred  torrent. 

IV 

He  felt  the  powerful,  high  behest 

Thrill  vital  thro'  and  thro' ; 
And  sought  a  correspondent  breast 

To  give  obedience  due. 
Propitious  Powers  screen'd  the  young  floi 

From  mildews  of  abortion ; 
And  lo  !  the  Bard — a  great  reward — 

Has  got  a  double  portion  I 


Auld  cantie  Coil  may  count  the  day, 

As  annual  it  returns. 
The  third  of  Libra's  equal  sway. 

That  gave  another  Bums, 
With  future  rhymes  an'  other  times 

To  emulate  his  sire, 
To  sing  auld  Coil  in  nobler  style 

With  more  poetic  fire ! 
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VI 


Ye  Powers  of  peace  and  peaceful  song, 

Look  down  with  gracious  ejes, 
And  bless  auld  Coila  large  and  long 

With  multiplying  Joys ! 
Lang  may  she  stand  to  prop  the  land, 

The  flow'r  of  ancient  nations^ 
And  Bumses  spring  her  fame  to  sing 

To  endless  generations ! 


>fE8  ON  MEETING  WITH  LORD  DAER 


This  wot  ye  all  whom  it  concerns : 
I,  Rhymer  Rab^  alias  Bums, 

October  twenty-third, 
A  ne'er-to-be-forgotten  day, 
Sae  far  I  sprachl'd  up  the  brae 

I  dinner' d  wi'  a  Lord. 


know 


clambered 
hill 


II 


I  've  been  at  drucken  Writers'  feasts. 
Nay,  been  bitch-fou  'mang  godly  Priests — 

Wi'  rev'rence  be  it  spoken  ! — 
I  've  even  join'd  the  honor'd  jorum, 
VThen  mighty  Squireships  o'  the  Quorum 

Their  hydra  drouth  did  sloken. 

^^l^  II.  D 


Lawyers' 

•drunk 


[Notes] 
slake 
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toch; 
[Notes] 


UI 

But  wi'  a  Lord ! — stand  out  my  shin ! 
A  Lord,  a  Peer,  an  Earl's  son ! — 

Up  higher  yet,  my  bonnet  I 
An'  sic  a  Lord ! — lang  Scotch  ell  twa 
Our  Peerage  he  looks  o'er  them  a'. 

As  I  look  o'er  my  sonnet. 


nr 


disordered 
gate 

looklnf 
daxedly  as: 
an  ox's  bridle 


But  O,  for  Hogarth's  magic  pow'r 
To  show  Sir  Bardie's  willyart  glow'r. 

An'  how  he  star'd  an'  ^tammer'd. 
When,  goavin  's  he  'd  been  led  wi'  branks, 
An'  stumpin  on  his  ploughman  shanks. 

He  in  the  parlour  hammer'd  I 


[Notes] 


doddered 

knocked 

went  to  the 
parlour 


To  meet  good  Stewart  little  pain  is. 
Or  Scotia's  sacred  Demosthdnes  : 

Thinks  I :  *  They  are  but  men ' ! 
But '  Bums ' !— '  My  Lord ' !— Good  God !   I  do 
My  knees  on  ane  anither  knoited 

As  faultering  I  gaed  ben. 


comer 
stole 


VI 


I  sidling  shelter'd  in  a  neuk. 
An'  at  bis  Lordship  staw  a  leuk, 
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Like  some  portentous  omen  : 
Except  good  sense  and  social  glee 
An  (what  surpris'd  me)  modesty^ 

I  marked  nought  uncommon. 

VII 

I  watch'd  the  symptoms  o'  the  Great — 
The  gentle  pride,  the  lordly  state. 

The  arrogant  assuming : 
The  fient  a  pride,  nae  pride  had  he,  fiend 

Nor  sauce,  nor  state,  that  ^L  could  see, 

Mair  than  an  honest  ploughman  ! 

VIII 

Then  from  his  Lordship  I  shall  learn 
Henceforth  to  meet  with  unconcern 

One  rank  as  well 's  another ; 
Nae  honest,  worthy  man  need  care  b*  p<r 

To  meet  with  noble  youthfu'  Daer, 

For  he  but  meets  a  brother. 


ADDRESS    TO    THE    TOOTHACHE 


My  curse  upon  your  venom'd  stang,  stini: 

That  shoots  my  tortur  d  gooms  alang,  gums 


M 


TO    THE    TOOTHACHE 


An'  thro'  my  lug  giM  moiiie  a  twang 

Wi'  gnawing  rengeanoe 

Tearing  my  nenres  wi'  bitter  pang^ 

Like  racking  engines ! 


cackle 

jump 

beckling- 
comb 

bM:kikle 


II 

A'  down  my  beaid  the  alaven  tricklep 
I  throw  the  wee  stools  o'er  the  Baickle. 
While  round  the  fire  the  giglets  keckle 

To  see  me  loop. 
An',  raving  mad,  I  wish  a  heckle 

Were  i'  their  doup  ! 


Ill 


Whm  fevers  bum,  or  ague  freeses^ 
Rheumaties  gnaw,  or  colie  squeesea. 
Our  neebors  sympathise  to  ease  us 

Wi'  pitying  moan ; 
But  thee  ! — thou  hell  o'  a'  diseases^ 

They  piock  our  groan ! 


IV 


Bad  har- 
vests; mad; 
[Notes] 

crumbling 
earth 


annoyance 

tak'st  the 
priM 


Of  a'  the  num'rous  human  dools — 
ni-hairsts,  daft  bargains,  cutty-atoola. 
Or  worthy  frien's  laid  i'  the  mools. 

Sad  sight  to  see  ! 
The  tricks  o'  knaves,  or  fash  o'  iooh — 

Thou  bear'st  the  gree ! 
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Whare'er  that  place  be  priests  ca'  H^, 
Whare  a'  the  tones  o'  miseiy  yeU, 
An'  raiik^  plagues  their  numbers  tell 

In  dreadfu'  raw. 
Thou,  Toothache^  surely  bear'st  the  bell 

Amang  them  a' ! 


VI 


0  thou  grim,  mischief-making  chiel,  ch 

That  gars  the  notes  o'  discord  squeel,  mt 

Till  humankind  aft  dance  a  reel 

In  gore  a  shoe-thick, 
Gie  a'  the  faes  o'  Scotland's  weal  Gi 

A  towmond's  toothache. 


tw 
m< 


Lament  for  the  absence  of 
William  cbeech,  publisher 


I 

AuLn  chuckie  Reekie 's  sair  distrest,  V^. 

Down  droops  her  ance  weel  bumish'd  crest^ 
Kae  joy  her  bonie  buskit  nest  tri 

Can  yield  ava  :  at 

Her  darling  bird  that  she  lo'es  best. 


£4     LAMENT    FOR   WILLIAM    CREECK 


in;  ttnconi' 
mon  skill 

in  order 

trim; 
handsome 

farb 


II 

O,  Willie  was  a  witty  wight, 

And  had  o'  things  an  unco  sleight ! 

Auld  Reekie  ay  he  keepit  tight 

And  trig  an'  braw ; 
But  now  they  'U  busk  her  like  a  fright — 

Willie 's  awa ! 


blade ;  gold 


III 

The  stiffest  o'  them  a  he  bow'd ; 
The  bauldest  o'  them  a'  he  cow'd ; 
They  durst  nae  mair  than  he  allow'd — 

That  was  a  law  : 
We  *ve  lost  a  birkie  weel  worth  gowd — 

Willie 's  awa ! 


IV 


[Notes] 

mushrooms 

wood 

dost 


Now  gawkies,  tawpies,  gowks,  and  fools 
Frae  colleges  and  boarding  schools 
May  sprout  like  simmer  puddock-stools 

In  glen  or  shaw : 
He  wha  could  brush  them  down  to  mools, 

Willie,  's  awa ! 


wolttl 


The  brethren  o'  the  Commerce-Chaumer 
May  mourn  their  loss  wi'  doolfu'  clamour : 
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He  was  a  dictionar  and  grammar 

Amang  them  a. 
I  fear  they  '11  now  mak  monie  a  stammer : 

Willie 's  awa ! 

VI 

Nae  mair  we  see  his  levee  door 
Philosophers  and  Poets  pour^ 
And  toothy  Critics  by  the  score 

In  bloody  raw  : 
The  adjutant  of  a'  the  core^ 

Willie,  's  awa ! 

VII 

Now  worthy  Gregory's  Latin  face, 
Tytler's  and  Greenfield's  modest  grace, 
lil'Keime,  Stewart,  such  a  brace 

As  Rome  ne'er  saw, 
*They  a'  maun  meet  some  ither  place —  miuc 

Willie's  awa ! 


VIII 

Poor  Bums  ev'n  *  Scotch  Drink '  canna  quicken  : 
He  cheeps  like  some  bewilder  d  chicken  peeps 

Scar'd  frae  its  minnie  and  the  cleckin  brood ' 

By  hoodie-craw.  carrioi 

Grief's  gien  his  heart  an  unco  kickin — 

Willie  *s  awa ! 
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Ul-tongn«d, 

aoarling 

railcr 

kUl 

Each; 
•cullioa 


finely  repel 
•uault 


tM 

Now  ev'ry  sour-mou'd,  gimin  blellum. 
And  Calvin's  folk,  are  fit  to  fell  him ; 
Ilk  self-conceited  critic-skellum 

His  quill  may  draw : 
He  wha  could  brawlie  ward  their  helium 

Willie,  •«  — » 


meanderinc 


Up  wimpling,  stately  Tweed  I  've  sped. 
And  Eden  scenes  on  crystal  Jed, 
And  Ettrick  banks,  now  roaring  red 

While  tempests  blaw 
But  every  joy  and  pleasure 's  fled  : 

UTillie  's  awa ! 


stretched 


XI 

May  I  be  Slander's  common  speech, 
A  text  for  Infamy  to  preach. 
And,  lastly,  streekit  out  to  bleach 

In  winter  snaw. 
When  I  forget  thee,  Willie  Creech, 

Tho'  far  awa  I 


XII 


May  never  wicked  Fortune  toucle  him. 
May  never  wicked  men  bamboozle  him, 


PRIARS   CARSE   HERMITAC 

Until  a  pow  as  auld  's  Methusaletn 

He  canty  claw ! 
Then  to  the  bleised  new  Jerusalem 

Fleet-wing  a^ 


2HSES  LN  FRIABS  CAUSE  HERMF 

Thou  whom  chance  may  hither  lead, 
Be  thou  clad  in  russet  weed, 
Be  thou  deckt  in  silken  stole, 
Grave  these  maxims  on  thy  soul : — 

Life  is  but  a  day  at  most, 
Sprung  from  night  in  darkness  lost ; 
Hope  not  sunshine  every  hour. 
Fear  not  clouds  will  always  lour. 
Happiness  is  but  a  name, 
Make  content  and  ease  thy  aim. 
Ambition  is  a  meteor-gleam  ; 
Fame  a  restless  airy  dream ; 
Pleasures,  insects  on  the  wing 
Bound  Peace,  th'  tend' rest  flow'r  of 
Those  that  sip  the  dew  alone — 

Make  the  butterflies  thy  own ; 
Those  that  would  the  bloom  devour- 

Crush  the  locusts,  save  the  flower. 


ON    THE    DEPARTED    YEAR 

For  the  future  be  prepared : 
Guard  wherever  thou  can'st  guard ; 
But,  thy  utmott  duly  done. 
Welcome  what  thou  can'st  not  shun. 
FoUies  past  give  thou  to  air — 
Make  their  consequence  thy  care. 
Keep  the  name  of  Man  in  mind. 
And  dishonour  not  thy  kind. 
Reverence  with  lowly  heart 
Him,  whose  wondrous  work  thou  art ; 
Keep  His  Goodness  still  in  view — 
Thy  trust,  and  thy  example  too. 

Stranger,  go  !  Heaven  be  thy  guide ! 
Quod  the  Beadsman  on  Nidside. 


SGY   ON  THE  DEPARTED  YEAR 
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OR  lords  or  kings  I  dinna  mourn ; 
'en  let  them  die — for  that  they  're  bom ; 
ut  O,  prodigious  to  reflect, 
Towmont,  sirs,  is  gane  to  wreck  1 
'  Eighty-Eight,  in  thy  sma'  space 
^hat  dire  events  hae  taken  place  1 
f  what  enjoyments  thou  hast  reft  us  ! 
1  what  a  pickle  thou  hast  left  us  I 
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The  Spanish  empire 's  tint  a  head,  lost 

An'  my  auld  teethless  Bawtie  's  dead  ;  dog 

The  tulyie's  teugh  'tween  Pitt  and  Fox,  J^J^i 
An'  our  guidwife's  wee  birdie  cocks : 

The  tane  is  game,  a  bluidie  devil,  one 

But  to  the  hen-birds  unco  civil ;  migfa 

The  tlther  's  dour — has  nae  sic  breedin,  ^^^^ 

But  better  stuff  ne'er  claw'd  a  midden.  J^* 

Ye  ministers,  come  mount  the  poupit,  puipi 

An'  cry  till  ye  be  haerse  an'  roupet,  [^^""J 
For  Eighty-Eight,  he  wished  you  weel, 

An'  gied  ye  a'  baith  gear  an'  meal :  "jn* 

E'en  monie  a  plack  and  monie  a  peck,  coin 

Ye  ken  yoursels,  for  little  feck  !  retur 

Ye  bonie  lasses,  dight  your  een,  wips 
For  some  o'  you  hae  tint  a  frien' : 
In  Eighty-Eight,  ye  ken,  was  taen 
What  ye  '11  ne'er  hae  to  gie  again. 

« 

Observe  the  vera  nowte  an'  sheep,  catti. 

How  dowff  an'  dowilie  they  creep !  2"^j 

Nay,  even  the  yirth  itsel  does  cry,  grou 

For  Embro'  wells  are  grutten  dry !  J^pJ 

O  Eighty-Nine,  thou 's  but  a  bairn,  chUd 

An'  no  owre  auld,  I  hope,  to  learn !  too 
Thou  beardless  boy,  I  pray  tak  care. 
Thou  now  has  got  thy  Daddie's  chair  : 
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maided  Nm  haod-cuff'd,  miasl'd,  htM^thm^l'd  Be 

But,  like  himsel,  a  full  free  BgaA, 
Be  sure  je  follow  out  the  plan 

voTM  Nae  waur  than  he  did,  honest  man  J 

much  As  muckle  better  as  ye  can. 

January  I,  1789. 
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Streams  that  glide  in  Orient  plains. 
Never  bound  by  Winter's  chains ; 

Glowing  here  on  golden  sands. 
There  immixed  with  foulest  stains 

From  tyranny's  empurpled  hands ; 
These,  their  richly  gleaming  waves, 
I  leave  to  tyrants  and  their  slaves : 
Give  me  the  stream  that  sweetly  laves 
The  banks  by  Castle  Gordon. 

II 

Spicy  forests  ever  gay, 
Shading  from  the  burning  ray 

Hapless  wretches  sold  to  toil ; 
Or,  the  ruthless  native's  way. 

Bent  on  slaughter,  blood  and  spoil ; 
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Woods  that  ever  verdant  wave, 
I  leave  the  tjnmt  and  the  slave  : 
Giv9  m^  the  groves  that  lofty  brave 
The  storms  of  Castle  Gordon. 


Ill 

Wildly  here  without  control 
Nature  reigns,  and  rules  the  whole ; 

In  that  sober  pensive  mood, 
Dearest  to  the  feeling  soul, 

She  plants  the  forest,  pours  the  flood. 
Life's  poor  day  I  '11,  musing,  rave. 
And  find  at  night  a  sheltering  cave, 
Where  waters  flow  and  wild  woods  wave 
By  bonie  Castle  Gordon. 


N  THE  DUCHESS  OF  GORDON^S 
REEL  DANCING 


She  kiltit  up  her  kirtle  weel  i 

To  show  her  bonie  cutes  sae  sma',  < 

And  wallop^  about  the  reel,  I 

The  lightest  louper  o'  them  a'  !  i 


6s 


ON     CAPTAIN     GROSE 


n 


bewildered 
•teen 

ttmcf  ling ; 
[Notes] 

entangled ; 
skirts 

made 


While  some,  like  slav'ring,  doited  stots 
Stoit'ring  out  thro*  the  midden  dub, 

Fankit  their  heels  amang  their  coats 
And  gart  the  floor  their  backsides  rub 


III 


hare ;  fence 

boy 

If;  eyes 


Gordon,  the  great,  the  gay,  the  gallant, 
Skip't  like  a  maukin  owre  a  dyke : 

Deil  tak  me,  since  I  was  a  callant, 
Gif  e'er  my  een  beheld  the  like  ! 


ON    CAPTAIN    GROSE 

WRITTEN  ON  AN  ENVELOPE,  ENCLOSING 
A  LETTER  TO  HIM 

I 

Kkn  ye  ought  o'  Captain  Grose  ? 

I  go  and  ago 
If  he 's  among  his  friends  or  foes  ? 

Iram,  coram,  dago 


II 


Is  he  south,  or  is  he  north  ? 

Igo  and  ago 
Or  drown^  in  the  River  Forth  ? 

Iramj  coram,  dago 


ON    CAPTAIN     GROSE 


63 


III 


Is  he  slain  by  Hielan'  bodies  ? 

I  go  and  ago 
And  eaten  like  a  wether  haggis  ? 

/mm,  coram^  dago 


rv 


Is  he  to  Abra'm's  bosom  gane  ? 

Igo  and  ago 
Or  haudin  Sarah  by  the  wame  ? 

Iram,  coram,  dago 


crcAtnm 


holding ; 
belly 


Where'er  he  be,  the  Lord  be  near  him  1 

Igo  and  ago 
As  for  the  Deil,  he  daur  na  steer  him. 

Iram,  coram,  dago 


[Nout] 


VI 


But  please  transmit  th'  enclose  letter 

Igo  and  ago 
Which  will  oblige  your  humble  debtor 

Iram^  coram,  dago 


VII 


So  may  ye  hae  auld  stanes  in  store, 

Igo  and  ago 

The  very  stanes  that  Adam  bore ! 

Ircan,  coram,  dago 


NEW    YEAR'S    DAY 

vni 

So  nmy  ye  get  in  glad  poasesaion, 

I  go  and  ago 
The  coins  o'  Satan's  eoronation ! 

Iram,  ooram^  dago 

NEW    YEARNS    DAY 
1791 

This  day  Time  winds  th'  exhausted  chain^ 
To  run  the  twelvemonth's  length  again : 
I  see  the  old^  bald-pated  fellow^ 
With  ardent  eyes,  complexion  sallow. 
Adjust  the  unimpair'd  machine 
To  wheel  the  equal,  dull  routine. 

The  absent  lover,  minor  heir. 
In  vain  assail  him  with  their  prayer : 
Deaf  as  my  friend,  he  sees  them  press. 
Nor  makes  the  hour  one  moment  less. 
Will  you  (the  Major 's  with  the  hounds; 
The  happy  tenants  share  his  rounds  ; 
Coila  's  fair  Rachel's  care  to-day, 
And  blooming  Keith 's  engaged  with  Gray) 
From  housewife  cares  a  minute  borrow 
(That  grandchild's  cap  will  do  to-morrow). 
And  join  with  me  a-moralixing  ? 
This  day 's  propitious  to  be  wise  in  1 
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First,  what  did  yesternight  deliver  ? 
'  Another  year  has  gone  for  ever/ 
And  what  is  this  day's  strong  suggestion  ? 
'  The  passing  moment 's  all  we  rest  on  ! ' 
Rest  on — for  what  ?  what  do  we  here  ? 
Or  why  regard  the  passing  year  ? 
Will  Time,  amus'd  with  proverb'd  lore. 
Add  to  our  date  one  minute  more  ? 
A  few  days  may — a  few  years  must- 
Repose  us  in  the  silent  dust  : 
Then,  is  it  wise  to  damp  our  bliss  ? 
Yes :  all  such  reasonings  are  amiss ! 
The  voice  of  Nature  loudly  cries. 
And  many  a  message  from  the  skies. 
That  something  in  us  never  dies ; 
That  on  this  frail,  uncertain  state 
Hang  matters  of  eternal  weight ; 
That  future  life  in  worlds  unknown 
Most  take  its  hue  from  this  alone. 
Whether  as  heavenly  glory  bright 
Or  dark  as  Misery's  woeful  night. 


Sinee,  then,  my  honor'd  first  of  friends. 
On  this  poor  being  all  depends, 
Let  us  th'  important  Now  employ, 
And  live  as  those  who  never  die. 
Tho'  you,  with  days  and  honours  crown' d, 
Witness  that  filial  circle  round 

.  n.  £ 
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(A  sight  life's  sorrows  to  repuke, 
A  sight  pale  Envy  to  convulse). 
Others  now  claim  your  chief  regard : 
Yourself,  you  wait  your  bright  reward. 


FROM    ESOPUS    TO    MARIA 

From  those  drear  solitudes  and  frowsy  cells. 
Where  Infamy  with  sad  Repentance  dwells ; 
Where  turnkeys  make  the  jealous  portal  fast. 
And  deal  from  iron  hands  the  spare  repast ; 
Where  truant  'prentices,  yet  young  in  sin. 
Blush  at  the  curious  stranger  peeping  in ; 
Where  strumpets,  relics  of  the  drunken  roar. 
Resolve  to  drink,  nay  half — to  whore — no  more ; 
Where  tiny  thieves,  not  destin'd  yet  to  swing. 
Beat  hemp  for  others  riper  for  the  string : 
From  these  dire  scenes  my  wretched  lines  I  date. 
To  tell  Maria  her  Esopus'  fate. 

'  Alas  !  I  feel  I  am  no  actor  here  ! ' 

'Tis  real  hangmen  real  scourges  bear ! 

Prepare,  Maria,  for  a  horrid  tale 

Will  turn  thy  very  rouge  to  deadly  pale ; 

Will  make  thy  hair,  tho'  erst  from  gipsy  poll'd. 

By  barber  woven  and  by  barber  sold, 

Though  twisted  smooth  with  Hany's  nicest  care, 

Like  hoary  bristles  to  erect  and  stare ! 
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The  hero  of  the  mimic  scene,  no  more 
I  start  in  Hmmlet,  in  Othello  roar ; 
Or,  haughty  Chieftain,  'mid  the  din  of  arms. 
In  Highland  bonnet  woo  Malvina's  charms  : 
Vhile  sans-culottes  stoop  up  the  mountain  high. 
And  steal  me  from  Maria's  pr3dng  eye. 
Blest  Highland  bonnet !  once  my  proudest  dress, 
Now,  prouder  still,  Maria's  temples  press ! 
I  see  her  wave  thy  towering  plumes  afar. 
And  call  each  coxcomb  to  the  wordy  war  ! 
I  see  her  face  the  first  of  Ireland's  sons. 
And  even  out-Irish  his  Hibernian  bronze ! 
The  crafty  Colonel  leaves  the  tartan' d  lines 
For  other  wars,  where  he  a  hero  shines ; 
The  hopeful  youth,  in  Scottish  senate  bred, 
Who  owns  a  Bushby's  heart  without  the  head. 
Comes  'mid  a  string  of  coxcombs  to  display 
That  Fenif  vidi,  vici,  is  his  way; 
The  shrinking  Bard  adown  the  alley  skulks, 
And  dreads  a  meeting  worse  than  Woolwich  hulks. 
Though  there  his  heresies  in  Church  and  State 
Might  well  award  him  Muir  and  Palmer's  fate  : 
Still  she,  undaunted,  reels  and  rattles  on, 
And  dares  the  public  like  a  noontide  sun. 
Whal  scandal  called  Maria's  jaunty  stagger 
The  ricket  reeling  of  a  crooked  swagger  ? 
Whose  spleen  (e'en  worse  than  Bums's  venom, 

when 
He  dips  in  gall  nnmix'd  his  eager  pen, 
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And  poon  his  Tengerace  in  the  baming  line), 

fVho  christen'd  thus  Maria's  l7re-divine« 

The  idiot  strum  of  Vanity  bemus'd. 

And  eren  th'  abuse  of  Poesy  abus'd  ? 

fVko  called  her  verse  a  Parish  Workhouse,  made 

For  motley  foundling  Fancies,  stolen  or  strayed  ? 


A  Workhouse  !    Ah,  that  sound  awakes  my  woes, 
And  pillows  on  the  thorn  my  rack'd  repose ! 
In  durance  vile  here  must  I  wake  and  weep, 
And  all  my  frowsy  couch  in  sorrow  steep : 
That  straw  where  many  a  rogue  has  lain  of  yore. 
And  vermin'd  gipsies  littered  heretofore. 

Why,  Lonsdale,  thus  thy  wrath  on  vagrants  pour? 

Must  earth  no  rascal  save  thyself  endure  ? 

Must  thou  alone  in  guilt  immortal  swell. 

And  make  a  vast  monopoly  of  Hell  ? 

Thou  know'st  the  Virtues  cannot  hate  thee  worse : 

The  Vices  also,  must  they  club  their  curse  ? 

Or  must  no  tiny  sin  to  others  fall. 

Because  thy  guilt 's  supreme  enough  for  all  ? 

Maria,  send  me  too  thy  griefs  and  cares. 
In  all  of  thee  sure  thy  Esopus  shares  : 
As  thou  at  all  mankind  the  flag  unfurls. 
Who  on  my  fair  one  Satire's  vengeance  hurls ! 
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Who  calls  thee,  pert,  affected,  vain  coquette, 
A  wit  in  folly,  and  a  fool  in  wit ! 
Who  sajTS  that  fool  alone  is  not  thy  due, 
And  quotes  thy  treacheries  to  prove  it  true  ! 

Our  force  united  on  thy  foes  we  '11  turn. 
And  dare  the  war  with  all  of  woman  bom  : 
For  who  can  write  and  speak  as  thou  and  I  ? 
My  periods  that  decjrphering  defy. 
And  thy  still  matchless  tongue  that  conquers 
reply ! 
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NOTES    AND    EPISTLES 


TO  JOHN   RANKINE 


IN  EBPLY  TO  AN  ANNOUNCEMENT 


if;  fall 
one ;  other 

the  whole 


I  AM  a  keeper  of  the  law 

In  some  sma'  points^  altho'  not  a' ; 

Some  people  tell  me,  gin  I  fa' 

Ae  way  or  ither, 
The  breaking  of  ae  pointy  tho'  sma', 

Breaks  a'  thegither. 


II 


will  not ; 
too  surely 


curlew ; 
[Notes] 


I  hae  been  in  for 't  ance  or  twice. 
And  winna  say  o'er  far  for  thrice. 
Yet  never  met  wi'  that  surprise 

That  broke  my  rest 
But  now  a  rumour 's  like  to  rise — 

A  whaup  's  i'  the  nest ! 


TO    JOHN    GOLDIE 


AUGUST  1786 


O  GouDiE,  terror  o'  the  Whigs, 

Dread  o'  black  coats  and  rev'rend  wigs  I 
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Sour  Bigotry  on  her  last  legs 

Gims  and  looks  back,  u 

Wishing  the  ten  £g3rptian  plagues 

May  seize  you  quick. 

II 

Poor  gapin,  glowrin  Superstition  !  st 

Wae  's  me,  she 's  in  a  sad  condition  ! 

Fye  !  bring  Black  Jock,  her  state  physician,  (i 

To  see  her  water ! 
Alas  1  there 's  ground  for  great  suspicion 

She  '11  ne'er  get  better. 

Ill 

Enthusiasm 's  past  redemption 

Gane  in  a  gallopin  consumption  : 

Not  a'  her  quacks  wi'  a'  their  gumption 

Can  ever  mend  her ; 
Her  feeble  pulse  gies  strong  presumption 

She  '11  soon  surrender. 

IV 

Auld  Orthodoxy  lang  did  grapple 

For  every  hole  to  get  a  stapple ;  st 

But  now  she  fetches  at  the  thrapple,  s* 

An'  fights  for  breath  : 
Haste,  gie  her  name  up  in  the  chapel,  [^ 

Near  unto  death ! 


t^ 


TO    JOHN    GOLDIE 


if 
empty 


Tis  you  «n'  Taylor  are  the  chief 
To  blame  for  a'  this  black  mischief ; 
But,  gin  the  Lord's  ain  folk  gat  leave, 

A  toom  tar  barrel 
An'  twa  red  peats  wad  bring  relief. 

And  end  the  quarrdL 


VI 


•tall 

in  confidence 

ihonld 
bother 


For  me,  my  skill 's  but  very  sma'. 
An'  skill  in  prose  I  've  nane  ava' ; 
Buty  quietlenswise  between  us  twa, 

Weel  may  ye  speed  I 
And,  tho'  they  sud  you  sair  misca'. 

Ne'er  fash  your  head  ! 


VII 


•orely 
strike 

between 
whiles;  gUss 


makes; 
author's 


E'en  swinge  the  dogs,  and  thresh  them  8i< 
The  mair  they  squeal  ay  chap  the  thicker^ 
And  still  'mang  hands  a  hearty  bicker 

O'  something  stout ! 
It  gars  an  owthor's  pulse  beat  quicker. 

An'  helps  his  wit. 


liquor 


VIII 


There's  naething  like  the  honest  nappy: 
Whare  '11  ye  e'er  see  men  sae  happy. 


TO    J.     LAPRAIK  7$ 

Or  women  sonsie^  taft^  and  sappy 

'Tween  mom  and  mom, 

As  them  wha  like  to  taste  the  drappie 

In  glass  or  horn  ? 


IX 


I  Ve  seen  me  daez't  upon  a  time, 
I  scarce  could  wink  or  see  a  stjme ; 
Just  ae  hauf-mutchkin  does  me  prime 

(Ought  less  is  little)  ; 
Then  back  I  rattle  on  the  rhyme 

As  gleg 's  a  whittle. 


TO    J.    LAPRAIK 

{THIRD   KPISTLE) 


Cum  speed  and  furder  to  you,  Johnie, 
Coid  health,  hale  han's,  an'  weather  bonie  ! 
Kow,  when  ye  're  nickin  down  fu'  cannie 

The  staff  o'  bread, 
May  ye  ne'er  want  a  stoup  o'  bran'y 


7* 


TO    J.    LAPRAIK 


ricklcu 
broicco  bofi 


May  Boreas  never  thresh  your  rigs. 
Nor  kick  your  rickles  aff  their  legs, 
Sendin  the  staff  o'er  muirs  an'  haggs 

Like  drivin  wrack  ! 
But  may  the  tapmost  grain  that  wags 

Come  to  the  sack ! 


basy;driYing 

peldni 
iretl 


ring; 
tted 


\fter  long 
learch 

:lasp-knife ; 

whittled 

Notes) 


III 

I  'm  biszie,  too,  an'  skelpin  at  it ; 
But  bitter,  daudin  showers  hae  wat  it ; 
Sae  my  auld  stumpie-pen,  I  gat  it, 

Wi'  muckle  wark, 
An'  took  my  jocteleg,  an'  whatt  it 

Like  onie  clark. 


ine 


leril  a  bit 


IV 

It 's  now  twa  month  that  I  'm  your  debto 
For  your  braw,  nameless,  dateless  letter, 
Abusin  me  for  harsh  ill-nature 

On  holy  men. 
While  deil  a  hair  yoursel  ye  're  better. 

But  mair  profane ! 


But  let  the  kirk-folk  ring  their  bells ! 
Let 's  sing  about  our  noble  sel's : 


TO    J.     LAPRAIK 


75 


"We  '11  cry  nae  jadB  frae  heathen  hills  • 

To  help  or  roose  us, 

But  browstcr  wives  an'  whisky  stills — 

They  are  the  Muses  ! 


call 

insptr* 

[Nous] 


VI 


will  not  giT« 
it  up 


Your  friendship^  sir,  I  winna  quat  it ; 

An'  if  ye  mak'  objections  at  it,  to 

Then  hand  in  nieve  some  day  we  '11  knot  it,    fist 

An'  witness  take ; 
An',  when  wi'  usquabae  we  've  wat  it,  whisky 

It  winna  break. 


VII 


But  if  the  beast  and  branks  be  spar'd 
Till  kye  be  gaun  without  the  herd, 
And  a'  the  vittel  in  the  yard 

An'  theckit  right, 
I  mean  your  ingle-side  to  guard 

Ae  winter  night. 


horse  and 
bridle 

kinc;  going; 
keeper ; 
[Notes] 

grain;  rick 

yard 

thatched 

fire- 
Some 


VIII 


Then  Muse-inspirin  aqua-vitae 

Shall  mak  us  baith  sae  blythe  an'  witty. 

Till  ye  forget  ye  're  auld  an*  gatty, 

And  be  as  canty 
As  ye  were  nine  year  less  than  thretty — 

Sweet  ane  an'  twenty ! 


enervated 
jolly 
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ihocks; 
tumbled  by 

sun  I  peeps  i 


most  run 


leave;  tong 


[NOCM] 


IX 

But  stocks  are  cowpet  wi'  the  blasts 
And  now  the  sinn  keeks  in  the  wast ; 
Then  I  maun  rin  amang  the  rest. 

An'  quat  my  chanter ; 
Sae  I  subscribe  mysel  in  haste. 

Yours,  Rab  the  Ranter. 

8epi.  13,  1786 


TO  THE  REV.   JOHN  M*MAT] 

INCLOSmO  A  COPY  OF  HOLY  WILLIE'S  PSA 
WHICH   H£   HAD   REQUESTED,   SEPT.    17,   VI 


shock; 
reapers  stoop 

driving 

horseplay 

mnning, 

scour 


While  at  the  stock  the  shearers  cow'r 
To  shun  the  bitter  blaudin  show'r. 
Or,  in  gubravage  rinnin,  scowr  : 

To  pass  the  time. 
To  you  I  dedicate  the  hour 

In  idle  rhyme. 


sedate; 
[Notes] 


II 


My  Musie,  tir'd  wi'  monie  a  sonnet 

On  gown  an'  ban'  an'  douse  black-bonne 
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Is  grown  right  eerie  now  the  'i  done  it,  terfe] 

Lest  they  ihoald  blame  her, 

An'  rouse  their  holy  thunder  on  it. 

And  anathto  her. 


Ill 


1  own  'twas  rmsh>  an'  rather  hardy. 
That  I,  a  simple,  coontra  Bardie, 
Should  meddle  wi'  a  pack  sae  sturdy, 

Wha,  if  they  ken  me, 
dan  easy  wi'  a  single  wordie 

Louse  Hell  upon  me. 


•Mily 


IV 

^ut  I  gae  mad  at  their  grimaces, 
*rheir  sighin,  cantin,  grace-proud  faces. 
Their  three-mile  prayers  an'  hauf-mile  graces, 

Their  razin  conscience, 
Whase  greed,  revenge,  an'  pride  disgraces 

Waur  nor  their  nonsense. 


forioiu 


WoffMthao 


There's  Gau'n,  misca'd  waur  than  a  beast, 
Wha  has  mair  honor  in  his  breast 
Than  monie  scores  as  guid  's  the  priest 

Wha  sae  abus't  him  : 
And  may  a  Bard  no  crack  his  jest 

What  way  they  've  use't  him  ? 


TO    THE    RBV.    JOHN    M'MAI 

TI 

See  him,  the  poor  man's  friend  in  need. 
The  gentleman  in  word  an'  deed — 
An'  shall  his  fame  an*  honor  bleed 

By  worthless  skellums, 
An  not  a  Muse  erect  her  head 

To  eowe  the  bMlmns  ? 

▼If 

0  Pope^  had  I  thy  satire's  darts 
To  gie  the  rascals  their  deserts, 

1  'd  rip  their  rotten,  hollow  hearts. 

An'  tell  aloud 
Their  jugglin,  hocus-pocus  arts 

To  cheat  the  crowd  ? 

VIII 

God  knows,  I  'm  no  the  thing  I  ilumld  b* 
Nor  am  I  even  the  thing  I  could  be. 
But  twenty  times  I  rather  would  be 

An  atheist  clean 
Than  under  gospel  colors  hid  be 

Just  for  a  screen. 


IX 

An  honest  man  may  like  a  glass. 
An  honest  man  may  like  a  lass ; 
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But  mean  revenge  an'  malice  fause  f«i 

He  '11  still  disdain 
An'  then  cry  zeal  for  gospel  laws 

Like  some  we  ken. 


They  take  Religion  in  their  mouthy 

They  talk  o'  Mercy,  Grace,  an'  Truth  : 

For  what  ?     To  gie  their  malice  skouth  pi; 

On  some  puir  wight ; 
An'  hunt  him  down,  o'er  right  an'  ruth.  ag 

To  ruin  streight. 

XI 

All  hail.  Religion  !    Maid  divine. 
Pardon  a  Muse  sae  mean  as  mine, 
Who  in  her  rough  imperfect  line 

Thus  daurs  to  name  thee 
To  stigmatise  false  friends  of  thine 

Can  ne'er  defame  thee. 

Xll 

1^0'  blotch't  and  foul  wi'  monie  a  stain 

An'  far  unworthy  of  thy  train, 

V^ith  trembling  voice  I  tune  my  strain 

To  join  with  those 
VTho  boldly  dare  thy  cause  maintain 

In  spite  of  foes : 


TO    THE    REV.    JOHN     M'MAT 

xui 

In  spite  o'  crowds,  in  spite  o'  mobs, 
In  spite  of  undermining  jobs. 
In  spite  o'  dark  banditti  stabs 

At  worth  an'  merit. 
By  scoundrels,  even  wi'  holy  robes 

But  hellish  spirit  I 

XIY 

O  Ayr  !  my  dear,  my  native  ground. 
Within  thy  presbyterial  bound 
A  candid  lib'ral  band  is  found 

Of  public  teachers, 
As  men,  as  Christians  too,  renown'd. 

An'  manly  preachers. 

XV 

Sir,  in  that  circle  you  are  nam'd  ; 
Sir,  in  that  circle  you  are  fam'd  ; 
An'  some,  by  whom  your  doctrine 's  blam'd 

(Which  gies  ye  honor). 
Even,  Sir,  by  them  your  heart 's  esteem'd. 

An'  winning  manner. 

XVI 

Pardon  this  freedom  I  have  taen. 
An'  if  impertinent  I  've  been. 


TO    DAVIE 


tl 


Impute  it  not,  good  lir,  in  ane 

Whase  heart  ne'er  wrang'd  ye. 
But  to  his  utmost  would  befriend 

Ought  that  belang'd  ye. 


TO  DAVIE 


SECOND    BFI8TLB 


n  Neebor, 

I  'm  three  times  doubly  o'er  your  debtor 
For  your  auld-farrant,  frien'ly  letter ; 
Tho'  I  maun  say 't,  I  doubt  ye  flatter. 

Ye  speak  sae  fair : 
For  my  puir,  siUy,  rhymin  clatter 

Some  less  maun  sair. 


old4kihioBMl 


iMbbk 


II 

Hale  be  your  heart,  hale  be  your  fiddle ! 
Lang  may  your  elbuck  jink  an'  diddle 
To  cheer  you  thro'  the  weary  widdle 

O*  war'ly  cares. 
Till  bairns'  bairns  kindly  cuddle 

Your  auld  grey  hairs  1 


Whole 

elbow  ;daiiet 
uidihake 

wrigi^ 

worldly 

cnuBO* 
children; 
fondle 
[Necet] 


in 


But  Davie,  hid^  I  'm  red  ye  're  ghdkit : 
I  'm  tauld  the  Muse  ye  hae  negleckit ; 
Vol.  il  f 


efhdd; 
foolidi 
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TO    DAVIE 


thoold; 
whipt 

fidget 

Such  hands; 
let  off 

qMtred 


An'  gif  it  '8  IM,  ye  sud  be  licldt 

UntU  ye  fyke ; 

Sic  hail's  as  you  sud  ne'er  be  faiket. 

Be  hain't  wha  like. 


Tearinir ; 
rnnke ; rhyme 

Now  dased 
FreemaiODS 
too 
Fine 


For  me^  I  'm  on  Pamassu^  brink, 
Rivin  the  words  to  gar  them  clink ; 
Whyles  daez't  wi'  love,  whyles  daez't  wi' 

Wi'  jads  or  Masons, 
An'  whyles,  but  ay  owre  late  I  think, 

Braw  sober  lessons. 


•have  it ; 


Of  a'  the  thoughtless  sons  o'  man 
Commen'  me  to  the  Bardie  clan  : 
Except  it  be  some  idle  plan 

O'  rhymin  clink — 
The  devil-haet  that  I  sud  ban ! — 

They  never  think. 


pocket ;  fist 


careenng 


VI 

Nae  thodght,  nae  view,  nae  scheme  o'  li 
Nae  cares  to  gie  us  joy  or  grievin. 
But  just  the  pouchie  put  the  nieve  in. 

An'  while  ought 's  th 
Then,  hiltie-skiltie,  we  gae  scrievin. 

An'  fash  nae  mair. 


TO     JOHN     KENNEDY 


83 


YII 


I^eeze  me  on  rh3nne  !     It 's  ay  a  treasure^ 
iMj  chiefs  amaist  my  only  pleasure ; 
^t  hame,  a^fiel'^  at  wark  or  leisure^ 

The  Muse,  poor  hizzie  ! 
*Tho'  rough  an'  raploch  be  her  measure, 

She  's  seldom  lazy. 


Blessing! 

almost 

••field 

girl 

homespa 
[Notes] 


VIII 

Haud  to  the  Muse,  my  dainty  Davie : 
The  warl'  may  play  you  monie  a  shavie, 
But  for  the  Muse,  she  '11  never  leave  ye, 

Tho'  e'er  sae  puir  ; 
Na,  even  tho'  limpin  wi'  the  spavie 

Frae  door  to  door .' 


Stick 

world ;  tl 
turn 


spavin 


O  JOHN    KENNEDY,  DUMFRIES 

HOUSE 


Now,  Kennedy,  if  foot  or  horse 
fi*er  bring  you  in  by  Mauchlin  Corss 
(Ix)rd,  man,  there 's  lasses  there  wad  force 

A  hermit's  fancy ; 
Ajid  down  the  gate  in  faith  !  they  're  worse 

An'  mair  unchancy) : 


Cross 
would 

way 
dangeroo 


M 


TO    JOHN    KENNEDY 


ItllS 

•mall  boy 


III 


But  as  1  'm  aajin,  please  step  to  Dam 
An'  taste  sic  gear  as  Johnie  brews. 
Till  some  bit  callan  bring  me  news 

That  ye  are  there 
An'  if  we  dinna  hae  a  bowse, 

I  'se  ne'er  drink  n 


not  that 


wit 


liquor 
enough 


m 

It 's  no  I  like  to  sit  fn'  swallow. 
Then  like  a  swine  to  puke  an'  walloii 
But  gie  me  just  a  true  guid  fallow 

Wi'  right  ingine. 
And  spunkie  ance  to  mak  us  mellow. 

An'  then  we  '11  shi 


rv 


the  world's 


squint 


barter 


Now  if  ye  're  ane  o'  warl's  folk, 
Wha  rate  the  wearer  by  the  cloak. 
An'  sklent  on  poverty  their  joke 

Wi'  bitter  sneer, 
Wi'  you  nae  friendship  I  will  tioke, 

Nor  cheap  nor  dea 


But  if,  as  I  'm  inform^  weel. 
Ye  hate  as  ill 's  the  vera  Deil 


TO    GAVIN     HAMILTON 


85 


The  flinty  heart  that  canna  feel — 

Come,  sir^  here 's  tae  you ! 

Hae,  there  'a  mj  han',  I  wiss  you  weel^ 

An'  Gude  be  wi'  you  ! 

RoBT.  BURN£88. 

M08MIEL,  8rd  March  1786w 


to 

Take ;  wi 
God;[Nc 


TO    GAVIN    HAMILTON,   ESQ., 
MAUCHLINE 

ftSCOMMENDING    A    BOY 

Mo§80AviLLE^  May  3, 1786 

I  HOLD  it.  Sir,  my  bounden  duty 

To  warn  you  how  that  Master  Tootie, 

Alias  Laird  M'Gaun, 
^as  here  to  hire  yon  lad  away 
'Bout  whom  ye  spak  the  tither  day, 

An'  wad  hae  don't  aflf  han' ; 
But  lest  he  learn  the  callan  tricks — 
As  £uth  !  I  muckle  doubt  him — 
Like  scrapin  out  auld  Crummie's  nicks, 
An'  tellin  lies  about  them. 
As  lieve  then,  I  'd  have  then 

Your  clerkship  he  should  sair. 
If  sae  be  ye  may  be 
Not  fitted  otherwhere. 


would;  01 
of  hand 

youngster 

much 

[Notes] 


attorneys^ 
serve 
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TO    GAVIN    HAMILTON 


ftharp 


such 
not 


make 

fo;[NoC«J 

most 

leave 


Altho'  I  aaj  't,  he 's  gleg  enough, 

An'  bout  a  house  that 's  rude  an'  rough 

The  boy  might  learn  to  swear ; 
But  then  wi'  you  he  'II  be  sae  taught. 
An'  get  sic  fair  example  straught, 

I  hae  na  onie  fear: 
Ye  'II  catechise  him  every  quirk. 

An'  shore  him  weel  wi*  *  Hell '; 
An'  gar  him  follow  to  the  kirk — 
Ay  when  ye  gang  yoursel ! 
If  ye,  then,  maun  be  then 

Frae  hame  this  comin  Friday, 
Then  please,  Sir,  to  lea'e.  Sir, 
The  orders  wi'  your  lady. 


The  White, 
foord  Arnu ; 
[Notes] 

miserly 
reptile 


handsel 


latch; 
[Notes] 


My  word  of  honour  I  hae  gien. 

In  Paisley  John's  that  night  at  e'en 

To  meet  the  '  warld's  worm,* 
To  try  to  get  the  twa  to  gree. 
An'  name  the  airles  an'  the  fee 

In  legal  mode  an'  form  : 
I  ken  he  weel  a  snick  can  draw. 

When  simple  bodies  let  him ; 
An'  if  a  Devil  be  at  a'. 

In  faith  he 's  sure  to  get  him. 
To  phrase  you  an'  praise  you, 

Ye  ken,  your  Laureat  scorns : 
The  pray'r  still  you  share  still 
Of  grateful  Minstrel  Burns. 
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JR.  M^ADAM  OF  CRAIGEN-GILLAN 

ffSWE£  TO   AN  OBLIGING   LETTER   HE   SENT   IN 
E  COMMENCEMENT  OF   MY   POETIC   CAREER 


Sir,  o'er  a  gill  I  gat  your  card^ 
I  trow  it  made  me  proud. 

'  See  wha  taks  notice  o'  the  Bard  ! ' 
I  lap,  and  cry'd  fu'  loud. 


II 


Now  deil-ma-care  about  their  jaw^ 

The  senseless,  gawky  million !  c 

I  '11  cock  my  nose  aboon  them  a' :  a 

I  'm  roos'd  by  Craigen-Gillan  !  i 

III 

'Twas  noble,  sir ;  'twas  like  yoursel. 
To  grant  your  high  protection  : 

A  great  man's  smile,  ye  ken  fu'  well, 
Is  ay  a  blest  infection. 

lY 

Tho',  by  his  banes  wha  in  a  tub  ^ 

Match' d  Macedonian  Sandy !  ] 

On  my  ain  legs  thro'  dirt  and  dub  i 
I  independent  stand  ay ; 
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broth 


•coocfeooe; 


And  when  those  legs  to  guid  warm  ki 
Wi'  welcome  canna  bear  me, 

A  lee  dyke-side,  a  sybow-tail. 
An'  barleynscone  thai!  cheer  me. 


lovable  girls 


VI 


Heaven  spare  you  lang  to  kiss  the  Inrt 

O*  monie  flow'ry  simmers. 
An'  bless  your  bonie  lasses  baith 

(I  'm  tauld  they  're  loosome  kinmiei 


VII 


An'  God  bless  young  Dunaskin's  laird 
The  blossom  of  our  gentry. 

An'  may  he  wear  an  auld  man's  beard 
A  credit  to  his  country  J 


REPLY  TO  AN  INVITATION 


drunk  ; 
the  Devil 


Sir, 

Yours  this  moment  I  unseal. 

And  faith !   I  'm  gay  and  hearty. 
To  tell  the  truth  and  shame  the  Dell, 

I  am  as  fou  as  Bartie. 


TO    DR.    MACKENZIE  60 

But  Foorsday,  Sir,  my  promise  leal,  ST*^^'* 

Expect  me  o'  your  partie. 
If  on  a  beastie  I  can  speel  climb 

Or  hurl  in  a  cartie.  tmndie 

Yours, — Robert  Burns. 

Machlin, 
MtmtU^  Night,  10  o'cMc 


TO  DR.  MACKENZDE 

An  InokaHam  to  a  Mawmc  Gathermg 

Friday  first 's  the  day  appointed 
By  our  Right  Worshipful  Anointed 

To  hold  our  grand  procession. 
To  get  a  blaud  o'  Johnie's  morals,  lOMd 

An'  taste  a  swatch  o'  Hanson's  bairels  wunple 

r  th'  way  of  our  profession. 
Our  Master  and  the  Brotherhood 

Wad  a'  be  glad  to  see  you.  would 

For  me,  I  wad  be  mair  than  prond 
To  share  the  mercies  wi'  yon. 

If  Death,  then,  wi'  skaith  then  danger 

Some  mortal  heart  is  hechtin,  meoadng 

Inform  him,  an'  storm  him,  imUy 

That  Saturday  ye  '11  fecht  hfan.  fi^ 

Robert  Burns,  D.M. 
MosMiEL,  lHh  June,  A.tL  6790 


90 


TO    JOHN     KENNEDY 


TO  JOHN 


A  Farewell 


Fabcwkll,  dear  friend  !  maj  gnid  hidL  hit 
And  *mong  her  fmYoorites  admit  j<m ! 
If  e'er  Detraction  ahore  to  smit  joa. 

May  nane  believe  him  ! 
And  onie  deil  that  thinks  to  get  you. 

Good  Lord,  deceive  him ! 


TO  WnjJE  CHALMERS*  SWEETHEi! 


fine;  bridle 
collar 

blowing 
itapid 


Wi'  braw  new  branks  in  mickle  pride. 

And  eke  a  braw  new  brechan. 
My  Pegasus  I  'm  got  astride. 

And  up  Parnassus  pechin : 
Whylesowre  a  bush  wi'  downward  crush 

The  doited  beastie  stammers ; 
Then  up  he  gets,  and  off  he  sets 

For  sake  o'  Willie  Chalmers. 
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n 

I  donbt  na^  lass,  that  weel  kend  name 

May  cost  a  pair  o'  blushes : 
I  am  nae  stranger  to  jour  fame. 

Nor  his  warm-urg^  wishes : 
Your  bonie  face,  sae  mild  and  sweet, 

His  honest  heart  enamours ; 
And  £uth !  ye  '11  no  be  lost  a  whit, 

Tho'  wair'd  on  Willie  Chalmers.  beMMr«i 

III 
Anld  Truth  hersel  might  swear  ye  're  fair. 

And  Honor  safely  back  her ; 
And  Modesty  assume  your  air. 

And  ne'er  a  ane  mistak  her ; 
And  sic  twa  love-inspiring  een  eym 

Might  fire  even  holy  palmers : 
Nae  wonder  then  they  've  fatal  been 

To  honest  Willie  Chalmers ! 

IV 

I  doubt  na  Fortune  may  you  shore  offer 

Some  mim-mou'd,  pouther'd  priestie,  ^^^* 

Fu'  lifted  up  wi'  Hebrew  lore  Much 

And  band  upon  his  breastie ; 
But  O,  what  signifies  to  you 

His  lexicons  and  grammars  ? 
The  feeling  heart 's  the  royal  blue. 

And  that's  wi'  Willie  Chakners. 


99     TO    AN    OLD    SWEETHEART 


lurinc  Some  gmpin,  glowrin  couHtrm  laiid 

itrugf le  May  wanle  for  yonr  favour : 

^^ '  ^ '  May  claw  his  lug,  and  stnik  his  beard, 

xMigh  And  hoast  up  some  palaver. 

My  bonie  maid,  before  ye  wed 
Such; dances  Sic  clumsy-witted  hammers, 

pmIc  Seek  Heaven  for  help,  and  barefit  skelp 

Awa  wi'  Willie  ChalmersL 

VI 

Forgive  the  Bard  I     My  fond  regard 

For  ane  that  shares  my  bosom 
Inspires  my  Muse  to  gie  'm  his  dues, 

^t>ov«  May  Powers  aboon  unite  you  soon. 

And  fructify  your  ibnours. 
And  every  year  come  in  mair  dear 
To  you  and  Willie  Chahners ! 


TO   AN    OLD   SWEETHEART 

WSITTEN   ON   A   COPY   OF   HIS   POEMS 

I 

Once  fondly  lov'd  and  still  remember'd  dear. 
Sweet  early  object  of  my  youthful  vows. 

Accept  this  mark  of  friendship,  warm,  siooere- 
(Friendship  I  'tis  all  cold  duty  now  allows) ; 


EXTEMPORE    TO    GAVIN    HAMILTON    9S 


II 


A^d  when  you  read  the  simple  artless  rh  jmes. 
One  friendlj  sigh  for  him — he  asks  no  more — 

M^o^  distant^  bums  in  flaming  torrid  climes, 
Or  baplj  lies  beneath  th'  Atlantic  roar. 


EXTEMPOHE  TO  GAVIN  HAMILTON 

STANZAS   ON   NAJETHIN6 


To  you^  Sir,  this  summons  I  've  sent 

(Pray,  whip  till  the  pownie  is  fraething !)  ;      foi 
But  if  you  demand  what  I  want, 

I  honestly  answer  you — naething. 


II 


Ne'er  scorn  a  poor  Poet  like  me 
For  idly  just  living  and  breathing. 

While  people  of  every  degree 

Are  busy  employed  about — ^naething. 


Ill 


Poor  Centum-per-Centum  may  fast. 

And  grumble  his  hurdies  their  claithing ;        E!i 
He'll  find,  when  the  balance  is  cast. 

He 's  gane  to  the  Devil  for — naething. 
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nr 


The  courtier  cringes  and  bows ; 

Ambition  has  likewise  its  pla3rthing- 
A  coronet  beams  on  his  brows ; 

And  what  is  a  coronet  ? — Naething. 


rmilat 
gearinc 


Uttla 


tricked-out 


Some  quarrel  the  Presbjrter  gown. 
Some  quarrel  Episcopal  graithing ; 

But  every  good  fellow  will  own 
The  quarrel  is  a'  about — ^naething. 


VI 


The  lover  may  sparkle  and  glow. 
Approaching  his  bonie  bit  gay  thing 

But  marriage  will  soon  let  him  know 
He 's  gotten — a  buskit-up  naething. 


VII 


The  Poet  may  jingle  and  rhyme 
In  hopes  of  a  laureate  wreathing, 

And  when  he  has  wasted  his  time. 
He 's  kindly  rewarded  with — nA^tK^f 


VIII 


The  thundering  bully  may  rage. 

And  swagger  and  swear  like  a  heathi 

But  collar  him  fast,  I  '11  engage. 

You  '11  find  that  his  courage  is — naei 
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IX 

Last  night  with  a  feminine  Whig — 
A  poet  she  couldna  put  faith  in ! 

But  soon  we  grew  lovingly  big^ 
I  taught  her,  her  terrors  were — naething. 


Her  Whigship  was  wonderful  pleased. 
But  charmingly  tickled  wi'  ae  thing ;  one 

Her  fingers  I  lovingly  squeezed. 
And  kissed  her,  and  promised  her — naething. 

XI 

The  priest  anathemas  may  threat — 
Predicament,  sir,  that  we  're  baith  in  ; 

But  when  Honor's  reveill6  is  beat, 
The  holy  artillery 's — naething. 

XII 

And  now  I  must  mount  on  the  wave : 
My  voyage  perhaps  there  is  death  in ; 

But  what  is  a  watery  grave  ? 
The  drowning  a  Poet  is — naething. 

XIII 

And  now,  as  grim  Death 's  in  my  thought. 
To  you.  Sir,  I  make  this  bequeathing : 

My  service  as  long  as  ye  've  ought, 
And  my  friendship,  by  God,  when  ye've — 
naething. 
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REPLY  TO  A  TRIMMING  EPISTLE 
RECEIVED  FROM  A  TAILOR 


po&lih;  nuh 

Lord;  noieli- 
ing  WMpon 


INOCM] 


What  ails  ye  now,  ye  lousie  bitch. 
To  thresh  my  back  at  sic  a  pitch  ? 
Losh,  man,  hae  mercy  wi'  your  natch ! 

Your  bodkin 's  bauld : 
I  didna  suffer  half  sae  much 

Frae  Daddie  Auld. 


[NoCm] 


fl«« 


II 

What  tho'  at  times,  when  I  grow  cvoose^ 
I  gie  their  wames  a  random  pouse. 
Is  that  enough  for  you  to  souse 

Your  servant  sae  ? 
Gae  mind  your  seam,  ye  prick-the-louse 

An'  jag-the-flae ! 


Ill 


writ 


•Id-time 
taints 


King  David  o'  poetic  brief 

Wrocht  'mang  the  lassies  sic  mischief 

Aa  fill'd  his  after-life  with  grief 

An'  bloody  rants; 
An'  yet  he 's  rank'd  amang  the  chief 

O'  lang-syne  saimts. 
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rv 

And  maybe.  Tarn,  for  a'  my  cants,  a 

My  wicked  rh3rme8  an'  drucken  rants,  h 

I  '11  gie  auld  Cloven-Clootie's  haunts  -i 

An  unco  slip  yet,  w 
An'  snugly  sit  amang  the  saunts 

At  Davie's  hip  yet ! 


But,  fegs  !  the  Session  says  I  maun  § 

Gae  fa'  upo'  anither  plan 

Than  garrin  lasses  coup  the  cran,  ^ 

Clean  heels  owre  body,  P" 

An'  sairly  thole  their  mither  s  ban  si 

Afore  the  howdy.  n> 

VI 

This  leads  me  on  to  tell  for  sport 

How  I  did  wi'  the  Session  sort : 

Auld  Clinkum  at  the  inner  port  T 

Cried  three  times: — *  Robin ! 
Come  hither  lad,  and  answer  for 't, 

Ye  're  blam'd  for  jobbin  !' 

VII 

Wi'  pinch  I  put  a  Sunday's  face  on, 

An'  snoov'd  awa'  before  the  Session :  u 
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I  made  an  open^  fair  confession — 

I  scom'd  to  lie — 
i;[Noc«]         An'  sjne  Mess  John,  beyond  expression. 

Fell  foul  o'  me. 

VIII 

A  fomicator-loun  he  call'd  me, 
(  An'  said  my  faut  frae  bliss  expell'd  me. 

I  own'd  the  tale  was  true  he  tell'd  me, 

'  But,  what  the  matter  ? 
(Quo'  I)  '  I  fear  unless  ye  geld  me, 

I  '11  ne'er  be  better ! ' 

IX 

'  Geld  you  ! '  (quo'  he)  *  an'  what  for  no  ? 
If  that  your  right  hand,  leg,  or  toe 
Should  ever  prove  your  sp' ritual  foe. 

You  should  remember 
To  cut  it  aff ;  an'  what  for  no 

Your  dearest  member  ? ' 


'  Na,  na '  (quo'  I), '  I'm  no  for  that. 
Gelding  *s  nae  better  than  'tis  ca't ; 
I  'd  rather  suffer  for  my  faut 

A  hearty  flewit. 
As  sair  owre  hip  as  ye  can  draw 't, 

Tho'  I  should  me  it. 
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XI 

'Or,  gin  ye  like  to  end  the  bother. 

To  please  us  a' — I  've  just  ae  ither :  ooe  odv 

When  next  wi'  yon  lass  I  forgather,  m«et 

Whatever  beUde  it, 
I  'U  frankly  gie  her 't  a'  thegither. 

An'  let  her  guide  it/ 

XII 

But,  Sir,  this  pleas'd  them  warst  of  a'. 
An'  therefore.  Tarn,  when  that  I  saw, 
I  said  '  Guid-night,'  an'  cam  awa, 

An'  left  the  Session  : 
I  saw  they  were  resolved  a' 

On  my  oppression. 


TO    MAJOR    LOGAN 


Hail,  thairm-inspirin,  rattlin  Willie  !  string- 

Tho'  Fortune's  road  be  rough  an'  hilly 

To  every  fiddling,  rhyming  billie,  brother 

We  never  heed. 
But  take  it  like  the  unbrack'd  filly  unbrokc 


100 


TO    MAJOR    LOGAN 


moooinf ; 


II 

When,  idly  goavin,  whyles  we  saunter, 
Yirr !     Fancy  barks,  awa  we  canter. 
Up  hill,  down  brae,  till  some  mishanter. 

Some  black  bog-hole. 
Arrests  us ;  then  the  scathe  an'  banter 

We  're  forced  to  thole. 


Whol« 

elbow  dance 
and  shake 

wriggle 


[Notes] 
old  man 


in 

Hale  be  your  heart !  hale  be  your  fiddle ! 
Lang  may  your  elbuck  jink  an'  diddle. 
To  cheer  you  through  the  weary  widdle 

O'  this  vile  warl'. 
Until  you  on  a  cummock  driddle, 

A  grey-hair'd  carL 


poverty 


fiddle-p^s 
above 


scrrowfttl 
note 

crabbed 


IV 

Come  wealth,  come  poortith,  late  or  soon. 
Heaven  send  your  heart-strings  ay  in  tune. 
And  screw  your  temper-pins  aboon 

(A  fifth  or  mair) 
The  melancholious,  sairie  croon 

O'  cankrie  Care. 


May  stOl  your  life  from  day  to  day, 
Nae  lenie  largo  in  the  play 
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£ut  allegretto  forte  gay. 

Harmonious  flow, 
A  sweeping,  kindling,  bauld  strathspey —  be 

Encore  I  Bravo  1 

VI 

A'  blessings  on  the  cheery  gang, 
Wha  dearly  like  a  jig  or  sang, 
An'  never  think  o'  right  an'  wrang 

By  square  an'  rule, 
But  as  the  clegs  o'  feeling  stang  ^^^ 

Are  wise  or  fooL 

VII 

My  hand-wal'd  curse  keep  hard  in  chase  (/. 

The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race,  gi 

Wha  count  on  poortith  as  disgrace  ! 

Their  tuneless  hearts, 
May  fireside  discords  jar  a  bass 

To  a'  their  parts  ! 

VIII 

But  come,  your  hand,  my  careless  brither  ! 
V  th'  ither  warl',  if  there's  anither—  ^ 

An'  that  there  is,  I  've  little  swither  d 

About  the  matter — 

c 

^e,  cheek  for  chow,  shall  jog  thegither —  J| 

I  'se  ne'er  bid  better  1  i 


102 


TO    MAJOR    LOGAN 


wholly 


IX 

We  've  faults  and  failins — ^granted  dearly ! 
We  're  frail,  backsliding  mortals  merely ; 
Eve's  bonie  squad,  priests  wyte  them  sheerl 

For  our  grand  fa' ; 
But  stilly  but  still — I  like  them  dearly  .  .  . 

God  bless  them  a' ! 


(glen 


onoai 


Dade:  wet; 
rmkelolejes 

aarUog 


Ochon  for  poor  Castalian  drinkers. 
When  they  fa'  foul  o'  earthly  j  inkers  ! 
The  witching,  curs'd,  delicious  blinkers 

Hae  put  me  hyte. 
An'  gart  me  weet  my  waukrife  winkers 

Wi'  gimin  spite. 


XI 


ye«; 

Note 


otes] 


Ida 


But  by  yon  moon — and  that 's  high  swearin 
An'  every  star  within  my  hearin. 
An'  by  her  een  wha  was  a  dear  ane 

I  '11  ne'er  forget, 
I  hope  to  gie  the  jads  a  clearin 

In  fair  play  yet  1 


«t 


XII 


My  loss  I  mourn,  but  not  repent  it ; 
I  '11  seek  my  pursie  whare  I  tint  it ; 


TO     MAJOR    LOGAN 

Ance  to  the  Indies  I  were  wonted, 

Some  cantraip  hoiu 

By  some  sweet  elf  I  '11  yet  be  dinted : 

Then  vive  t amour  1 


XIII 

Faites  mes  baissemaini  respedueuse 

To  sentimental  sister  Susie 

And  honest  Lucky :  no  to  roose  you, 

Ye  may  be  proud, 
That  sic  a  couple  Fate  allows  ye 

To  grace  your  bloo 

XIV 

Nae  mair  at  present  can  I  measure, 
An'  trowth !  my  rh3rmin  ware 's  nae  t 
Cut  when  in  Ayr,  some  half-hour's  le 

Be 't  light,  be 't  da 
Sir  Bard  will  do  himself  the  pleasure 

To  call  at  Park. 

Robert 

MoaeoiEL,  QOth  October,  1786 
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TO   THE 
GUIDWIFE   OF  WAUCHOPE  HOI 

(MBS.    SCOTT) 


iber 
buhfttl 

bold ;  a  day's 
work 

exhaasted 
mighty 


ocheneacb 

ridfe 

reaping 

row  of  shocks 

gouip; 
nonsense 

away 


GuiD  Wife, 

I  mind  it  weel,  in  early  date. 

When  I  was  beardless,  young,  and  blate, 

An'  first  could  thresh  the  bam. 
Or  haud  a  yokin  at  the  pleugh. 
An',  tho'  forfoughten  sair  eneugh. 

Yet  unco  proud  to  learn ; 
When  first  amang  the  yellow  com 

A  man  I  reckon'd  was. 
An'  wi'  the  lave  ilk  merry  mom 
Could  rank  my  rig  and  lass : 
Still  shearing,  and  clearing 

The  tither  stookM  raw, 
Wi'  clavers  an*  havers 
Wearing  the  day  awa . 


II 


E'en  then,  a  wish  (I  mind  its  pow'r)^ 
A  wish  that  to  my  latest  hour 

Shall  strongly  heave  my  breast. 
That  I  for  poor  auld  Scotland's  sake 
Some  usefu'  plan  or  book  could  make. 

Or  sing  a  sang  at  least. 


IV 


dale  to  the  sex  !  (ilk  guid  chiel  says)  : 
V^i'  merry  dance  on  winter  days. 


ba 
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The  rough  burr-thistle  spreading  wide 

Amang  the  bearded  bear, 
I  tum'd  the  weeder-clips  aside,  -^ 

An'  spar'd  the  symbol  dear. 
No  nation,  no  station 

My  envy  e'er  could  raise ; 
A  Scot  still,  but  blot  still,  wi 

I  knew  nae  higher  praise. 

Ill 

fiut  still  the  elements  o'  sang 

In  formless  jumble,  right  an'  wrang. 

Wild  floated  in  my  brain  ; 
Till  on  that  hairst  I  said  before. 
My  partner  in  the  merry  core,  \^ 

She  rous'd  the  forming  strain. 
I  see  her  yet,  the  sonsie  quean  pi 

That  lighted  up  my  jingle. 
Her  witching  smile,  her  pauky  een  ai 

That  gart  my  heart-strings  tingle !  m 

I  fir^d,  inspired. 

At  ev'ry  kindling  keek,  si 

But,  bashing  and  dashing, 
I  feared  ay  to  speak. 


hi 

m< 


a} 
P< 


es 
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An'  we  to  share  in  common ! 
The  gust  o'  joy^  the  balm  of  woe. 
The  saul  o'  life,  the  heav'n  below 

Is  rapture-giving  Woman. 
Ye  surly  sumphs,  who  hate  the  name. 

Be  mindfu'  o'  your  mither : 
She,  honest  woman,  may  think  shame 
That  ye  're  connected  with  her ! 
Ye  're  wae  men,  ye  're  nae  men 
That  slight  the  lovely  dears ; 
To  shame  ye,  disclaim  ye. 
Ilk  honest  birkie  swears. 


For  you,  no  bred  to  bam  and  bjrre, 

Wha  sweetly  tune  the  Scottish  lyre. 

Thanks  to  you  for  your  line  ! 

The  marl'd  plaid  ye  kindly  spare. 

By  me  should  gratefully  be  ware  ; 

'Twad  please  me  to  the  nine. 

I  'd  be  mair  vauntie  o'  my  hap. 

Douce  hingin  owre  my  curple. 

Than  onie  ermine  ever  lap. 

Or  proud  imperial  purple. 

Farewell,  then !  lang  hale,  then. 

An'  plenty  be  your  fa' ! 

May  losses  and  crosses 

Ne'er  at  your  hallan  ca' ! 

R. 
March,  1787 


TO    WM.    TYTLER 
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To    WM.    TYTLER,    ESQ.,    OF    WOOD- 

HOUSELEE 

^Hth  an  impression  of  the  author^s  portrait 


^^VERiD  defender  of  beauteous  Stuart, 

Of  Stuart ! — a  Dame  once  respected, 
'^  name  which  to  love  was  once  mark  of  a  true 
heart, 

fiat  now  'tis  despis'd  and  neglected  ! 


II 


-^ho'  something  like  moisture  conglobes  in  my  eye — 
Let  no  one  misdeem  me  disloyal ! 
poor  friendless  wand'rer  may  well  claim  a  sigh — 
Still  more,  if  that  wand'rer  were  royal. 


Ill 


^y  Fathers  that  name  have  rever'd  on  a  throne ; 

My  Fathers  have  fallen  to  right  it  : 
*X*ho8e  Fathers  would  spurn  their  degenerate  son. 

That  name,  should  he  scoffingly  slight  it. 


10b  JO     W  M.     TVTLKR 


IV 


Still  in  pnyen  for  King  George  I  most  heartily  joi 
The  Queen^  and  the  rest  of  the  gentry ; 

Be  they  wise,  be  they  foolish.  Is  nothing  of  mine : 
Their  title 's  avoVd  by  my  ooontry. 


But  why  of  that  epocha  make  such  a  fiiss 
That  gave  us  the  Hanover  stem  ? 

If  bringing  them  over  was  lucky  for  us^ 
I  'm  sure  'twas  as  lucky  for  them. 


VI 


But  loyalty — truce !  we  're  on  dangerous  ground 
Who  knows  how  the  fashions  may  alter  ? 

The  doctrine,  to-day  that  is  loyalty  sound. 
To-morrow  may  bring  us  a  halter ! 


VII 


I  send  you  a  trifle,  a  head  of  a  Bard, 
A  tride  scarce  worthy  your  care ; 

But  accept  it,  good  Sir,  as  a  mark  of  regard. 
Sincere  as  a  saint's  dying  prayer. 


VIII 


Now  Life's  chilly  evening  dim-shades  on  you 
And  ushers  the  long  dreary  night ; 

But  you,  like  the  star  that  athwart  gilds  th' 
Your  course  to  the  latest  is  bright. 
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3  MR.  RENTON  OF  LAMERTON 

Your  biUet^  Sir^  I  grant  receipt ; 

Wi'  you  I  'U  canter  onie  gate>  an 

Tho'  'twere  a  trip  to  yon  blue  warl*  wc 

Where  birkies  march  on  burning  marl :  rei 

Then^  Sir,  God  willing,  I  '11  attend  ye, 

And  to  His  goodness  I  commend  ye. 

R.  Burns. 


MISS    ISABELLA    MACLEOD 

Edinburgh^  March  IG,  1787 


The  crimson  blossom  charms  the  bee. 
The  summer  sun  the  swallow  : 

So  dear  this  tuneful  gift  to  me 
From  lovely  Isabella. 


II 


Her  portrait  fair  upon  my  mind 
Revolving  time  shall  mellow, 

And  memory's  latest  effort  find 
The  lovely  Isabella. 


no 


TO    SYMON    GRAY 


III 


No  Bard  nor  lover's  rapture  this 
In  fiuicies  vain  and  shallow  ! 

She  is,  so  come  mj  soul  to  blias. 
The  Lovely  Isabella  I 


TO    SYMON    GRAY 


Symon  Gray,  jou  're  dull  to-day  1 
Dullness  with  redoubled  sway 
Has  seized  the  wits  of  Symon  Gnty. 


II 


Dear  Symon  Gray,  the  other  day 
When  you  sent  me  some  rhyme, 

I  could  not  then  just  ascertain 
Its  worth  for  want  of  time ; 


III 


But  now  to-day,  good  Mr.  Gray^ 
I  've  read  it  o'er  and  o'er : 

Tried  all  my  skill,  but  find  I  'm  still 
Just  where  I  was  before. 


TO     MISS     FERRIER 


We  auld  wives'  minions  gie  our  opinions. 

Solicited  or  no ; 
Then  of  its  fauts  my  honest  thoughts 

I  '11  give — ftnd  here  they  go : 


Such  d«mn'd  bomb^t  no  age  that 's  put 
Can  show,  nor  tim£  to  come  ; 

So,  Symon  dear,  your  song  1  '11  tear. 
And  with  it  wipe  my  bum. 


TO    MISS    FERRIER 


Nae  heathen  name  shall  I  prefix 
Prae  Pindus  or  Parnassus ; 

Auld  Reekie  dings  them  a'  to  sticks 
For  rhyme-inspiring  lasses. 


Jove's  tunefu'  dochters  three  times  three 
Made  Homer  deep  their  debtor; 

But  gien  the  body  half  an  e'e. 
Nine  Ferriers  wad  done  better ! 


11«    SYLVANDER    TO    CLARINDi 


m 


La8t  daj  mj  mind  was  in  a  bog; 

Down  George's  Street  I  stoited ; 
A  creeping,  cauld,  prosaic  fog 

Mj  veiy  senses  doited ; 


rv 


Do  what  I  donght  to  set  her  free. 
My  saul  laj  iikthe  mire  : 

Ye  turned  a  neuk,  I  saw  jour  e'e. 
She  took  the  wing  like  fire  ! 


The  moumfu'  sang  I  here  enclose. 

In  gratitude  I  send  you. 
And  pray,  in  rhyme  as  weel  as  prose, 

A'  guid  things  may  attend  you  ! 


SYLVANDER    TO    CLARINDi 


When  dear  Clarinda,  matchless  &ir. 
First  struck  Sylvander's  raptured  view. 

He  gaz'd,  he  listened  to  despairs- 
Alas  !  'twas  all  he  dared  to  do. 


^LVANDER    TO    CLARINDA 


II 

ive  from  ClahDda's  heavenly  eyes 
Transfix' (1  his  bosom  thro'  and  thro , 
But  still  in  Friendship's  guarded  guise — 
For  more  the  demon  fear'd  to  do. 

Ill 

'T'liat  heart,  already  more  than  lost. 
The  imp  beleaguer  d  all  perdu; 

F'or  frowning  Honor  kept  his  post — 
To  meet  that  frown  he  shrunk  to  do. 

IV 

^~^is  pangs  the  Bard  refus'd  to  own, 
Tho'  half  he  wish'd  Clarinda  knew ; 

fiut  Anguish  wrung  the  unweeting  groan— 
Who  blames  what  frantic  Pain  must  do  ? 


I^liat  heart,  where  motley  follies  blend. 
Was  sternly  still  to  Honor  true  : 

*I*o  prove  Clarinda's  fondest  friend 
Was  what  a  lover,  sure,  might  do  ! 

VI 

iTie  Muse  his  ready  quill  employ'd ; 
No  nearer  bliss  he  could  pursue  ; 

l^hat  bliss  Clarinda  cold  deny'd — 

'  Send  word  by  Charles  how  you  do  ! ' 
n.  H 
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m 


The  chin  behest  ditum'd  his  Muse, 
Till  Puston  all  impatient  grew  : 

He  wrote^  and  hinted  for  excuse, 
<'Twas  'cause  he'd  nothing  else  to  do/ 


ym 


Bat  by  those  hopes  I  have  above ! 

And  by  those  faults  I  dearly  rue ! 
The  deed,  the  boldest  mark  of  love. 

For  thee  that  deed  I  dare  to  do ! 


O,  could  the  Fates  but  name  the  price 
Would  bless  me  with  your  charms  and  yi 

With  frantic  joy  I  'd  pay  it  thrice. 
If  human  art  or  power  could  do  1 


Then  take,  Qarinda,  friendship's  hand 
(Friendship,  at  least,  I  may  avow). 

And  lay  no  more  your  chill  command — 
I  '11  write,  whatever  I  've  to  do. 

Sylvamdi 

^edneida^  nigki 


TO    CLARINDA 


115 


TO    CLARINDA 


WITH  A   PAIR   OF   WINE-GLASSES 


Fair  Empress  of  the  Poet's  soul 
And  Queen  of  Poetesses, 

CUrindRy  tRke  this  little  boon. 
This  humble  pRir  of  glssses ; 


II 


And  fill  them  up  with  generous  jidce, 

As  generous  as  your  mind ; 
And  pledge  them  to  the  generous  toast 

'  The  whole  of  human  kind ! ' 


III 


'  To  those  who  love  us ! '  second  fill ; 

But  not  to  those  whom  we  love, 
hest  we  love  those  who  love  not  us ! 

A  third :— '  To  thee  and  me,  love  ! ' 
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TO   HUGH    PARKER 


hackles 


staggered 

chimney 
comer 

smoke 
[Notes] 


spirit 


creatures 


Drooping 

westerly 
look 

hop 


In  this  strange  land,  this  uncouth  clime, 

A  land  unknown  to  pYose  or  rh3nne  ; 

Where  words  ne*er  cros't  the  Muse's  heckl 

Nor  limpit  in  poetic  shackles : 

A  land  that  Prose  did  never  view  it. 

Except  when  drunk  he  stacher't  thro'  it  : 

Here,  ambush'd  by  the  chimla  cheek. 

Hid  in  an  atmosphere  of  reek, 

I  hear  a  wheel  thrum  i'  the  neuk, 

I  hear  it — for  in  vain  I  leuk : 

The  red  peat  gleams,  a  fiery  kernel 

Enhusk^d  by  a  fog  infernal. 

Here,  for  my  wonted  rhyming  raptures, 

I  sit  and  count  my  sins  by  chapters; 

For  life  and  spunk  like  ither  Christians, 

I  'm  dwindled  down  to  mere  existence ; 

Wi'  nae  converse  but  Gallowa'  bodies, 

Wi'  nae  kend  face  but  Jenny  Geddes. 

Jenny,  my  Pegasean  pride, 

Dowie  she  saunters  down  Nithside, 

And  ay  a  westlin  leuk  she  throws. 

While  tears  bap  o'er  her  auld  brown  nose  I 


TO     HUGH     PARKER 

Was  it  for  this  wi'  cannie  care 
Thou  bure  the  Bard  through  many 
At  howes  or  hillocks  never  stumble 
And  late  or  early  never  grumbled  ? 
O,  had  I  power  like  inclination, 
I  'd  heeze  thee  up  a  constellation  ! 
To  canter  with  the  Sagitarre, 
Or  loup  the  Ecliptic  like  a  bar. 
Or  turn  the  Pole  like  any  arrow ; 
Or,  when  auld  Phcebus  bids  good-n 
Down  the  2^odiac  urge  the  race. 
And  cast  dirt  on  his  godship's  face 
For  I  could  lay  my  bread  and  kail 
He  'd  ne'er  cast  saut  upo'  thy  tail ! 
Wi'  a'  this  care  and  a'  this  grief. 
And  sma',  sma'  prospect  of  relief, 
And  nought  but  peat  reek  i'  my  he 
How  can  I  write  what  ye  can  read 
Tarbolton,  twenty-fourth  o*  June, 
Ye  '11  find  me  in  a  better  tune  ; 
But  till  we  meet  and  weet  our  whi! 
Tak  this  excuse  for  nae  epistle. 

Robert 
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TO  ALEX.  CUNNINGHAM 

EUJaLAlfD  IN  NiTHIDAU 

/tt%  27th,  1788 


My  godlike  friend — nay,  do  not  stare : 
You  think  the  praise  is  odd-like  ? 

But '  God  is  Love/  the  saints  declare ; 
Then  surely  thou  art  god-like ! 

II 

And  is  thy  ardour  still  the  same. 
And  kindled  still  in  Anna  } 

Others  may  boast  a  partial  flame. 
But  thou  art  a  volcano ! 

Ill 

Even  Wedlock  asks  not  love  beyond 
Death's  tie-dissolving  portal ; 

But  thou,  omnipotently  fond, 
May'st  promise  love  immortal ! 

IV 

Thy  wounds  such  healing  powers  defy^ 
Such  s3rmptoms  dire  attend  them. 

That  last  great  antihectic  try — 
Marriage  perhaps  may  mend  them. 
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Sweet  Anna  has  an  air — a  grace^ 

Divine^  magnetic^  touching ! 
She  takes,  she  channs — ^but  who  can  trace 

The  process  of  bewitching  ? 


ROBERT  GRAHAM,  ESQ.,  OF  FINTRY 

REQUESTING  A  FAVOUR 

^HEN  Nature  her  great  master-piece  designed, 
ad  fram'd  her  last^  best  work,  the  human  mind, 
er  eye  intent  on  all  the  wondrous  plan, 
le  form'd  of  various  stuff  the  various  Man. 

ie  useful  many  first,  she  calls  them  forth — 
ain  plodding  Industry  and  sober  Worth  : 
lence  peasants,  farmers,  native  sons  of  earth, 
id  merchandise'  whole  genus  take  their  birth ; 
ich  prudent  cit  a  warm  existence  finds, 
id  all  mechanics'  many-apron'd  kinds. 
me  other  rarer  sorts  are  wanted  yet — 
le  lead  and  buoy  are  needful  to  the  net : 
le  caput  morluum  of  gross  desires 
ikes  a  material  for  mere  knights  and  squires ; 
le  martial  phosphorus  is  taught  to  flow ; 
e  kneads  the  lumpish  philosophic  dough. 
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Then  marks  th'  unyielding  mass  with  grave  designs- 
Law,  physic,  p(^tics,  and  deep  divines ; 
Last,  she  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  the  poles^ 
The  flashing  elements  of  female  souls. 

The  order  d  system  fair  before  her  stood ; 
Nature,  well  pleas 'd,  pronounc'd  it  very  good ; 
Yet  ere  she  gave  creating  labour  o'er. 
Half-jest,  she  tried  one  curious  labour  more. 
Some  spumy,  fieiy,  igmtJiUttut  matter. 
Such  as  the  slightest  breath  of  air  might  scatter; 
With  archnilacrify  and  conscious  glee 
(Nature  may  have  her  whim  as  well  as  we : 
Her  Hogarth-art,  perhaps  she  meant  to  show  it)^ 
She  forms  the  thing,  and  christens  it — a  Poet : 
Creature,  tho'  oft  the  prey  of  care  and  sorrow. 
When  blest  to-day,  unmindful  of  to-morrow ; 
A  being  form'd  t'  amuse  his  graver  friends ; 
Admir'd  and  prais'd — and  there  the  wages  ends^ 
A  mortal  quite  unfit  for  Fortune's  strife^ 
Yet  oft  the  sport  of  all  the  ills  of  life ; 
Prone  to  ei^oy  each  pleasure  riches  give. 
Yet  haply  wanting  wherewithal  to  live ; 
Longing  to  wipe  each  tear,  to  heal  each  groan. 
Yet  frequent  all  unheeded  in  his  own. 

But  honest  Nature  is  not  quite  a  Turk : 
She  laugh'd  at  firat,  theik  Mt  for  her  poor  work. 
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Viewing  the  propless  climber  of  mankind^ 

SHe  cast  about  a  standard  tree  to  find ; 

^  ri  pity  for  his  helpless  woodbine  state. 

She  clasp'd  his  tendrils  round  the  truly  great: 

^  title,  and  the  only  one  I  claim, 

l^o  lay  strong  hold  for  help  on  bounteous  Graham. 

Pity  the  hapless  Muses'  tuneful  train ! 
^V'eak,  timid  landsmen  on  life's  stormy  main, 
T'beir  hearts  no  selfish,  stem,  absorbent  stuff, 
T'bat  never  gives — ^tho'  humbly  takes — enough  : 
I'be  little  Fate  allows,  they  share  as  soon, 
tJulike  sage,  proverb'd  Wisdom's  hard-wrung  boon. 
X^e  world  were  blest  did  bliss  on  them  depend — • 
A.I1,  that '  the  friendly  e'er  should  want  a  friend ! ' 
Li-^t  Prudence  number  o'er  each  sturdy  son 
VVTio  life  and  wisdom  at  one  race  begun, 
VVTio  feel  by  reason,  and  who  give  by  rule 
C Instinct's  a  brute,  and  Sentiment  a  fool !), 
^^Tio  make  poor  *  will  do '  wait  upon  '  I  should ' — 

e  own  they're  prudent,  but  who  owns  they're  good? 
«  wise  ones,  hence  !  ye  hurt  the  social  eye, 
^-^«d's  image  rudely  etch'd  on  base  alloy ! 
ut  come  ye  who  the  godlike  pleasure  know, 

eaven's  attribute  distinguish'd — to  bestow  ! 
^^^hose  arms  of  love  would  grasp  all  human  race  : 
^-^me  thou  who  giv'st  with  all  a  courtier's  grace — 
^^ricnd  of  my  Kfe,  true  patron  of  my  rhymes, 
*^Tt)p  of  my  dearest  hopes  for  future  times  ? 
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Why  shriiiki  my  soul,  half  bloahing^  half  afin 
Backward,  abash'd  to  ask  thy  friendly  aid? 
I  know  my  need,  I  know  thy  giving  hand, 
I  tax  thy  friendship  at  thy  kind  command.  . 
But  there  are  such  who  court  the  tuneful  Nine 
(Heavens !  should  the  branded  character  be  mi 
Whose  verse  in  manhood's  pride  sublimely  fion 
Yet  vilest  reptiles  in  their  begging  prose. 
Mark,  how  their  lofty  independent  spirit 
Soars  on  the  spuming  wing  of  ii^ur'd  merit  i 
Seek  you  the  proofs  in  private  life  to  find  ? 
Pity  the  best  of  words  should  be  but  wind  i 
So  to  Heaven's  gates  the  lark's  shrill  song  aaec 
But  grovelling  on  the  earth  the  carol  ends. 
In  all  the  clam'rous  cry  of  starving  want. 
They  dun  Benevolence  with  shameless  boat ; 
Oblige  them,  patronise  their  tinsel  lays — 
They  persecute  you  all  your  future  days  1 

Ere  my  poor  soul  such  deep  damnation  stain 
My  homy  fist  assimie  the  plough  again  1 
The  pie-bald  jacket  let  me  patch  once  more  1 
On  eighteenpence  a  week  I  've  liv'd  before. 
Tho',  thanks  to  Heaven,  I  dare  even  that  last 
I  trust,  meantime,  my  boon  is  in  thy  gift : 
That,  plac'd  by  thee  upon  the  wish'd-for  heigh 
With  man  and  nature  fairer  in  her  sight. 
My  Muse  may  imp  her  wing  fior  aome  sub 
flight 
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»«^ROMPTU  TO  CAPTAIN  RIDDELL 

ON  RETURNING  A  NEWSPAPER 

Ellisland^  Monday  Evening 

I 

Your  News  and  Review,  Sir, 

I  've  read  through  and  through.  Sir. 
With  little  admiring  or  hiaming  : 

The  Papers  are  barren 

Of  home-news  or  foreign — 
No  murders  or  rapes  worth  the  naming. 

II 

Our  friends^  the  Reviewers, 

Those  chippers  and  hewers. 
Are  judges  of  mortar  and  stone.  Sir  ; 

But  of  meet  or  unmeet 

In  a  &bric  complete 
X  '11  boldly  pronounce  they  are  none.  Sir. 

Ill 

My  goose-quill  too  rude  is 

To  tell  all  your  goodness 
fiestow'd  on  your  servant,  the  Poet ; 

Would  to  God  I  had  one 

Like  a  beam  of  the  sun. 
And  then  all  the  world,  Sir,  should  know  it ! 


REPLY  TO  CAPTAIN  RIDDEL- 
REPLY  TO  A  NOTE  FROM 
CAPTAIN  RIDDELL 


Dear  Sir,  at  onie  time  or  tide 
I  'd  rmther  dt  wi*  you  than  ride^ 

Tho'  'twere  wi'  royal  Geordie : 
And  trowth  !  your  kindness  soon  and  late 
Aft  gars  me  to  mysel  look  blate — 

The  Lord  in  Heaven  reward  ye ! 

R.  Burns. 

JAMES  TENNANT  OP  GLENCONNE 

AuLD  comrade  dear  and  brither  sinner. 
How 's  a'  the  folk  about  Glenconner  ? 
How  do  you  this  blae  eastlin  wind. 
That 's  like  to  bUw  a  body  blind  ? 
For  me,  my  faculties  are  frosen. 
My  dearest  member  nearly  doaen'd. 
I  've  sent  you  here,  by  Johnie  Simsoiiy 
Twa  sage  philosophers  to  glimpse  <m : 
Smith  wi'  his  sympathetic  feeling. 
An'  Reid  to  common  sense  appealing. 
Philosophers  have  fought  and  wrangled. 
An'  meikle  Ghreek  an'  Latin  mangled. 
Till,  wi'  their  logic-jargon  tii'd 
And  in  the  depth  of  science  mir'd. 
To  common  sense  they  now  appeal — 
What  wives  and  wabsters  see  afid  feal^l 
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But,  hark  ye,  friend !  I  charge  you  strictly. 

Peruse  them,  an'  return  them  quickly : 

For  now  I  'm  grown  sae  cursed  douse 

I  pray  and  ponder  butt  the  house ; 

My  shins  my  lane  I  there  sit  roastin. 

Perusing  Bunyan,  Brown,  an'  Boston ; 

Till  by  an'  by,  if  I  baud  on, 

I  '11  grunt  a  reil  gospel  groan. 

Already  I  begin  to  try  it. 

To  cast  my  een  up  like  a  pyet. 

When  by  the  gun  she  tumbles  o'er, 

Flutt'ring  an'  gasping  in  her  gore : 

Sae  shortly  you  shall  see  mc  bright,  So 

A  burning  an'  a  shining  light 

My  heart-warm  love  to  guid  auld  Glen, 
The  ace  an'  wale  of  honest  men  :  pick 

When  bending  down  wi'  auld  grey  hairs 
Beneath  the  load  of  years  and  cares, 
Nf  ay  He  who  made  him  still  support  him. 
An*  views  beyond  the  grave  comf6rt  him  ! 
^is  worthy  fam'ly  far  and  near, 
God  bless  them  a'  wi*  grace  and  gear  ! 

My  auld  schoolfellow,  preacher  Willie, 
The  manly  tar,  my  Mason-billie, 
And  Auchenbay,  I  wish  him  joy ; 
X  f  he 's  a  parent,  lass  or  boy, 
Nlay  he  be  dad  and  Meg  the  mither 
«Just  five-and-forty  years  thegither  ! 


1S6 
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SuidM 

whole; 
[Nout] 


directadto 
chap;  little 


maybe; 
troublesome 


com 


And  no  forgetting  wabster  Charlie, 

I  'm  tauld  be  offers  very  fiurly. 

An',  Lord,  remember  singing  Sannock 

Wi'  hale  breeks,  saxpence,  an'  a  bannock ! 

And  next,  my  auld  acquaintance,  Nancy, 

Since  she  is  fitted  to  her  fancy. 

An'  her  kind  stars  hae  airted  till  her 

A  guid  chiel  wi'  a  pickle  siller ! 

My  kindest,  best  respects,  I  sen'  it. 

To  cousin  Kate,  an'  sister  Janet : 

Tell  them,  frae  me,  wi'  chiels  be  cautious. 

For,  faith !  they  '11  aiblins  fin'  them  foshiooi 

To  grant  a  heart  is  fairly  civil. 

But  to  grant  a  maidenhead 's  the  devil  1 

An'  lastly,  Jamie,  for  yoursel, 

May  guardian  angels  tak  a  speU, 

An'  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o'  Hell ! 

But  first,  before  you  see  Heaven's  glory. 

May  ye  get  monie  a  merry  story, 

Monie  a  laugh  and  monie  a  drink. 

And  ay  eneugh  o'  needfu  clink  ! 


leave ;  long 


Now  fare  ye  weel,  an*  joy  be  wi*  you ! 
For  my  sake,  this  I  beg  it  o'  you  : 
Assist  poor  Simson  a'  ye  can  ; 
Ye  '11  fin'  him  just  an  honest  man. 
Sae  I  conclude,  and  quat  my  chanter. 
Yours,  saint  or  sinner, 

Rab  the  Rantci 


Sonnet  to  graham  of  fintry   127 


TO    JOHN    MTkfURDO 


wnH  SQIMX   OF  THS   AUTHOK  8   POXMS 


O,  COULD  I  give  thee  India's  wealthy 

As  I  this  trifle  send ! 
Because  thy  Joy  in  both  would  be 

To  share  them  with  a  friend  ! 


II 


But  golden  sands  did  never  grace 

The  Heliconian  stream ; 
Then  take  what  gold  could  never  buy- 

An  honest  Bard's  esteem. 


SONNET  TP  ROBERT  GRAHAM,  ESQ. 

OF  FINTRY 


ox    RECEIVIXG    A    FAVOUR,    19TH   AUGUST   1789 

I  CALL  no  Goddess  to  inspire  my  strains  : 
A  fabled  Muse  may  suit  a  Bard  that  feigns. 
Friend  of  my  life !  my  ardent  spirit  bums^ 
And  all  the  tribute  of  my  heart  returns. 
For  boons  accorded,  goodness  ever  new. 
The  gift  still  dearer,  as  the  giver  you. 


8  TO    DR.    BLACKLOCK 

Thou  orb  of  day !  thou  other  paler  lighl 
And  all  ye  many  sparkling  stars  of  night ! 
If  aught  that  giver  firom  my  mind  effiiee. 
If  I  that  giTer^s  bounty  e'er  diagimoe. 
Then  roll  to  me  along  your  wand'ring  sph 
Only  to  number  out  a  villain's  years ! 

I  lay  my  hand  upon  my  swelling  breast 
And  grateful  would,  but  cannot,  speak  the 
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EudBLAXD,  2Ui  Oct,,  l\ 


Wow,  but  your  letter  made  me  vanntie ! 
And  are  ye  hale,  and  weel,  and  cantie  ? 
1  kend  it  still,  your  wee  bit  jauntie 

Wad  bring  ye  to : 
Lord  send  you  ay  as  weel  's  I  want  ye. 

And  then  ye  '11  do ! 


II 

Tlie  Ill-Thief  blaw  the  Heron  south. 
And  never  drink  be  near  his  drouth  1 


TO     DR.     BLACKLOCK 


129 


He  tauld  mysel  by  word  o'  mouth. 

He  *d  tak  my  letter  : 

I  lippen'd  to  the  chiel  in  trowth. 

And  bade  nae  better. 


trusted ;  chap 
asked 


III 

But  aiblins  honest  Master  Heron 
Had  at  the  time  some  dainty  fair  one 
To  ware  his  theologic  care  on 

And  holy  study. 
And,  tired  o'  sauls  to  waste  his  lear  on. 

E'en  tried  the  body. 


may  be 


spend 


souls; 
Icaruing 


IV 


But  what  d  'ye  think,  my  trusty  fier  ? 
I  'm  turned  a  gauger — Peace  be  here  ! 
Parnassian  queires,  I  fear,  I  fear. 

Ye  '11  now  disdain  me. 
And  then  my  fifty  pounds  a  year 

Will  little  gain  me  ! 


companion 


Ye  glaikit,  gleesome,  dainty  damies, 
Wha  by  Castalia's  wimplin  streamies 
Lowp^  sing,  and  lave  your  pretty  limbics. 

Ye  ken,  ye  ken. 
That  Strang  necessity  supreme  is 

'Mang  sons  o'  men. 


giddy 

winding 

Dance 
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(Not»l; 
oi 


willow  twig> 


▼I 

I  hae  a  wife  and  twa  wee  laddies ; 

They  maun  hae  brose  and  brats  o'  doddies 

Ye  ken  joorsels  my  heart  right  proud  is — 

I  need  na  vaunt — 
But  I  '11  sned  besoms^  thraw  saugh  woodie 

Before  they  want. 


•arly 


one 


vn 

Lord  help  me  thro'  this  warld  o'  care ! 
I  'm  weary — sick  o't  late  and  air ! 
Not  but  I  hae  a  richer  share 

Than  monie  ithers ; 
But  why  should  ae  man  better  fare. 

And  a'  men  brithers  ? 


male-hemp 
remember 


sometimes 


VIII 

Come,  firm  Resolve,  take  thou  the  van. 

Thou  stalk  o'  carl-hemp  in  man  ! 

And  let  us  mind,  faint  heart  ne'er  wan 

A  lady  fair : 
Wha  does  the  utmost  that  he  can 

Will  whyles  do  mair. 


IX 


But  to  conclude  my  silly  rhyme 

(I  'm  scant  o'  verse  and  scant  o'  time): 


TO     A     GENTLEMAN  isi 

To  make  a  happj  fireside  clime 

To  weans  and  wife,  ci 

That's  the  true  pathos  and  sublime 

Of  human  life. 


My  compliments  to  sister  Beckie, 

And  eke  the  same  to  honest  Lucky  :  [i 

I  wat  she  is  a  daintie  chuckie  h 

As  e'er  tread  clay  :  ti 

And  gratefully,  my  guid  auld  cockie, 

I  'm  yours  for  ay. 

Robert  Burns. 


TO    A    GENTLEMAN 

^^  HAD    SENT   A    NEWSPAPER,    AND    OFFERED  TO 
CONTINUE    IT   FREE    OF   EXPENSE 

Kind  Sir,  I  've  read  your  paper  through. 

And  faith,  to  me  'twas  really  new ! 

How  guessed  ye.  Sir,  what  roaist  I  wanted  ? 

This  monie  a  day  I  've  grain'd  and  gaunted,       s^ 

To  ken  what  French  mischief  was  brewin  ; 

Or  what  the  drumlie  Dutch  were  doin ;  m 

That  vile  doup-skelper.  Emperor  Joseph,  5„ 

If  Venus  yet  had  got  his  nose  off ; 

Or  how  the  collieshangie  works  sc; 

Atween  the  Russians  and  the  Turks ;  B 


\:v2 


TO     A     GENTLEMAN 


(NotesJ 

Twdfth 
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ibly 
crafty 
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itching 
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extended 


mad  younker 
wenches' 

anghtsedater 

country 
stallion 


Or  if  the  Swede,  before  he  halt, 
Would  play  anither  Charles  the  Twalt ; 
If  Denmark^  any  bodj  spak  o't ; 
Or  Poland,  wha  had  now  the  tack  o't ; 
How  cut-throat  Prussian  blades  were  hin| 
How  libbet  Italy  was  singing ; 
If  Spaniard,  Portuguese,  or  Swiss 
Were  sayin  or  takin  aught  amiss ; 
Or  how  our  merry  lads  at  hame 
In  Britain's  court  kept  up  the  game  : 
How  royal  George — the  Lord  leuk  o'er  h 
Was  managing  St.  Stephen's  quorum  ; 
If  sleekit  Chatham  Will  was  livin. 
Or  glaikit  Charlie  got  his  nieve  in  ; 
How  Daddie  Burke  the  plea  was  cookin ; 
If  Warren  Hastings'  neck  was  yeukin ; 
How  cesses,  stents,  and  fees  were  rax'd. 
Or  if  bare  arses  yet  were  tax'd ; 
The  news  o'  princes,  dukes,  and  earls, 
Pimps,  sharpers,  bawds,  and  opera-girls; 
If  that  dafl  buckie,  Geordie  Wales, 
Was  threshin  still  at  hizzies'  tails ; 
Or  if  he  was  grown  oughtlins  douser. 
And  no  a  perfect  kintra  cooser : 
A'  this  and  mair  I  never  heard  of. 
And,  but  for  you,  I  might  despair'd  of. 
So,  gratefu',  back  your  news  I  send  you. 
And  pray  a'  guid  things  may  attend  yoo  I 
Elusland,  Monday  Morning 


TO     PETER    STUAllT  ISS 


TO  PETER  STUART 

Dear  Peter,  dear  Peter, 

We  poor  sons  of  metre 
Are  often  negleckit,  ye  ken  : 

For  instance  your  sheet,  man 

(Tho'  glad  I  'm  to  see 't,  man), 
I  get  it  no  ae  day  in  ten.  no 


TO   JOHN   MAXWELL,   ESQ. 
OF   TERRAUGHTIE 


ON    HIS    BUTH-DAY 


Health  to  the  Maxwells'  vet'ran  Chief! 
Health  ay  unsour'd  by  care  or  grief ! 
Inspir'd,  I  tum'd  Fate's  sibyl  leaf 

This  natal  mom : 
I  see  thy  life  is  stuff  o'  prief,  stu 

Scarce  quite  half-worn. 


II 


This  day  thou  metes  threescore  eleven. 
And  I  can  tell  that  bounteous  Heaven 


184    TO  MAXWELL  OF  TBREAUGH 

(The  second-eight,  ye  ken,  is  given 

To  ilka  Poet) 

On  thee  a  tack  o'  seven  times  seven. 

Will  yet  bestow  it. 


younken 


dost 


in 

If  envious  buckles  view  wi'  sorrow 

Thy  lengthen'd  days  on  thy  blest  morron 

May  Desolation's  lang-teeth'd  harrow. 

Nine  miles  an'  hour. 
Rake  them,  like  Sodom  and  Gomorrah, 

In  brunstane  stoure ! 


IV 


loring ;  quiet 


But  for  thy  friends,  and  they  are  monie, 
Baith  honest  men  and  lasses  bonie. 
May  couthie  Fortune,  kind  and  cannie 

In  social  glee, 
Wi'  mornings  bl3rthe  and  e'enings  funny 

Bless  them  and  thee ! 


fellow 
touch 

befall 

next ;  do  nol 


Fareweel,  auld  birkie  !     Lord  be  near  yCj 
And  then  the  Deil,  he  dauma  steer  ye ! 
Your  friends  ay  love,  your  foes  ay  fear  ye 

For  me,  shame  fa'  me. 
If  neist  my  heart  I  dinna  wear  ye. 

While  Bums  they  ca'  i 


TO    WILLIAM    STEWART 


TO    WILLIAM    STEWART 

In  honest  Bacon's  ingle-neuk 

Here  maun  I  sit  and  think. 
Sick  o'  the  warld  and  warld's  folk, 

An'  sick,  damn'd  sick,  o'  drink ! 
I  see,  I  see  there  is  nae  help. 

But  still  doun  I  maun  sink. 
Till  some  day  laigh  enough  I  yelp  :- 

'  Wae  worth  that  cursed  drink ! ' 
Yestreen,  alas !  I  was  sae  f  u' 

I  could  but  yisk  and  wink  ; 
And  now,  this  day,  sair,  sair  I  rue 

The  weary,  weary  drink. 
Satan,  I  fear  thy  sooty  claws, 

I  hate  thy  brunstane  stink. 
And  ay  I  curse  the  luckless  cause — 

The  wicked  soup  o'  drink. 
In  vain  I  would  forget  my  woes 

In  idle  rhyming  clink. 
For,  past  redemption  damn'd  in  pro 

I  can  do  nought  but  drink. 
To  you  my  trusty,  well-tried  friend. 

May  heaven  still  on  you  blink  ! 
And  may  your  life  flow  to  the  end, 

Sweet  as  a  dry  man's  drink  ! 


156  TO    MISS    GRAHAM 


INSCRIPTION    TO    MISS    GRAHAM 

OF    FINTRY 


Here,  where  the  Scottish  Muse  immortal  lives 
In  sacred  strains  and  tonefol  numbers  joiu'd^ 

Accept  the  gift  I    Though  humble  he  who  give- 
Rich  is  the  tribute  of  the  grateful  mind. 


n 

So  may  no  ruffian  feeling  in  thy  breast^ 
Discordant,  jar  thy  bosom-chords  among ! 

But  Peace  attune  thy  gentle  soul  to  rest. 
Or  Love  ecstatic  wake  his  seraph  song ! 

ui 

Or  Fays  notes  in  luxury  of  tears. 

As  modest  Want  the  tale  of  woe  reveals ; 

While  conscious  Virtue  all  the  strain  endears. 
And  heaven-bom  Piety  her  sanction  seals ! 

Robert  Burns. 

DuxPRiEs,  Slit  January  1794 
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KEMORSEFUL   APOLOGY 

I 
The  friend  whom^  wild  from  Wisdom's  way. 

The  fumes  of  wine  infuriate  send 
(Not  moony  madness  more  astray)^ 

Who  but  deplores  that  hapless  friend  ? 

II 

Mine  was  th'  insensate^  frenzied  part — 
Ah  !  why  should  I  such  scenes  outlive  ? 

Scenes  so  abhorrent  to  my  heart ! 
'Tis  thine  to  pity  and  forgive. 


0    COLLECTOR    MITCHELL 

I 

Friend  of  the  Poet  tried  and  leal^  tn 

Wha  wanting  thee  might  beg  or  steal ; 

Alake,  alake,  the  meikle  Deil  ^ 

Wi'  a'  his  witches 

Are  at  it,  skelpin  jig  an'  reel  da 

In  my  poor  pouches  !  po 


II 
I  modestly  fu'  fain  wad  hint  it,  w( 

That  One-pound-one,  I  sairly  want  it ; 


198    TO    COLLECTOR    MITCHE 


If  wi'  the  hisde  down  ye  sent  it. 

It  would  be  kind; 

And  while  my  heart  wi'  life-blood  diinted^ 

I  'd  bear 't  in  mind  ! 

Ill 

So  may  the  Auld  Year  gang  oat  moanin 
To  see  the  New  oome  laden,  groanin 
Wi'  double  plenty  o'er  the  loanin 

To  thee  and  thine : 
Domestic  peace  and  comforts  crownin 

The  hale  design ! 

POSTSCRIPT 

rv 

Ye  've  heard  this  while  how  I  've  been  lidc* 
And  by  fell  Death  was  nearly  nicket : 
Grim  loon  I    He  got  me  by  the  fecket. 

And  sair  me  sheuk  ; 
But  by  guid  luck  I  lap  a  wicket. 

And  tum'd  a  neuk. 


But  by  that  health,  I  've  got  a  share  o't. 
And  by  that  life,  I  'm  promis'd  mair  o't. 
My  hale  and  weel,  I  '11  tak  a  care  o't 

A  tentier  way ; 
Then  farewell  Folly,  hide  and  hair  o't. 

For  ance  and  ay  ! 


O    COLONEL    DE    PEYSTER 


CO    COLONEL    DE    PEYSTE 


My  honor'd  Colonel,  deep  I  feel 
Your  interest  in  the  Poet's  weal : 
Ah !  now  sma'  heart  hae  I  to  speel 

The  steep  Parnassus, 
Surrounded  thus  by  bolus  pill 

And  potion  glasses. 

II 

O,  what  a  canty  warld  were  it. 

Would  pain  and  care  and  sickness  spare  it 

And  Fortune  favor  worth  and  merit 

As  they  deserve, 
And  ay  a  rowth — roast-beef  and  claret ! — 

Syne,  wha  wad  starve  ? 

Ill 

Dame  Life,  tho'  fiction  out  may  trick  her. 
And  in  paste  gems  and  frippery  deck  her. 
Oh  !  flickering,  feeble,  and  unsicker 

I  've  found  her  still  : 
Ay  wavering,  like  the  willow-wicker. 


140    TO    COLONEL    DE    PEYSTC 


[NOCM] 

Um  cat ;  rat 

•oul ;  clutch 

Mlt 


nr 

Then  that  cunt  carmagnole,  Anld  Satan, 
Watches,  like  baudrons  by  a  rattan. 
Our  sinfu'  saul  to  get  a  claut  on 

Wi*  felon  ire ; 
Syne,  whip !  his  tail  ye  11  ne'er  cast  sant 

He 's  aff  like  fire. 


■end  ns  wild 

Then 
waft 


Ah  Nick  !  Ah  Nick  !  it  is  na  fair. 
First  showing  us  the  tempting  ware. 
Bright  wines  and  bonie  lasses  rare. 

To  put  us  daft ; 
Syne  weave,  unseen,  thy  spider  snare 

O'  Hell's  damned  wai 


VI 


Itchat 


certain 


Poor  Man,  the  flie,  aft  bizzes  by. 

And  aft,  as  chance  he  comes  thee  nigh, 

Thy  damn'd  auld  elbow  yeuks  wi'  joy 

And  hellish  pleasure. 
Already  in  thy  fancy's  eye 

Thy  sicker  treasure ! 


topsy-turvy 

tongs  [for 
•ingeing] 


VII 


Soon,  heels  o'er  gowdie«  in  he  gangi^ 
And,  like  a  sheep-head  on  a  tangs^ 


TO    MISS    JESSIE    LEWARS     141 

Thy  gimin  laugh  enjoys  his  pangs  grimiiiig 

And  murdering  wrestle^ 

As^  dangling  in  the  wind^  he  hangs 

A  gibbet's  tassle. 

YIII 

But  lest  yon  think  I  am  onciTil 

To  plague  you  with  this  draunting  driTelf       Mdioot 

Abjuring  a'  intentions  evil, 

I  quat  my  pen :  qmt 

The  Lord  preserve  us  frae  the  Devil  I 

Amen !  Amen ! 


TO    MISS   JESSIE    LEWARS 

Thine  be  the  volumes,  Jessie  fair. 

And  with  them  take  the  Poet's  prayer : 

That  Fate  may  in  her  fairest  page. 

With  ev'ry  kindliest,  best  presage 

Of  future  bliss  enrol  thy  name ; 

With  native  worth,  and  spotless  fame^ 

And  wakeful  caution,  still  aware 

Of  ill — but  chief  Man's  felon  snare  I 

All  blameless  joys  on  earth  we  find. 

And  all  the  treasures  of  the  mind — 

These  be  thy  guardian  and  reward  ! 

So  prays  thy  faithful  friend,  the  Bard. 

Robert  Burns. 
June  Tim,  1796 
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INSCRIPTION 

WEITTEN  ON  THE  BLANK  LEAF  OF  A  COPY  OF 
THE  LAST  EDITION  OF  MY  POEMS,  PB^ENTED 
TO  THE  LADY  WHOM,  IN  80  MANY  FICTITIOUS 
REVEEIE8  OF  PA88ION,  BUT  WITH  THE  MOST  AB- 
DENT  SENTIMENTS  OF  BEAL  FEIENDSHIP,  I  HAVE 
SO  OFTEN  SUNG  UNDEB  THE  NAME  OF   CHL0BI8 


'Tis  Friendship's  pledge,  my  young,  fiur  Friend, 

Nor  tliou  the  gift  refuse ; 
Nor  with  unwilling  ear  attend 

The  moralising  Muse. 


II 


Since  thou  in  all  thy  youth  and  charms 

Must  bid  the  world  adieu 
(A  world  *gainst  peace  in  constant  arms). 

To  join  the  friendly  few ; 


III 


Since,  thy  gay  mom  of  life  o'ercast. 
Chill  came  the  tempest's  lour 

(And  ne'er  Misfortune's  eastern  blast 
Did  nip  a  fairer  flower)  ; 


INSCRIPTION 
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nr 


Since  life's  gay  scenes  must  charm  no  more : 

Still  mach  is  left  behind^ 
Still  nobler  wealth  hast  thou  in  store — 

The  comforts  of  the  mind ! 


Thine  is  the  self-approving  glow 

Of  conscious  honor's  part ; 
And  (dearest  gift  of  Heaven  below) 

Thine  Friendship's  truest  heart ; 

VI 

The  jojTs  refin'd  of  sense  and  taste. 

With  every  Muse  to  rove : 
And  doubly  were  the  Poet  blest. 

These  joys  could  he  improve. 

Uns  BajfoteUe  de  tAmiiiS 


COILA 


144  PROLOGUE 


THEATRICAL  PIECES 
PROLOGUE 

8F0KEN  BY  Hft.  WOOM  COM  HH  BaWJFIT  inORT, 
MONDAY,  16IH  APBIL,  1787 

When  by  a  generous  Pablie'i  kind  acdaim 
That  dearest  need  is  granted — honest  £une ; 
When  here  your  favour  is  the  actor^s  lot. 
Nor  even  the  man  in  private  life  fixgot ; 
What  breast  so  dead  to  heavenly  \^Mne'8  glow 
But  heaves  impassioned  with  the  gialeinl  tliioe? 

Poor  is  the  task  to  please  a  barb'rous  throng : 
It  needs  no  Siddons's  powers  in  Southern's  song. 
But  here  an  ancient  nation^  &m'd  afiu* 
For  genius,  learning  high,  as  great  in  war. 
Hail;  Caledonia,  name  for  ever  dear ! 
Before  whose  sons  I  'm  honor  d  to  appear ! 
Where  every  science,  every  nobler  art. 
That  can  inform  the  mind  or  mend  the  heart, 
Is  known  (as  grateful  nations  oft  have  found), 
Far  as  the  rude  barbarian  marks  the  bound ! 


PROLOGUE  145 

Philosophy,  DO  idle  peduit  dreain, 

Here  hold«  her  search  by  betiven-taugfat  Reason's 
beam; 

Here  History  punts  with  elegance  and  force 

The  tide  of  Empire's  fluctuating  course ; 

Here  Douglat  forms  wild  Shakspeare  into  plan. 

And  Harley  rouses  all  the'God  in  man. 

When  weli-form'd  taste  and  sparkling  wit  unite 
With  manly  lore,  or  female  beauty  bright 
(Beiaty,  where  faultless  symmetry  and  grace 
Can  only  charm  us  in  the  second  place), 
Witness  my  heart,  how  oft  with  panting  fear. 
As  on  this  night,  I  've  met  these  judges  here  ! 
But  still  the  hope  Experience  taught  to  live : 
Equal  to  judge,  you're  candid  to  forgive. 
No  hundred-headed  Riot  here  we  meet, 
Vith  Decency  and  Law  beneath  his  feet ; 
Not  Insolence  assumes  fair  Freedom's  name : 
^e  Caledonians  you  applaud  or  blame  ! 

Ofhoa,  dread  Power,  Whose  empire-giving  hand 

"■■  oft  been  stretch'd  to  shield  the  honor'd  land  ! 

"(long  may  she  glow  with  all  her  ancient  fire; 

"«J  eveiy  son  be  worthy  of  his  sire ; 

'inn  may  she  rise,  with  generous  disdain 

A'  Tyranny's,  or  direr  Pleasure's  chain ; 

^^  Klf-dependent  in  her  native  shore, 

Bold  may  she  brave  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar, 

hU  Fate  the  curtain  drop  on  worlds  to  be  no  more  I 


Ii6  PUOLOGUE 


PROLOGUE  SPOKEN  AT  THE  THEATRE 

OF  DUMFRIES 

ON  NEW  TEA&'^S  IXAY  ETENIX6,  1790 

No  fong  nor  dance  I  bring  from  yon  great  city 

That  queens  it  o'er  oar  taste — the  more 's  the  pty       • 

Tho',  by  the  bye,  abroad  why  will  you  roam  ? 

Good  sense  and  taste  are  natives  here  at  home. 

But  not  for  panegyric  I  appear : 

I  come  to  wish  you  all  a  good  New  Year ! 

Old  Father  Time  deputes  me  here  before  ye. 

Not  for  to  preach,  but  tell  his  simple  story. 

The  sage,  grave  Ancient  cough'd,  and  bade  me  say 

'  You  're  one  year  older  this  important  day.' 

If  wiser  too — he  hinted  some  suggestion. 

But  'twould  be  rude,  you  know,  to  ask  the  question , 

And  with  a  would-be-roguish  leer  and  wink 

He  bade  me  on  you  press  this  one  word — ^Think ! 


Ye  sprightly  youths,  quite  flush  with  hope 
spirit, 
Who  think  to  storm  the  world  by  dint  of  merit. 
To  you  the  dotard  has  a  deal  to  say. 
In  his  sly,  dry,  sententious,  proverb  way ! 
He  bids  you  mind,  amid  your  thoughtless  rattle. 
That  the  first  blow  is  ever  half  the  battle ; 
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That,  tho'  some  by  the  skirt  may  try  to  snatch  him^ 
Yet  by  the  forelock  is  the  hold  to  catch  him  ; 
That,  whether  doing,  suffering,  or  forbearing. 
You  may  do  miracles  by  persevering. 

Last,  tho'  not  least  in  love,  ye  youthful  fair. 
Angelic  forms,  high  Heaven's  peculiar  care ! 
To  you  old  Bald- Pate  smoothes  his  wrinkled  brow. 
And  humbly  begs  you'll  mind  the  important — Now! 
To  crown  your  happiness  he  asks  your  leave, 
And  offers  bliss  to  give  and  to  receive. 

For  our  sincere,  tho'  haply  weak  endeavours, 
With  grateful  pride  we  own  your  many  favours ; 
And  howsoe'er  our  tongues  may  ill  reveal  it. 
Believe  our  glowing  bosoms  truly  feel  it 


SCOTS  PROLOGUE  FOR 
MRS.  SUTHERLAND 


ON  HEB  BENEFIT-NIOHT  AT  THE  THEATBJC,  DUMFBIES 

HAKCH  3rd,  1790 

What  needs  this  din  about  the  town  o'  Lon'on, 
How  this  new  play  an'  that  new  song  is  comin  ? 
Why  is  outlandish  stuff  sae  meikle  courted  ?  much 

Does  Nonsense  mend  like  brandy — ^when  imported  ? 


143  SCOTS    PROLOGUE 

Is  there  nae  poet,  burning  keen  for  £une. 
Will  bauldly  try  to  gie  us  plays  at  hame  ? 
For  Comedy  abroad  he  need  na  toil : 
A  knave  and  fool  are  plants  of  every  soiL 
Nor  need  he  stray  as  far  as  Rome  or  Greece 
To  gather  matter  for  a  serious  piece : 
There 's  themes  enow  in  Caledonian  story 
Would  show  the  tragic  Muse  in  a'  her  glory. 

Is  there  no  daring  Bard  will  rise  and  tell 
How  glorious  Wallace  stood,  how  hapless  fell? 
Where  are  the  Muses  fled  that  could  produce 
A  drama  worthy  o'  the  name  o'  Bruce  ? 
How  here,  even  here,  he  first  unsheath'd  th^ 

sword 
'Gainst  mighty  England  and  her  guilty  lord, 
And  afler  monie  a  bloody,  deathless  doing, 
Wrench'd  his  dear  country  ^m  the  jaws  of  Ruin 
O,  for  a  Shakespeare,  or  an  Otway  scene 
To  paint  the  lovely,  hapless  Scottish  Queen  1 
Vain  all  th'  omnipotence  of  female  charms 
'Gainst    headlong,    ruthless,    mad     Rebellioa' 

arms ! 
She  fell,  but  fell  with  spirit  truly  Roman, 
To  glut  the  vengeance  of  a  rival  woman : 
A  woman  (tho'  the  phrase  may  seem  uncivil) 
As  able — and  as  cruel — as  the  Devil ! 
One  Douglas  lives  in  Home's  immortal  page. 
But  Douglasses  were  heroes  every  age ; 


SCOTS    PROLOGUE  14i 

-'^d  tho'  your  fathers,  prodigal  of  life, 
A  IDouglas  followed  to  the  martial  strife, 
Perhaps,  if  bowls  row  right,  and  Right  succeeds. 
Ye  yet  may  follow  where  a  Douglas  leads ! 


As  ye  hae  generous  done,  if  a'  the  land 
Would  take  the  Muses*  servants  by  the  hand  ; 
Not  only  hear,  but  patronize,  befriend  them, 
\xid  where  ye  justly  can  commend,  commend  them 
Axid  aiblins,  when  they  winna  stand  the  test, 
Wink  hard,  and  say :  '  The  folks  hae  done  their 

best ! ' 
W^ould  a*  the  land  do  this,  then  I  '11  be  caition 
Ye*ll  soon  hae  Poets  o'  the  Scottish  nation 
^^ill  gar  Fame  blaw  until  her  trumpet  crack, 
Ajjd  warsle  Time,  an'  lay  him  on  his  back ! 

For  us  and  for  our  stage,  should  onie  spier ; — 

*  Mliase  aught  thae  chiels  maks  a'  this  bustle  here  ? 
°^y  best  leg  foremost,  I  '11  set  up  my  brow  : — 

*  ^'e  have  the  honor  to  belong  to  you  ! ' 

^^e  *re  your  ain  bairns,  e'en  guide  us  as  ye  like, 
^*Jt  like  good  mithers,  shore  before  ye  strike ; 
-^d  gratefu'  still,  I  trust  ye  *ll  ever  find  us 
^or  gen'rous  patronage  and  meikle  kindness 

^  *ve  got  frae  a'  professions,  setts  an'  ranks  : 
^^  help  us  !  we  're  but  poor — ^ye  'se  get  but 
thanks! 
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THE    RIGHTS   OF  WOMAN 
An  Ocoasumal  Address 

f?OKEN  BY  MISS  FONTENKLLK  OK  HXK  BKNXFTT  NIG] 

KOVEMBEE  98,  1792 

While  Europe's  eye  is  fix'd  on  mighty  things, 
The  fate  of  empires  and  the  fall  of  kings ; 
While  quacks  of  State  must  each  produce  his 

plan. 
And  even  children  lisp  the  Rights  of  Man ; 
Amid  this  mighty  fuss  just  let  me  mention. 
The  Rights  of  Woman  merit  some  attention. 

First,  in  the  sexes'  intermix'd  connexion 
One  sacred  Right  of  Woman  is  Protection : 
The  tender  flower,  that  lifts  its  head  elate. 
Helpless  must  fall  before  the  blasts  of  fate. 
Sunk  on  the  earth,  defac'd  its  lovely  form. 
Unless  your  shelter  ward  th'  impending  storm. 

Our  second  Right — but  needless  here  is  caution — 
To  keep  that  right  inviolate 's  the  fashion : 
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Each  man  of  sense  has  it  so  full  before  him^ 

He  'd  die  before  he  'd  wrong  it — 'tis  Decorum ! 

There  was^  indeed^  in  far  less  polish'd  days^ 

A  time,  when  rough  rude  Man  had  naughty  ways : 

Would  swagger^  swear^  get  drunk^  kick  up  a  riot,      [Nous] 

Nay^  even  thus  invade  a  lady's  quiet ! 

Now,  thank  our  stars  !  these  Grothic  times  are 

fled; 
Now,  well-bred  men — and  you  are  all  well-bred — 
Most  justly  think  (and  we  are  much  the  gainers) 
Such  conduct  neither  spirit,  wit,  nor  manners. 

For  Right  the  third,  our  last,  our  best,  our 

dearest: 
That  right  to  fluttering  female  hearts  the  nearest. 
Which  even  the  Rights  of  Kings,  in  low  prostration. 
Most  humbly  own— 'tis  dear,  dear  Admiration  1 
In  that  blest  sphere  alone  we  live  and  move ; 
There  taste  that  life  of  life — Immortal  Love. 
Smiles,  glances,  sighs,  tears,  fits,  flirtations,  airs — 
'Gainst  such  an  host  what  flinty  savage  dares  ? 
When  awfiil  Beauty  joins  with  all  her  charms, 
Who  is  so  rash  as  rise  in  rebel  arms  ? 

But  truce  with  kings,  and  truce  with  constitutions, 
With  bloody  armaments  and  revolutions ; 
Let  Majesty  your  first  attention  summon  : 
Ah  I  gairal  the  Majesty  of  Woman  1 
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SPOKEN  BT   MISS   FOKTENELLE  ON  H£B  BENEFIT 

NIGHT,   DECEMBER  4rH,  1793,   AT  THE 

THEATRE,  DUMFRDES 

Still  anxious  to  secure  your  partial  hiYOT, 

And  not  less  anxious^  sure,  this  night  than  ever, 

A  Prologue,  Epilogue,  or  some  such  matter, 

'Twould  vamp  my  bill,  said  I,  if  nothing  better : 

So  sought  a  Poet  roosted  near  the  skies ; 

Told  him  I  came  to  feast  my  curious  eyes ; 

Said^  nothing  like  his  works  was  ever  printed ; 

And  last,  my  prologue-business  slily  hinted. 

'  Ma'am,  let  me  tell  you/  quoth  my  man  of  rhyme^^^** 

'  I  know  your  bent — these  are  no  laughing  times : 

Can  you — but,  Miss,  I  own  I  have  my  fears — 

Dissolve  in  pause,  and  sentimental  tears  ? 

With  laden  sighs,  and  solemn-rounded  sentence. 

Rouse  from  his  sluggish  slumbers,  fell  Repentance    -^^^ 

Paint  Vengeance,  as  he  takes  his  horrid  stand. 

Waving  on  high  the  desolating  brand. 

Calling  the  storms  to  bear  him  o'er  a  guilty  land  ?  "^ 

I  could  no  more  !     Askance  the  creature  eyeing : 

'  D'ye  think,'  said  I, '  this  face  was  made  for  crying        '*' 
I'll  laugh,  that's  poz — nay  more,  the  world  si 

know  it ; 
And  so,  your  servant !  gloomy  Master  Poet ! ' 


ADDRESS  153 

Finn  as  my  creed.  Sirs,  'tis  my  fix'd  belief 
That  Misery 's  another  word  for  Grief. 
X  also  think  (so  may  I  be  a  bride  !) 
That  so  much  laughter,  so  much  life  enjoy'd. 

Thou  man  of  crazy  care  and  ceaseless  sigh, 
StiU  under  bleak  Misfortune's  blasting  eye  ; 
Soom'd  to  that  sorest  task  of  man  alive — 
To  make  three  guineas  do  the  work  of  five ; 
I^ugh  in  Misfortune's  face — the  beldam  witch — 
Say,  you  '11  be  merry,  tho'  you  can't  be  rich  ! 

Thou  other  man  of  care,  the  wretch  in  love ! 
'Who  long  with  jOtish  arts  and  airs  hast  strove  ; 
Who,  as  the  boughs  all  temptingly  project, 
Measur'st  in  desperate  thought — a  rope — thy 

neck — 
Or,  where  the  beetling  cliff  o'erhangs  the  deep, 
Peerest  to  meditate  the  healing  leap  : 
Would'st  thou  be  cur'd,  thou  silly,  moping  elf  ? 
Laugh  at  her  follies,  laugh  e'en  at  thyself; 
Learn  to  despise  those  frowns  now  so  terrific, 
And  love  a  kinder :  that 's  your  grand  specific. 

To  sum  up  all :  be  merry,  I  advise  ; 

And  as  we  're  merry,  may  we  still  be  wise  ! 
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To  the  Right  Honorable  the  Earl  of  Breadalbi 
President  of  the  Right  Honorable  the  Highland  Socii 
which  met  on  the  23rd  of  May  last,  at  the  Shaknpe^ 
Covent  Garden,  to  concert  ways  and  means  to  firufti 
the  designs  of  five  hundred  Highlanders  who,  as 
Society  were  informed  by  Mn  M'Kenaie  of  Applecr< 
were  so  audacious  as  to  attempt  an  escape  from  their  1 
ful  lords  and  masters  whose  property  they  were, 
emigrating  fVom  the  lands  of  Mr.  Macdonald  of  Q\ 
gary  to  the  wilds  of  Canada,  in  search  of  that  fiuate 
thing — Liberty. 

Long  life,  my  lord,  an'  health  be  youri, 
Unskaith'd  by  hunger'd  Highland  boars ! 
Lord  grant  nae  duddie,  desperate  beggar, 
Wi'  dirk,  claymore,  or  rusty  trigger. 
May  twin  auld  Scotland  o  a  life 
She  likes — as  lambkins  like  a  knife  ! 

Faith !  you  and  Applecross  were  right 
To  keep  the  -Highland  hounds  in  sight ! 
I  doubt  na  !  they  wad  bid  nae  better 
Than  let  them  ance  out  owre  the  water ! 
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Then  up  amang  thae  lakes  and  seas>  thoM 

They  '11  mak  what  rules  and  laws  they  please : 

Some  daring  Hancock^  or  a  Franklin, 

May  set  their  Highland  bluid  a-ranklin ; 

Some  Washington  again  may  head  them. 

Or  some  Montgomerie,  fearless,  lead  them ; 

Till  (God  knows  what  may  be  effected 

When  by  sueh  heads  and  hearts  directed) 

Poor  dunghill  sons  of  dirt  an'  mire 

May  to  Patrician  rights  aspire  ! 

Nae  sage  North  now,  nor  sager  Sackirille, 

To  watch  and  premier  owre  the  pack  vile  1 

An'  whare  will  ye  get  Howes  and  Clintons 

To  bring  them  to  a  right  repentance  ? 

To  cowe  the  rebel  generatioii,  scare 

An'  save  the  honor  o  the  nation  ? 

They,  an'  be  damn'd  I  what  right  hae  they 

To  meat  or  sleep  or  light  o'  day. 

Far  less  to  riches,  pow'r,  or  freedom. 

But  what  your  lordship  likes  to  gie  them  ? 

But  hear,  my  lord  I  Glengary,  hear ! 

Your  hand 's  owre  light  on  them,  I  fear  :  too 

Your  factors,  grieves,  trustees,  and  bailies, 

I  canna  say  but  they  do  gaylies  :  gaily 

They  lay  aside  a'  tender  mercies. 

An  tirl  the  bullions  to  the  birses.  siorens; 

bristles; 

Yet  while  they  're  only  poind  and  herriet,  distrained ; 

They  '11  keep  their  stubborn  Highland  spirit. 
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But  smash  them  1  crush  them  a'  to  spails, 

An'  rot  the  d3rvors  i'  the  jails ! 

The  young  dogs,  swinge  them  to  the  labour 

Let  wark  an'  hunger  mak  them  sober ! 

The  hijBiies,  ifj^hey 're  aughtlins  £swsont. 

Let  them  in  Drurj  Lane  be  lesson'd  1 

An'  if  the  wives  an'  dirty  brats 

Come  thiggin  at  your  doors  an'  yetts, 

Flaffin  wi'  duds  an'  grey  wi'  beas', 

Frightin  awa  your  deuks  an'  geese. 

Get  out  a  horsewhip  or  a  jowler. 

The  langest  thong,  the  fiercest  growler. 

An'  gar  the  tatter'd  gypsies  pack 

Wi'  a'  their  bastards  on  their  back ! 


Go  on,  my  Lord !  I  lang  to  meet  you. 
An'  in  my  '  house  at  hame '  to  greet  you. 
Wi'  common  lords  ye  shanna  mingle : 
The  benmost  neuk  beside  the  ingle. 
At  my  right  han'  assigned  your  seat 
'Tween  Herod's  hip  an*  Polycrate, 
Or  (if  you  on  your  station  tarrow) 
Between  Almagro  and  Pizarro, 
A  seat,  I  'm  sure  ye  're  weel  deservin  't ; 
An'  till  ye  come — ^your  humble  servant, 

Bexlzebu 

Hell, 
IH  June,  Anno  Mundi  6790 
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BIRTHDAY  ODE  FOR  Slsx 
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FAR  the  illustrious  Exile  roams^ 
Whom  kingdoms  on  this  day  should  hail, 
-An  inmate  in  the  casual  shed^ 
On  transient  pity's  bounty  fed, 

Haunted  by  busy  Memory's  bitter  tale  ! 
^Beasts  of  the  forest  have  their  savage  homes^ 
But  He,  who  should  imperial  purple  wear, 
ns  not  the  lap  of  earth  where  rests  his  royal  head : 
His  wretched  refuge  dark  despair. 
While  ravening  wrongs  and  woes  pursue. 
And  distant  far  the  faithful  few 
Who  would  his  sorrows  share  ! 

False  flatterer,  Hope,  away, 

Nor  think  to  lure  us  as  in  days  of  yore  ! 
We  solemnize  this  sorrowing  natal  day, 

To  prove  our  loyal  truth — we  can  no  more — 
And,  owning  Heaven's  mysterious  sway. 

Submissive,  low,  adore. 
Ve  honor  d,  mighty  Dead, 

Who  nobly  perish'd  in  the  glorious  cause. 

Your  King,  your  Country,  and  her  laws : 
From  great  Dundee,  who  smiling  Victory  led 
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And  fell  a  Martyr  in  her  arms 
(What  breast  of  northern  ice  but  warms !), 
To  bold  Balmerino's  undying  name^ 
Whose  soul  of  fire,  lighted  at  Heaven's  high  flai^^^' 
Deserves  the  proudest  wreath  departed  heroes  dai^^* 

Not  unrevenged  your  £Kte  shall  lie. 

It  only  lags,  the  fatal  hour : 
Your  blood  shall  with  incessant  cry 

Awake  at  last  th'  unsparing  Power. 
As  from  the  cliff,  with  thundering  course. 

The  snowy  ruin  smokes  along 
With  doubling  speed  and  gathering  forces 
TOl  deep  it,  crushing,  whelms  the  cottage  in  the  val^^ 
So  Vengeance'  arm,  ensanguin'd,  strong, 
Shall  with  resistless  might  assail. 
Usurping  Brunswick's  pride  shall  lay. 
And  Stewart's  wrongs  and  yours  with  tenfold  weigh*^ 
repay. 

Perdition,  baleful  child  of  night, 
Rise  and  revenge  the  injured  right 

Of  Stewart's  royal  race ! 
Lead  on  the  unmussled  hounds  of  Hell, 
Till  all  the  frighted  echoes  tell 

The  blood-notes  of  the  chase ! 
Full  on  the  quany  point  their  view, 
Full  on  the  base  usurping  crew. 
The  tools  of  faction  and  the  nation's  curse ! 
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Hark  how  the  cry  grows  on  the  wind ; 
They  leave  the  lagging  gale  behind ; 
Their  savage  fury,  pityless,  they  pour  ; 
With  mardering  eyes  already  they  devour  ! 
See  Brunswick  spent,  a  wretched  prey, 
His  life  one  poor  despairing  day, 
Where  each  avenging  hour  still  ushers  in  a 
worse ! 
Such  Havoc,  howling  all  abroad, 

Their  utter  ruin  bring. 
The  base  apostates  to  their  God 
Or  rebels  to  their  King ! 


ODE  TO  THE  DEPARTED 
REGENCY  BILL 

Daughter  of  Chaos'  doting  years. 
Nurse  of  ten  thousand  hopes  and  fears ! 
Whether  thy  airy,  unsubstantial  shade 
(The  rights  of  sepulture  now  duly  paid) 
Spread  abroad  its  hideous  form 
On  the  roaring  civil  storm, 
Deafening  din  and  warring  rage 
Factions  wild  with  factions  wage ;  ^ 

Or  Underground 

Deep-sunk,  profound 
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Among  the  dtmoDB  of  the  earth. 

With  groans  that  make 

The  mountains  shake 
Thou  mourn  thy  ill-stan^d  blighted 
Or  in  the  uncreated  Void, 

Where  seeds  of  future  being  fight. 
With  lighten'd  step  thou  wander  wide 

To  greet  thy  mother — Ancient  Nigh 
And    as    each    jarring    monster-mass 

past. 
Fond  recollect  what  once  thou  wast : 
In  manner  due,  beneath  this  sacred  oak, 
Hear,  Spirit,  hear  !  thy  presence  I  invok 


By  a  Monarch's  heaven-struck  &te ; 

By  a  disunited  State ; 

By  a  generous  Prince's  wrongs ; 

By  a  Senate's  war  of  tongues ; 

By  a  Premier's  sullen  pride 

Louring  on  the  changing  tide ; 

By  dread  Thurlow's  powers  to  awe^ 

Rhetoric,  blasphemy  and  law  ; 

By  the  turbulent  ocean, 

A  Nation's  commotion ; 

By  the  harlot-caresses 

Of  Borough  addresses ; 

By  days  few  and  evil ; 

(Thy  portion,  poor  devil  I), 
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By  Power,  Wealthy  and  Show — the  Gods  by 

men  adored ; 
By  nameless  Poverty  their  Hell  abhorred  ; 

By  all  they  hope,  by  all  they  fear, 

Hear !  and  Appear  1 


Stare  not  on  me,  thou  ghostly  Power, 
Nor,  grim  with  chain'd  defiance,  lour ! 
No  Babel-etructure  would  I  build 

Where,  Order  exil'd  from  his  native  sway. 
Confusion  might  the  Regent-sceptre  wield, 

While  all  would  rule  and  none  obey. 
Go,  to  the  world  of  Man  relate 
The  story  of  thy  sad,  eventful  fate ; 
And  call  presumptuous  Hope  to  hear 
And  bid  him  check  his  blind  career ; 
And  tell  the  sore-prest  sons  of  Care 

Never,  never  to  despair ! 


Faint  Charles's  speed  on  wings  of  fire. 
The  object  of  his  fond  desire. 
Beyond  his  boldest  hopes,  at  hand. 
Paint  all  the  triumph  of  the  Portland  Band 
(Hark  I  how  they  lift  the  joy-exulting  voice. 
And  how  their  num'rous  creditors  rejoice  !)  ; 
But  just  as  hopes  to  warm  enjoyment  rise, 
Cry  '  Convalescence ! '  and  the  vision  flies. 

^OL.  II.  L 
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That  aezt  ponrtimy  •  daA'ming  twiUgfat  gioon^ 

Ecliptuig  sad  a  gay,  rejoidiig  ■Mm, 
WhUe  pfoud  Ambitioa  to  th'  vntmidy  tomb 

By  gnadiiiigy  grimy  despairing  fiends  is  borne 
Paint  Ruin,  in  the  shape  of  high  Dundas 

Gaping  with  giddy  terror  o'er  the  brow  : 
[n  vain  he  struggles,  the  Fates  behind  him 

And  clamorous  Hell  yawns  for  her  prey 
Flow  fallen  That,  whose  pride  lale  aeakd  the 
^d  This,  like  Lucifer^  no  more  to  rise  I 

Again  pronounce  the  poworful  word : 
See  Day,  triumphant  from  the  night,  restored ! 

Then  know  this  truth,  ye  Sons  of  Men 

(Thus  ends  thy  moral  tale) : 
Your  darkest  terrors  may  be  vain. 

Your  brightest  hopes  may  fail ! 


a    NEW  PSALM    FOR   THE    CHAPE 
OF   KILMARNOCK 

ON   THE  THANKSOrVING-DAY   FOR   HIS   MAJESIY's 

RECOVERY 

( 

0, 8INO  a  new  song  to  the  Lord ! 

Make,  all  and  erery  one, 
A  joyful  noise,  ev'n  for  the  King 

His  restoration ! 
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T'he  soni  of  Belial  in  the  Isnd 
Did  Bct  their  heads  tt^ether. 

*  Come,  let  ns  iweep  then  off,'  udd  tbej, 
'  Like  &n  o'eidowiog  river ! ' 


They  set  their  heads  together,  I  say, 
They  set  their  heads  together ; 

On  right,  and  left,  and  every  hand. 
We  saw  Dooe  to  deliver. 


Thou  madest  strong  two  chosen  ones. 
To  quell  the  Wicked's  pride : 

That  Young  Man,  great  in  Issachar, 
The  burden>bearing  tribe ; 


And  him,  among  the  Princes,  chief 

In  our  Jerusalem, 
The  Judge  that's  mighty  in  Thy  Uw, 

The  man  that  fears  Thy  name. 


Yet  they,  even  they  with  all  their  strength. 

Began  to  faint  and  fail ; 
Even  as  two  howling,  rav'nicig  wolves 

To  doKs  do  turn  their  tail. 
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Tn 


Th'  ungodly  o'er  the  just  prevail'd ; 

For  lo  Thoa  hadst  appointed. 
That  Thoa  might'st  greater  gloiy  give 

Unto  Thine  own  anointed ! 


vm 


And  now  Thoa  hast  restored  oar  State, 

Pity  our  Kirk  also ; 
For  she  by  tribulations 

Is  now  brought  very  low  ! 


IX 


Consume  that  high-place.  Patronage, 

From  off  Thy  holy  hill ; 
And  in  Thy  fiiry  bum  the  book 

Even  of  that  man  M'Gill ! 


Now  hear  our  prayer,  accept  our  song, 
And  fight  Thy  chosen's  battle ! 

We  seek  but  little,  Lord,  from  Thee : 
Thou  kens  we  get  as  little ! 


)  THE    RIGHT   HON.    C.    J.    FOX     1( 


NSCRIBED  TO  THE  RIGHT  HON. 

C.  J.  FOX 

f  Wisdom  and  Folly  meet,  mix,  and  unite, 

^  Virtue  and  Vice  blend  their  black  and  the 

white, 

^  Genius,  th'  illustrious  father  of  fiction, 

bunds  rule  and  law,  reconciles  contradiction, 

g.     If  these  mortals,  the  critics,  should  bustl 

"e  not,  not  I :  let  the  critics  go  whistle  ! 

it  now  for  a  Patron,  whose   name   and  who 

gloiy 

nee  may  illdstrate  and  honor  my  story : — 

lou  first  of  our  orators,  first  of  our  wits, 

whose  parts  and  acquirements  seem  mere  lucl 

hits; 

i  knowledge   so   vast  and  with  judgment 

strong, 

oan  with  the  half  of  'em  e'er  could  go  wrong 

I  passions  so  potent  and  fancies  so  bright, 

nan  with  the  half  of  'em  e'er  could  go  right ; 

»rry,  poor,  misbegot  son  of  the  Muses, 

using  thy  name,  offers  fifty  excuses. 


!()(;     TO    TflK    RIGHT    HON.    C.   J.   FOX 

Good    Lord,  what  is    Man !      For  as  simple  tie 

looks. 
Do  bat  tiy  to  develop  his  hooks  and  his  croob! 
With  Us  depChs  and  hto  shsllowi^  hto  good  s&d  lu*     1« 

eril. 
All    in    all    he's   a    problem    must   pnaile  tt»^ 

DeviL 

On    his    one    ruling   passion  Sir    Pope   hogel-^ 

labors. 
That,  like  th'  old  Hebrew  walking-switch,  eats  a 

its  neighbours. 
Human  Nature's  his  show-box — ^your  friend,  iFoal< 

you  know  him  ? 
Pull  the  strings  Ruling  Passiim — the  picture  wi  V-^ 

show  him. 
What  pity,  in  rearing  go  beauteous  a  sjrstem. 
One  trifling  particular — Truth — should  have  miss' 

him ! 
For,  spite  of  his  fine  theoretic  positions. 
Mankind  is  a  science  defies  definitions. 


Some  sort  all  our  qualities  each  to  its  tribe. 
And  think  Human  Nature  they  truly  describe  : 
Have  you  found  this»  or  t'other?    Thcie's  mare  in 

the  wind^ 
As   by  one  drunken  fellow  his  comiades  yoa'll 
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t  such  is  the  flaw,  or  the  depth  of  the  plmn 
the  make  of   that  wonderful  creature  called 
Man, 
» two  virtues,  whatever  relation  they  claim, 
v  even  two  different  shades  of  the  same, 
ough  like  as  was  ever  twin  brother  to  brother, 
Bsessing  the  one  shall  imply  you  've  the  other. 

But  truce  with  abstraction,  and  truce  with   a 

Muse 
liose  rhjrmes  you'll  perhaps,  Sir,  ne'er  deign  to 

peruse  1 
U  you  leave  your  jnstings,  your  jars,  and  your 

quarrels, 
atending  with  Billy  fcv  proud-nodding  laurels  ? 
r    mucb-honour'd    Patron,    believe    your    poor 

Poet, 
or  courage  much  more  than  your  pnidenee,  you 

showH. 
Tmtn  with  Squire  Billy  for  laurels  you  struggle : 
i'll  have  them  by  fair  trade — if  not,  he   wiU 

laauggle ; 
r  cabinets  even  of  kings  would  conceal  'em, 
:  'd  op  the  back-stairs,  and  by  God  he  would  steal 

'em! 
en  feats  like  Squire  Billy's,  you  ne'er  can  achieve 

'em; 
is    not,  out-do   him-^the   task    is,   out-thieve 

him! 
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)N  GLENRIDDELL^  FOX  BREAKD^JG 

HIS  CHAIN 

A   FEA6MEKT,   1791 

Thou,  Liberty,  thoa  art  my  theme : 
Not  rach  as  idle  poets  dream. 
Who  trick  thee  up  a  heathen  goddess 
That  a  fantastic  cap  and  rod  has ! 
Such  stale  conceits  are  poor  and  siUy : 
I  paint  thee  oat  a  Highland  fiUy, 
A  sturdy,  stubborn^  handsome  dapple. 
As  sleek 's  a  mouse,  as  round 's  an  apple, 
That,  when  thou  pleasest,  can  do  wonders. 
But  when  thy  luckless  rider  blunders. 
Or  if  thy  fancy  should  demur  there^ 
Wilt  break  thy  neck  ere  thou  go  further. 

These  things  premis'd,  I  sing  a  Fox — 
Was  caught  among  his  native  rocks. 
And  to  a  dirty  kennel  chained-— 
How  he  his  liberty  regained. 

Glenriddell !  a  Whig  without  a  stain, 
A  Whig  in  principle  and  grain. 
Could' st  thou  enslave  a  free-bom  creature, 
A  native  denizen  of  Nature  ? 
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-low  could' st  thou^  with  a  heart  so  good 
A  better  ne'er  was  sluiced  with  blood)^ 
*^ail  a  poor  devil  to  a  tree. 
That  ne'er  did  harm  to  thine  or  thee  ? 

The  staunchest  Whig  Glenriddell  was, 
Juite  frantic  in  his  country's  cause ; 
ind  ofl  was  Reynard's  prison  passing, 
Ind  with  his  brother- Whigs  canvassing 
[*he  rights  of  men,  the  powers  of  women, 
Vith  all  the  dignity  of  Freemen. 

Sir  Rejmard  daily  heard  debates 
!)f  princes',  kings',  and  nations'  fates, 
Vith  many  ruefiil,  bloody  stories 
>f  tyrants,  Jacobites,  and  Tories  : 
•"rem  liberty  how  angels  fell, 
rhat  now  are  galley-slaves  in  Hell ; 
^ow  Nimrod  first  the  trade  began 
!)f  binding  Slavery's  chains  on  man  ; 
■low  fell  Semiramis — God  damn  her ! — 
Did  first,  with  sacrilegious  hammer 
All  ills  till  then  were  trivial  matters) 
«'or  Man  dethron'd  forge  hen-peck  fatten 
iow  Xerxes,  that  abandoned  Tory, 
rhought  cutting  throats  was  reaping  glor; 
Jntil  the  stubborn  Whigs  of  Sparta 
Taught  him  great  Nature's  Magna  Charta 
^ow  mighty  Rome  her  fiat  hurl'd 
[Resistless  o'er  a  bowing  world. 
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And,  kinder  dm  thej  did  deiire, 
Polidi'd  iMwHtMJ  with  twvnd  and  fiie: 
With  nuich  too  tedious  to  reUte 
Of  ancient  and  of  modem  date. 
Bat  endiqg  still  how  Billy  Pitt 
(Unlucky  boy !)  with  wicked  wit 
Has  gagg'd  old  Britain,  drained  her  coffer, 
As  hatchers  bind  and  bleed  a  heifer. 

Thos  wily  Reynard,  by  d^^rees 
In  kennel  listening  at  his  ease, 
Sack'd  in  a  mighty  stock  a£  knowledge, 
As  much  as  some  folks  at  a  college ; 
Knew  Britain's  rights  and  oonstitation. 
Her  aggrandisement,  diminution ; 
How  Fortune  wrought  us  good  irom  eril : 
Let  no  man,  then,  despise  the  Devil, 
As  who  should  say :  *  I  ne'er  can  need  him,' 
Since  we  to  scoundrels  owe  our  Freedom. 


ON    THE    COMMEMORATION   OF 
RODNEY^S    VICTORY 

KINgVi  asms,  D17MFRIES,  ISTH  APKIL  179S 

Instead  of  a  song,  boys,  I  '11  give  yon  a  toast : 
Here 's  the  Mem'iy  of  those  on  the  Twelfth  th»t 
we  lost ! — 
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e  losty  did  I  say  ? — No»  by  Hemv'n,  that  we  fbimd  ! 
r  their  fame  it  shall  live  while  the  world  goes 

rounds 
le  next  in  succeasioa  I  'U  give  you :  the  King ! 
id  who  would  betray  him,  on  high  may  he  awing ! 
id  here 's  the  grand  &bric,  our  Free  Constitution 
;  built  on  the  base  of  the  great  Revolution  I 
id,  longer  with  Politics  not  to  be  eramm'd, 
t  Anarchy  curs'd,  and  be  Tyranny  damn'd ! 
id  who  would  to  Liberty  e'er  prove  disloyal, 
ay  his  son  be  a  hangman — and  he  his  first  trial ! 


ODE  FOR  GENERAL  WASHINGTON^ 

BIRTHDAY 

No  Spartan  tube,  no  Attic  shell. 

No  lyre  .£olian  I  awake. 
'Tis  Liberty's  bold  note  I  swell  : 

Thy  haurp,  Columbia,  let  me  take! 
See  gathering  thousands,  while  I  sing, 
A  broken  chain,  exulting^  bring 
And  dash  it  in  a  ^rrant's  face. 
And  dare  him  to  his  very  beard, 
And  tell  him  he  no  more  is  fear'd. 

No  more  the  despot  of  Columbia's  race  I 
A  ^rrant's  proudest  insults  brav'd. 
They  shout  a  People  freed!     They  hail  an 
Empire  sav'd  I 
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Where  is  man's  godlike  form  ? 

Where  is  that  brow  erect  and  bold, 
That  eye  that  can  unmov'd  behold 

The  wildest  rage,  the  loudest  storm 

That  e'er  created  Fuiy  dared  to  raise  ? 

Avaunt !  thou  caitiff,  servile,  base. 

That  tremblest  at  a  despot's  nod. 

Yet,  crouching  under  the  iron  rod, 

Canstlaud  the  arm  that  struck  th'  insulting  blow! 
Art  thou  of  man's  Imperial  line  ? 
Dost  boast  that  countenance  divine  ? 

Each  skulking  feature  answers :  No ! 
But  come,  ye  sons  of  Liberty, 
Columbia's  offspring,  brave  as  free. 
In  danger's  hour  still  flaming  in  the  van. 
Ye  know,  and  dare  maintain  the  Royalty  of  Man! 

Alfred,  on  thy  starry  throne 

Surrounded  by  the  tuneful  choir. 

The  Bards  that  erst  have  struck  the  patriot  lyre, 

And  rous'd  the  freebom  Briton's  soul  of  fire. 
No  more  thy  England  own ! 
Dare  injured  nations  form  the  great  design 

To  make  detested  tyrants  bleed  ? 

Thy  England  execrates  the  glorious  deed ! 

Beneath  her  hostile  banners  waving. 

Every  pang  of  honour  braving, 
England  in  thunder  calls :  'The  T3a*ant's  cause  is 
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That  hour  accurst  how  did  the  fiends  rejoice, 
And  Hell  thro'  all  her  confines  raise  th'  exulting 

voice! 
That  hour  which  saw  the  generous  English  name 
Link't  with  such  damnM    deeds    of   everlasting 

shame! 

Thee,  Caledonia,  thy  wild  heaths  among, 
Fam'd  for   the    martial   deed,  the   heaven-taught 
song, 

To  thee  I  turn  with  swimming  eyes  I 
Where  is  that  soul  of  Freedom  fied  ? 
Immingled  with  the  mighty  dead 

Beneath  that  hallow'd  turf  where  Wallace  lies  ! 
Hear  it  not,  Wallace,  in  thy  hed  of  death  ! 

Ye  hahbling  winds,  in  silence  sweep ! 

Disturb  not  ye  the  hero's  sleep. 
Nor  give  the  coward  secret  breath  I 
Is  this  the  ancient  Caledonian  form. 
Firm  as  her  rock,  resistless  as  her  storm  ? 
Show  me  that  eye  which  shot  immortal  hate. 

Blasting  the  Despot's  proudest  bearing ! 
Show  me  that  arm  which,  nerv'd  with  thundering 
fate, 

Crush'd  Usurpation's  boldest  daring ! 
Dark-quench'd  as  yonder  sinking  star, 
No  more  that  glance  lightens  afar. 
That  palsied  arm  no  more  whirls  on  the  waste  of 
war. 
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THE   FtTE    CHAMPETRE 


Titnh:  Kimeerttfdcie 


O,  WHA  will  to  Saint  Stephen's  Home, 

To  do  our  errands  there,  man  ? 
O,  wha  will  to  Saint  Stephen's  House 

O'  th'  merry  lads  of  Ajrr,  man  ? 
Or  will  je  send  a  man  o'  law  ? 

Or  will  je  send  a  sodger  ? 
Or  him  wha  led  o'er  Scotland  a' 

The  meikle  Ursa-Major  P 


Ulk 


U 

Come,  will  ye  eoort  a  noble  lord. 

Or  buy  a  score  o'  lairds,  man  ? 
For  Worth  and  Honour  pawn  their  word. 

Their  vote  shall  be  Glencaird's,  man. 
Ane  gies  them  coin,  ane  gies  them  wine, 

Anither  gies  them  clatter ; 
Annbank,  wha  guess'd  the  ladies'  taste. 

He  gies  a  F^te  Champetre. 


THE    FftTE    CHAMPETRE 

III 

i^hen  Love  and  Beauty  heard  the  news 

The  gay  green-woods  amang^  man, 
^^liere,    gathering    flowers    and    buskin 
bowers, 

They  heard  the  blackbird's  sang,  man 
A  vow,  they  seal'd  it  with  a  kiss. 

Sir  Politics  to  fetter : 
As  theirs  alone  the  patent  bliss 

To  hold  a  F^te  Champetre. 


rv 


Then  mounted  Mirth  on  gleesome  wing. 

O'er  hill  and  dale  she  flew,  man  ; 
Ilk  wimpling  bum,  ilk  crystal  spring. 

Ilk  glen  and  shaw  she  knew,  man. 
She  summon'd  every  social  sprite. 

That  sports  by  wood  or  water, 
On  th'  bonie  banks  of  Ayr  to  meet 

And  keep  this  F^te  Champetre. 


Cauld  Boreas  wi'  his  boisterous  crew 
Were  bound  to  stakes  like  kye,  man  ; 

And  Cynthia's  car,  o'  silver  fu*, 
Clamb  up  the  starry  sky,  man  : 
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Reflected  beami  dwell  in  the  itreams. 

Or  down  the  current  shatter; 
The  western  breese  steals  through  the  tre 

To  Tiew  this  F^te  CSiampetre. 

VI 

How  many  a  robe  sae  gaily  floats^ 

What  sparkling  jewels  glance^  man. 
To  Harmony's  enchanting  notes. 

As  moves  the  mazy  dance,  man  ! 
The  echoing  wood,  the  winding  flood 

Like  Paradise  did  glitter, 
When  angels  met  at  Adam's  yett 

To  hold  their  F^te  Champetre. 

VII 

When  Politics  came  there  to  mix 

And  make  his  ether-stane,  man. 
He  circled  round  the  magic  ground. 

But  entrance  found  he  nane,  man : 
He  blush'd  for  shame,  he  quat  his  name, 

Forswore  it  every  letter, 
Wi'  humble  prayer  to  join  and  share 

This  festive  F^te  Champetre. 
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THE    FIVE    CARLINS 


Tune  :  Chevy  Chase 


There  was  five  carlins  in  the  South 
They  fell  upon  a  scheme 

To  send  a  lad  to  Lon'on  town 
To  bring  them  tidings  hame  : 


II 


Nor  only  bring  them  tidings  hame, 
But  do  their  errands  there  : 

And  aiblins  gowd  and  honor  baith 
Might  be  that  laddie's  share. 


ill 

There  was  Maggie  by  the  banks  o' 
A  dame  wi'  pride  eneugh  ; 

And  Maijorie  o'  the  Monie  Lochs^ 
A  cariin  anld  and  teugh  ; 
^.  II. 


ITS 


TllK     FIVK     CARLINS 


— Writif 


IV 


And  Blinkin  Bess  of  Annandale, 
That  dwelt  near  Scdway-aide ; 

And  Brandy  Jean,  that  took  her  gill 
In  Galloway  sae  wide ; 


more 
influentUl 


And  Black  JoAn,  frae  Crichton  Peel, 

O'  gipsy  kith  an'  kin : 
Five  wighter  carlins  were  na  found 

The  South  countrie  within. 


would  go 


VI 


To  send  a  lad  to  London  town 

They  met  upon  a  day ; 
And  monie  a  knight  and  monie  a  laird 

This  errand  fain  wad  gae. 


two 


VII 


O,  monie  a  knight  and  monie  a  laird 
This  errand  fain  wad  gae ; 

But  nae  ane  could  their  fancy  pl4 
O,  ne'er  a  ane  but  tway ! 


vin 


The  first  ane  was  a  belted  Knight, 
Bred  of  a  Border  band ; 

And  he  wad  gae  to  London  Town, 
Might  nae  man  him  withstand ; 
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IX 

And  he  wad  do  their  errands  weel. 
And  meikle  he  wad  say  ; 

And  ilka  ane  at  London  court 
Wad  bid  to  him  guid-day. 


The  neist  cam  in^a  Soger  boy, 
And  spak  wi'  modest  grace  ; 

And  he  wad  gae  to  London  Town^ 
If  sae  their  pleasure  was. 

XI 

He  wad  na  hecht  them  courtly  gifts 
Nor  meikle  speech  pretend ; 

But  he  wad  hecht  an  honest  heart 
Wad  ne'er  desert  his  friend. 

XII 

Now  wham  to  chuse  and  wham  refus 
At  strife  thae  carlins  fell ; 

For  some  had  gentle  folk  to  please, 
And  some  wad  please  themsel. 

XIII 

Then  out  spak  mim-mou'd  Meg  o'  N 
And  she  spak  up  wi'  pride^ 

And  she  wad  send  the  Soger  lad. 
Whatever  might  betide. 
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XIV 

For  the  anld  Guidman  o'  London  court 

She  didna  care  a  pin ; 
But  she  wad  send  the  Soger  lad 

To  greet  hia  ddett  son. 

rv 

Then  up  sprang  Bess  o'  Annandale, 

And  swore  a  deadly  aith. 
Says: — 'I  will  send  the  belted  Knight, 

Spite  of  you  carlins  baith  ! 

XVI 

'  For  far-aff  fowls  hae  feathers  fair. 
And  fools  o'  change  are  fain; 
But  I  hae  tried  this  Border  Knight  : 
I  '11  try  him  yet  again.' 

rvii 

Then  Brandy  Jean  spak  owre  her  drink 
'  Ye  weel  ken,  kimmen  a\ 

The  auld  Guidman  o'  London  court, 
His  back 's  been  at  the  wa' ; 

XVIII 

'  And  monie  a  friend  that  kiss'd  his  caup 
Is  now  a  fremit  wight ; 
But  it's  ne'er  be  sae  wi'  Brandy  Jean — 
I  '11  send  the  Border  Knight.' 
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XIX 

Says  Black  Joan  frae  Crichton  Peel^ 

A  carlin  stoor  and  grim  : —  tt« 

*  The  auld  Guidman  or  the  young  Guidman        th 

For  me  may  sink  or  swim  ! 

XX 

'  For  fools  will  prate  o'  right  or  wrang. 
While  knaves  laugh  in  their  slieve  ; 

But  wha  blaws  best  the  horn  shall  win — 

I  '11  spier  nae  courtier's  leave  ! '  »» 

XXI 

Then  slow  raise  Marjorie  o'  the  Lochs, 

And  wrinkled  was  her  brow. 
Her  ancient  weed  was  russet  gray. 

Her  auld  Scots  heart  was  true : — 

XXII 

'There  's  some  great  folk  set  light  by  me, 

I  set  as  light  by  them ; 
But  I  will  send  to  London  town 

Wham  1  lo'e  best  at  hame.' 

XXIII 

Sae  how  this  sturt  and  strife  may  end,  tu 

There  's  naebody  can  tell. 
God  grant  the  King  and  ilka  man 

May  look  weel  to  themsel ! 


i8'j    i:li:(t1()n   hai.i.ad  for  wksti:rh>' 


ELECTION  BALLAD  FOR  WESTERHA-^ 

Up  and  waur  them  a'^  Jamie, 

Up  and  waur  them  a' ! 
The  Johnstones  hae  the  guidin  o't  : 

Ye  turncoat  Whigs,  awa  ! 


The  Laddies  by  the  banks  o'  Nith 
Wad  trust  his  Grace  wi'  a',  Jamie ; 

But  he  '11  sair  them  as  he  sair'd  the  King- 
Turn  tail  and  rin  awa,  Jamie. 


II 


The  day  he  stude  his  country's  friend. 
Or  gied  her  faes  a  claw,  Jamie, 

Or  frae  puir  man  a  blessin  wan — 
That  day  the  Duke  ne'er  saw,  Jamie. 


Ill 


But  wha  is  he,  his  country's  boast  ? 

Like  him  there  is  na  twa,  Jamie  ! 
There 's  no  a  callant  tents  the  kye 

But  kens  o'  Westerha',  Jamie. 
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To  end  the  w&rk,  here 's  Whistlebirk — 
Long  mmy  his  whistls  bUw,  Jamie ! — 

<^iid  Maxwell  true,  o'  sterling  blue. 
And  we  'U  be  Johnstones  a',  Jamie. 

Up  and  waur  them  a',  Jamie, 

Up  and  waur  them  a'  ! 
The  Johustones  hae  the  guidin  o't: 

Ye  turncoat  Whigs,  awa ! 


ELECTION    BALLAD 

-OSE    OF   THE  CONTEST  FOK   REPRESENTING    THE 
DUMFRIES    BURGHS,    1790 

Addrated  to  Robert  Graham  of  Fintry 


FiNTRY,  my  stay  in  worldly  strife. 
Friend  o'  my  Muse,  friend  d'  my  hfe. 

Are  ye  as  idle  's  1  am  ^ 
Come,  then  !     Wi'  uncouth  kintra  fleg 

B  I  'II  fling  my  leg. 

And  ye  shall  see  me  try  him  .' 
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KI.KCTION      HA  LLAD 


II 


goniB 


vonldnoc 
doddering 


Bat  where  shall  I  gae  rin  or  ride. 
That  I  may  q>latter  nane  beeide  ? 

I  wad  na  be  unciYil : 
In  mankind's  yarioos  paths  and  wi^ 

There 's  ay  some  doytin  body  strays^ 
And  I  ride  like  a  devil. 


Ill 


force 


saunter 


Thus  I  break  aff  wi'  a'  my  birr. 
An'  down  yon  dark,  deep  alley  spur, 

Where  Theologies  dander  : 
Alas  !  curst  wi'  eternal  fogs. 
And  damn'd  in  everlasting  bogs. 

As  sure 's  the  Creed  I  '11  blu 


IV 


splash 


Sore 


I  '11  stain  a  band,  or  jaup  a  gown. 
Or  rin  my  reckless,  guilty  crown 

Against  the  haly  door ! 
Sair  do  I  rue  my  luckless  fate, 
When,  as  the  Muse  an'  Deil  wad  hae  't, 

I  rade  that  road  before ! 


Suppose  1  take  a  spurt,  and  mix 
Amang  the  wilds  o*  Politics — 
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Electors  and  elected — 
Where  dogs  at  Court  (sad  sons  o'  bitches  !) 
Septennially  a  madness  touches, 

Till  all  the  land 's  infected  ? 

VI 

All  hail^  Drumlanrig's  haughty  Grace^ 
Discarded  remnant  of  a  race 

Once  godlike — great  in  story  ! 
Thy  fathers'  virtues  all  contrasted^ 
The  very  name  of  Douglas  blasted^ 

Thine  that  inverted  glory  ! 

VII 

Hate,  envy,  oft  the  Douglas  bore  ; 
But  thou  hast  superadded  more, 

And  sunk  them  in  contempt ! 
Follies  and  crimes  have  stain' d  the  name  ; 
But,  Queensberry,  thine  the  virgin  claim, 

From  aught  that 's  good  exempt! 

VIII 

I  '11  sing  the  zeal  Drumlanrig  bears, 
Who  left  the  all-important  cares 

Of  fiddlers,  whores,  and  hunters. 
And,  bent  on  buying  Borough  Towns, 
Came  shaking  hands  wi'  wabster-loons. 
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IX 


Combustion  thro'  our  boroughs  rode, 
Whistling  his  roaring  pack  abroad 

Of  mad  unmuzzled  lions. 
As  Queensberry  bufi-and-blue  unfurl'd. 
And  Westerha'  and  Hopeton  hurl'd 

To  every  Whig  defiance. 


But  cautious  Queensberry  left  the  war 
(Th'  unmanner  d  dust  might  soil  his  star ; 

Besides,  he  hated  bleeding), 
But  left  behind  him  heroes  bright. 
Heroes  in  Caesareau  fight 

Or  Ciceronian  pleading. 


[Notes] 


XI 

O,  for  a  throat  like  huge  Mons-Meg, 
To  muster  o'er  each  ardent  Whig 

Beneath  Drumlanrig's  banner ! 
Heroes  and  heroines  commix. 
All  in  the  field  of  politics. 

To  win  immortal  honor ! 


XII 


M'Murdo  and  his  lovely  spouse 

(Th'  enamour'd  laurels  kiss  her  brows !) 
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Led  OD  the  Loves  and  Gra 
She  won  each  gaping  burgess'  heart. 
While  he,  tub  rwS,  played  his  part 

Among  their  wives  and  las 


Craigdarroch  led  a  light-arm'd  core : 
Tropes,  metaphors,  and  figures  pour. 

Like  Hecla  streaming  thui 
Glenriddell,  skill'd  in  rusty  coins, 
Blew  up  each  Tory's  dark  designs 

And  bared  the  treason  un< 


In  either  wing  two  champions  fought . 
Redoubted  Staig,  who  set  at  nought 

The  wildest  savage  Tury ; 
And  Welsh,  who  ne'er  yet  flinch'd  his 
(iigh-wav'd  his  magnura-bonum  rount 

With  Cyclopeian  fury. 


Miller  brought  up  th'  artillery  ranks. 
The  many-pounders  of  the  Banks, 
Resistless  desolation ! 
While  Maxwelton,  that  baron  bold, 
'Mid  LawBon's  port  entrench'd  his  ho 
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XVI 


To  these  what  Tory  hosts  oppos'd, 
With  these  what  Tory  warriors  clos'd. 

Surpasses  my  descriving : 
Squadrons,  extended  long  and  large. 
With  furious  speed  rush  to  the  charge. 

Like  furious  devils  driving. 


XVII 

What  verse  can  sing,  what  prose  narrate 
The  butcher  deeds  of  bloody  Fate 
Dsftle  Amid  this  mighty  tulyie  ? 

Djukd  Grim  Horror  gim'd,  pale  Terror  roar'd, 

JJ^;;^  As  Murther  at  his  thrapple  shor'd, 

rangie  And  Hell  mix'd  in  the  brulyie. 

XVIII 

n«>  As  Highland  craigs  by  thunder  cleft, 

^y  When  lightnings  fire  the  stormy  lift, 

Hurl  down  with  crashing  rattle, 
As  flames  among  a  hundred  woods, 
As  headlong  foam  a  hundred  floods — 
Such  is  the  rage  of  Battle  ! 

XIX 

The  stubborn  Tories  dare  to  die : 
As  soon  the  rooted  oaks  would  fly 
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Before  th'  approaching  fellers ! 
The  Whigs  come  on  like  Ocean's  roar^ 
When  all  his  wintry  billows  pour 

Against  the  Buchan  BuUers. 
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[Nous] 


XX 


Lo,  firom  the  shades  of  Death's  deep  night 
Departed  AMiigs  enjoy  the  fight, 

And  think  on  former  daring ! 
The  muffled  murtherer  of  Charles 
The  Magna  Charter  flag  unfurls, 

All  deadly  gules  its  bearing. 


[Notes] 


XXI 


Nor  wanting  ghosts  of  Tory  fame  : 
Bold  Scrimgeour  follows  gallant  Graham, 

Auld  Covenanters  shiver  .  .  . 
Forgive  !  forgive  !  much-wrong'd  Montrose  ! 
Now  Death  and  Hell  engulph  thy  foes. 

Thou  liv'st  on  high  for  ever ! 


[NoCm] 


XXII 

Still  o'er  the  field  the  combat  bums ; 
The  Tories,  Whigs,  give  way  by  turns ; 

But  Fate  the  word  has  spoken ; 
For  woman's  wit  and  strength  o'  man, 
Alas  !  can  do  but  what  they  can : 

The  Tory  ranks  are  broken. 
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XXIII 


eyes ;  brooks  O,  that  voj  een  Were  flowing  bums  ! 

My  voice  a  lioness  that  mourns 

Her  darling  cubs'  undoing 
weep  That  I  might  greet,  that  I  might  cry. 

While  Tories  fall,  while  Tories  fly 

From  furious  Whigs  pursuii 


XXIV 


What  Whig  but  melts  for  good  Sir  James, 
Dear  to  his  country  by  the  names. 

Friend,  Patron,  Benefactor? 
Not  Pulteney's  wealth  can  Pulteney  save ; 
And  Hopeton  falls — the  generous,  brave  ! — 

And  Stewart  bold  as  Hector. 

XXV 

Thou,  Pitt,  shalt  rue  this  overthrow. 
And  Thurlow  growl  this  curse  of  woe. 

And  Melville  melt  in  wailing ! 
Now  Fox  and  Sheridan  rejoice. 
And  Burke  shall  sing : — '  O  Prince,  arise ! 

Thy  power  is  all  prevailing ! ' 

XXVI 

For  your  poor  friend,  the  Bard,  afar 
He  sees  and  hears  the  distant  war. 
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A  cool  spectator  purely  : 
So,  when  the  storm  the  forest  rends^ 
The  robin  in  the  hedge  descends^ 

And,  patient,  chirps  securely. 


XXVII 


Now,  for  my  friends'  and  brethren's  sakes. 
And  for  my  dear-lov'd  Land  o'  Cakes, 

I  pray  with  holy  fire : — 
Lord,  send  a  rough-shod  troop  o'  Hell 
O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell. 

To  grind  them  in  the  mire  ! 


would 
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Wham  will  we  send  to  London  town. 

To  Parliament  and  a'  that  ? 
Or  wha  in  a'  the  country  round 
The  best  deserves  to  fa'  that  ? 
For  a'  that,  and  a'  that. 
Thro'  Galloway  and  a'  that. 
Where  is  the  Laird  or  belted  Knight 
That  best  deserves  to  fa'  that  ? 


have 
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u 

Whm  fees  Kenougfatree's  open  yeft^ 

And  wh*  is 't  nerer  mw  that  ?— 
WiiA  cwcT  wi'  KefTOQgntpec  met^ 
And  has  a  doubt  of  a'  that  ? 
For  a'  that,  and  a'  that. 
Here 's  Heron  jet  for  a'  that ! 
The  independent  patriot. 
The  honest  man^  and  a'  that ! 

Ill 

Tho'  wit  and  worthy  in  either  sex. 
Saint  Mary's  Isle  can  shaw  that, 
Wi'  Lords  and  Dukes  let  Selkirk  mix 
And  weel  does  Selkirk  fa'  that 
For  a'  thaty  and  a'  that. 
Here 's  Heron  yet  for  a'  that ! 
An  independent  commoner 
Shall  be  the  man  for  a'  that 

IV 

But  why  should  we  to  Nobles  jeak« 

And  it  against  the  law,  that. 

And  even  a  Lord  may  be  a  gowk, 

Wi'  ribban,  star,  and  a'  that  ? 

For  a'  that,  and  a'  that. 

Here 's  Heron  yet  for  a'  that ! 

A  Lord  may  be  a  lousy  loon, 

Wi'  ribban,  star,  and  a'  that 
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A  beardless  boy  comes  o'er  the  hills 

Wi  's  uncle's  purse  and  a'  that ;  With  hb 

But  we  '11  hae  ane  frae  'mang  oursels,  from  among 

A  man  we  ken,  and  a'  that. 
For  a'  that,  and  a'  that. 
Here 's  Heron  yet  for  a'  that ! 
We  are  na  to  be  bought  and  sold. 

Like  nowte,  and  naigs,  and  a'  that.  cattle;  nagi 

VI 

Then  let  us  drink  : — '  The  Stewartry, 

Kerroughtree's  laird,  and  a'  that. 
Our  representative  to  be '  : 
For  weel  he 's  worthy  a'  that ! 
For  a'  that,  and  a'  that, 
Here 's  Heron  yet  for  a'  that ! 
A  House  of  Commons  such  as  he. 
They  wad  be  blest  that  saw  that. 


LLAD  SECOND:    THE    ELECTION 

Tums :  Fy,  Let  Us  A'  to  The  Bridal 

I 

Fy,  let  us  a'  to  Kirkcudbright, 
For  there  will  be  bickerin  there ; 

For  Murray's  light  horse  are  to  muster. 
An'  O,  how  the  heroes  will  swear ! 
>L.  II.  N 
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And  there  will  be  Murray  coinmander. 
An'  Gordon  the  battle  to  win : 

Like  brothers,  thejr  'U  stan'  by  each  other j 
Sae  knit  in  alliance  and  kin. 

n 

Mked  An'  there  'U  be  black-nebbit  Johnie, 

w'l-harp  The  tongue  o'  the  trump  to  them  a'  : 

iieriunce  Gin  he  get  na  Hell  for  his  haddin, 

all  The  Deil  gets  nae  justice  ava  ! 

unker  And  there  '11  be  Kempleton's  birkie, 

oe  A  boy  no  sae  black  at  the  bane  ; 

But  as  to  his  fine  nabob  fortune — 
We  '11  e'en  let  the  subject  alane  ! 

Ill 

An'  there  'II  be  Wigton's  new  sheriff— 
«iy  Dame  Justice  fu'  brawly  has  sped  : 

She 's  gotten  the  heart  of  a  Bushby, 

But  Lord  !  what 's  become  o'  the  head  ? 
An*  there'll  be  Cardoness,  Esquire, 

Sae  mighty  in  Cardoness'  eyes : 
A  wight  that  will  weather  damnation. 

For  the  Devil  the  prey  would  despise. 

IV 

An'  there  '11  be  Douglasses  doughty, 
New  christening  towns  far  and  near  : 

Abjuring  their  democrat  doings 
An'  kissing  the  arse  of  a  peer  I 
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An'  there  '11  be  Kemnure  sae  generous, 
Wbm's  faoaor  is  proof  to  the  storm  : 

To  save  them  irom  stork  reprohfttion 
He  lent  them  bis  name  to  the  firm  ! 


But  we  winna  mention  Redcastle, 

The  body — e'en  let  him  escape  ! 
He  'd  venture  the  gallows  for  siller. 

An'  'twere  na  the  cost  o'  the  rape ! 
An'  whare  is  our  King's  Lord  Lieutenant, 

Sae  famed  for  his  gratefu'  return  ? 
The  billie  is  getting  his  Questions 

To  say  at  St.  Stephen's  the  mom ! 

An'  there  'II  be  lads  o'  the  gospel : 

Muirhead,  wha  's  as  guid  as  he  's  true  ; 
An'  there'll  be  Buittle's  Apostle, 

Wha 's  roatr  o'  the  black  than  the  blue ; 
An'  there  '11  be  folk  frae  St.  Mary's, 

A  house  o'  great  merit  and  note : 
The  Deil  ane  but  honors  them  highly, 

The  Deil  ane  will  gie  them  his  vote  ! 

VII 

An'  there  'II  be  wealthy  young  Richard, 
Dame  Fortune  should  hang  by  the  neck : 

But  for  prodigal  thriftless  bestowing. 
His  merit  had  won  him  respect. 


THE    ELECTION 

An'  there  '11  be  rich  brither  nabobs ; 

Tho'  nabobs,  yet  men  o'  the  first! 
An'  there  '11  be  Collieston's  whiskers, 

An'  Quinton — o'  lads  no  the  warst ! 

vni 

An'  there  '11  be  Stamp-Office  Johnie : 

Tak  tent  how  ye  purchase  a  dram  ! 
An'  there  '11  be  gay  Cassencarry, 

An'  there  'U  be  Colonel  Tam  ; 
An'  there  '11  be  trusty  Kerroughtree, 

Wha  's  honour  was  ever  his  law : 
If  the  virtues  were  pack't  in  a  parcel. 

His  worth  might  be  sample  for  a' ! 

An'  can  we  forget  the  auld  Major, 

Wha  '11  ne'er  be  forgot  in  the  Greys  ? 
Our  flatt'ry  we  '11  keep  for  some  other : 

Him  only  it 's  justice  to  praise ! 
An'  there  '11  be  maiden  Kilkerran, 

An'  also  Barskimming's  guid  Knight. 
An'  there  '11  be  roaring  Birtwhistle — 

Yet  luckily  roars  in  the  right ! 

X 

An'  there  frae  the  Niddlesdale  border 
Will  mingle  the  Maxwells  in  droves : 

Teuch  Johnie,  Staunch  Geordie,  and  Wattle  ^ 
That  gims  for  the  fishes  an'  loaves! 
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i'  there  '11  be  Logan's  M'Doual — 
Sculdudd'17  ao'  he  will  be  there  1  B 

a.'  also  the  wUd  Scot  o'  Galloway, 
Sogering,  guopowther  Blair ! 

len  hey  the  chaste  interest  of  Broughton. 
An'  hey  for  the  blessings  'twill  bring  ! 
may  send  Bslmaghie  to  the  Commons — 
In  Sodom  'twould  mak  him  a  King  ! 
1'  hey  for  the  sanctified  Murray 
Our  land  wha  wi'  chapels  has  stor'd  ; 
e  founder'd  his  horse  among  harlots. 
But  gie'd  the  au)d  naig  to  the  Lord .' 

BALLAD    THIRD 
[N    BUSHBY'S    LAMENTATION 
Tunb:  Babalathe  Wood 

'TwAs  in  the  Seventeen  Hunder  year 

O'  grace,  and  Ninety-Five, 
That  year  I  was  the  wae'est  man  » 

Of  onie  man  alive. 

It 
In  March  the  three-an'-twentieth  mom. 

The  sun  raise  clear  an'  bright ; 
But  O,  I  was  a  waefu'  man. 

Ere  to-fa'  o'  the  night  1  't 
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III 

Yerl  Galloway  lang  did  rule  this  land 

Wi'  equal  right  and  fame. 
Fast  knit  in  chaste  and  holy  bands 

With  Broughton's  noble  name. 

rv 

Yerl  Ghdloway's  man  o'  men  was  I, 
And  chief  o'  Broughton's  host : 

So  twa  blind  beggars,  on  a  string. 
The  faithfu'  tyke  will  trust ! 


But  now  Yerl  Galloway's  sceptre 's  brol 
And  Broughton's  wi'  the  slain. 

And  I  my  ancient  craft  may  try. 
Sin'  honesty  is  gane. 


VI 


'Twas  by  the  banks  o'  bonie  Dee, 
Beside  Kirkcudbright's  towers, 

The  Stewart  and  the  Murray  there 
Did  muster  a'  their  powers. 


VII 


Then  Murray  on  the  aold  grey  yand 
Wi'  winged  spurs  did  ride : 

That  auld  grey  yaud  a'  Nidsdale  rad^ 
He  staw  upctti  Nldside. 
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VIII 

An*  there  had  na  been  the  Yerl  himsel, 

O,  there  had  been  nae  play ! 
But  Garhes  was  to  London  gane. 

And  sae  the  kye  might  stray.  ca 

IX 

And  there  was  Balmaghie,  I  ween — 

In  front  rank  he  wad  shine ; 
But  Balmaghie  had  better  been 

Drinkin'  Madeira  wine. 


And  frae  Glenkens  cam  to  our  aid 

A  chief  o'  doughty  deed : 
In  case  that  worth  should  wanted  be, 

O'  Kenmure  we  had  need. 

XI 

And  by  our  banners  march 'd  Muirhead, 

And  Buittle  was  na  slack, 
Whase  haly  priesthood  nane  could  stain. 

For  wha  could  dye  the  black  ? 

XII 

And  there  was  grave  Squire  Cardoness, 

Look'd  on  till  a'  was  done : 
Sae  in  the  tower  o'  Cardoness 

A  howlet  sits  at  noon.  <>* 
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XIII 

And  there  led  I  the  Biishby  eUn : 
My  guneiome  billie,  WiU, 

And  my  son  Maitlaad,  wiae  as  bimve. 
My  footsteps  foUow'd  stilL 

XIV 

The  Douglas  and  the  Heron's  name. 
We  set  nought  to  their  score ; 

The  Douglas  and  the  Heron's  name 
Had  felt  our  weight  before. 

XV 

But  Douglasses  o'  weight  had  we : 

The  pair  o'  lusty  lairds. 
For  building  cot-houses  sae  fam'd, 
1^^'  And  christenin  kail-yards. 

XVI 

And  then  Redcastle  drew  his  sword 
That  ne'er  was  stain'd  wi'  gore 

Save  on  a  wand'rer  lame  and  blind. 
To  drive  him  frae  his  door. 

XVII 

And  last  cam  creepin  Collieston, 
Was  mair  in  fear  than  wrath ; 
One  Ae  knave  was  constant  in  his  mind — 

hann  To  keep  that  knave  frae  scaith. 
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SOI 


ALLAD  FOURTH :  THE  TROGGER     i«ckman 


Tune  :  Buy  Broom  Betoms 

Chorus 

Buy  braw  troggin 

Frae  the  banks  o'  Dee ! 
Wha  wants  troggin 

Let  him  come  to  me ! 


ftiM 


Wha  will  buy  my  troggin^ 
Fine  election  ware. 

Broken  trade  o'  Broughton, 
A'  in  high  repair  ? 


II 


There 's  a  noble  Earl's 
Fame  and  high  renown. 

For  an  auld  sang — it 's  thought 
The  guids  were  stown. 


goods ;  stolen 


III 


Here 's  the  worth  o'  Broughton 

In  a  needle's  e'e. 
Here 's  a  reputation 

Tint  by  Balmaghie. 


eye 


Lost 
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nr 


Here's  Iti  stuff  and  hadt^, 
Gurdoness's  head — 

Fine  for  a  soger, 
A'  the  wale  o'  lead. 


Here 's  a  little  wadset — 
Buittle's  scrap  o'  truth, 

Pawn'd  in  a  gin-shop^ 
Quenching  holy  drouth. 

VI 

Here 's  an  honest  conseieBee 
Might  a  prince  adorn, 

Frae  the  downs  o'  Tinwald — 
So  was  never  worn ! 

VII 

Here 's  armorial  bearings 
Frae  the  manse  o'  tJrr : 

The  crest,  a  sour  crab-apjde 
Rotten  at  the  core. 

vni 

Here  is  Satan's  picture. 

Like  a  bizsard  gled 
Pouncing  poor  Redcastle, 

Sprawlin  like  a  taed. 
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IX 


Here 's  the  font  where  Douglas 
Stane  and  mortar  names^ 

Lately  used  at  Cailj 

Christening  Murray's  crimes. 


Here 's  the  worth  and  wisdom 
Collieston  can  boast : 

By  a  thievish  midge 
They  had  been  nearly  lost. 


XI 


Here  is  Murray's  fragments 

O'  the  Ten  Commands, 
Gifted  by  Black  Jock  b 

To  get  them  alf  his  hands. 

XII 

Saw  ye  e'er  sic  troggin  ? —  si 

If  to  buy  ye  're  slack, 
Homie  's  tumin  chapman  :  T 

He  '11  buy  a'  the  pack  ! 

Chorus 

Buy  braw  troggin 

Frae  the  banks  o'  Dee  .' 
Wha  wants  troggin 
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THE    DEAN    OF   THE   FACULTY 

A   NEW   SALLAD 

Tuns:  The  Dragon  qf  Wanilqf 


Dire  was  the  hate  at  Old  Harlaw 

That  Scot  to  Scot  did  cany ; 
And  dire  the  discord  Langside  saw 

For  beauteous,  hapless  Mary. 
But  Scot  to  Scot  ne'er  met  so  hot. 

Or  were  more  in  fiiry  seen.  Sir, 
Than  'twixt  Hal  and  Bob  for  the  famous  job, 

Who  should  be  the  Faculty's  Dean,  Sir. 

II 

This  Hal  for  genius,  wit,  and  lore 

Among  the  first  was  number'd ; 
But  pious  Bob,  'mid  learning's  store 

Commandment  the  Tenth  remember'd. 
Yet  simple  Bob  the  victory  got, 

And  won  his  heart's  desire : 
Which  shows  that  Heaven  can  boil  the  pot, 

Tho'  the  Deil  piss  in  the  fire. 
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III 

quire  Hal^  besides,  had  in  this  case 
Pretensions  rather  brassy ; 
or  talents,  to  deserve  a  place, 
Are  qualifications  saucy, 
o  their  worships  of  the  Faculty, 
Quite  sick  of  Merit's  rudeness, 
^hose  one  who  should  owe  it  all,  d'ye  see, 
To  their  gratis  grace  and  goodness. 

IV 

As  once  on  Pisgah  purg'd  was  the  sight 

Of  a  son  of  Circumcision, 
So,  may  be,  on  this  Pisgah  height 

Bob's  purblind  mental  vision. 
Nay,  Bobby's  mouth  may  be  open'd  yet. 

Till  for  eloquence  you  hail  him, 
And  swear  that  he  has  the  Angel  met 

That  met  the  Ass  of  Balaam. 


In  your  heretic  sins  may  ye  live  and  die. 

Ye  heretic  Eight-and-Thirty ! 
But  accept,  ye  sublime  majority. 

My  congratulations  hearty ! 
With  your  honors,  as  with  a  certain  King, 

In  your  servants  this  is  striking. 
The  more  incapacity  they  bring 

The  more  they're  to  your  liking. 
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pretty 


lady 


If  ye  gae  up  to  yon  hill-tap^ 
Ye  'U  there  see  bonie  Peggy 

She  kens  her  father  is  a  laird^ 
And  she  forsooth 's  a  leddy. 


II 


There 's  Sophy  tight,  a  lassie  bright. 
Besides  a  handsome  fortune : 

Wha  canna  win  her  in  a  night 
Has  little  art  in  courtin. 


Ill 


itiibborn « 
muddy  of 
complcxioii 

periu4» 


Gae  down  by  Faile>  and  taste  the  ale. 

And  tak  a  look  o'  Mysie : 
She 's  dour  and  din,  a  deil  within. 

But  aibUns  she  may  please  ye. 


THE    RONALDS    OF    THE    BENNALS      SOT 


IV 


If  she  be  sby,  her  sister  try. 
Ye  *11  may  be  fancy  Jenny : 

If  ye  '11  dispense  wi'  want  o'  sense, 
She  kens  hersel  she 's  bcmie. 


As  ye  gae  up  by  yon  hillside, 

Spier  in  for  bonie  Bessy  : 
She  '11  gie  ye  a  beck,  and  bid  ye  light, 

And  handsomely  address  ye. 


tbat 
Call 


VI 


There's  few  sae  bonie,  nane  sae  guid 
In  a'  King  George'  dominion  : 

If  ye  should  doubt  the  truth  of  this. 
It 's  Bessy's  ain  opinion. 


THE  RONALDS  OF  THE  BENNALS 


In  Tarboltoni  ye  ken,  there  are  proper  young  men. 

And  proper  young  lasses  and  a',  man : 
But  ken  ye  the  Ronalds  that  live  in  the  Bennals  ? 

They  carry  the  gree  frae  them  a',  man.  ^  **** 
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II 


Broad; 
to  dower 

chink 
Gold 


Their  father 's  a  Uird,  and  weel  he  can  spare 't : 
Braid  money  to  tocher  them'  a',  man ; 

To  proper  young  men,  he  '11  clink  in  the  hand 
Gowd  guineas  a  hunder  or  twa,  man. 


Ill 


There 's  ane  they  ca'  Jean,  I  '11  warrant  ye  've  seei 
weii-drened       As  bonie  a  lass  or  as  braw,  man ; 

But  for  sense  and  guid  taste  she  '11  vie  wi'  the  besi 
And  a  conduct  that  beautifies  a',  man. 


IV 


The  charms  o'  the  min',  the  langer  they  shine 
The  mair  admiration  they  draw,  man ; 

While  peaches  and  cherries,  and  roses  and  lilies, 
They  fade  and  they  wither  awa,  man. 


woaldgo 


If  ye  be  for  Miss  Jean,  tak  this  frae  a  frien', 

A  hint  o'  a  rival  or  twa,  man  : 
The  Laird  o'  Blackbyre  wad  gang  through  the  fire^ 

If  that  wad  entice  her  awa,  man. 


VI 


The  Laird  o'  Braehead  has  been  on  his  speed 
twdvtmonth      For  mair  than  a  towmond  or  twa,  man : 

The  Laird  o'  the  Ford  will  straught  on  a  board. 
If  he  canna  get  her  at  a',  man. 
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vn 


Then  Anna  comes  in,  the  pride  o'  her  kin. 
The  boast  of  our  bachelors  a',  man : 

Sae  sons7  and  sweet,  sae  fully  complete. 
She  steals  our  affections  awa,  nan. 


vin 


If  I  should  detail  the  pick  and  the  wale 
O'  lasses  that  live  here  awa,  man. 

The  faut  wad  be  mine,  if  they  didna  shine 
The  sweetest  and  best  o'  them  a',  man. 


IX 


I  lo'e  her  mysel,  but  darena  weel  tell. 
My  poverty  keeps  me  in  awe,  man ; 

For  making  o'  rhymes,  and  working  at  times, 
Does  little  or  naething  at  a',  man. 


about 
ikalt 


Yet  I  wadna  choose  to  let  her  refuse 
Nor  hae  't  in  her  power  to  say  na,  man : 

For  though  I  be  poor,  unnoticed,  obscure^ 
My  stomach 's  as  proud  as  them  a',  man. 


woaldMl 


XI 

Though  I  canna  ride  in  well-booted  pride, 
And  flee  o'er  the  hills  like  a  craw,  man, 

I  can  baud  up  my  head  wi'  the  best  o'  the  breed,  hold 
Though  fluttering  ever  so  braw,  man.  ime 

VOL.  IL  o 
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Xll 


My  eoftt  and  mj  vest,  the j  are  Sootch  o' 
best; 
O*  pain  o'  gold  btedEi  I  hae  twa,  man. 
And    stockingf   and  pompa   to   pot  on 

stumps. 
And  ne'er  a  wrang  steek  in  them  a',  man. 


XIII 


My  sarks  they  are  few,  but  five  o'  them  new- 
Twal'  hundred,  as  white  as  the  snaw,  man 

A  ten-shillings  hat,  a  Holland  cravat — 
There  are  no  monie  Poets  sae  braw,  man ! 


XIV 

I  never  had  frien's  weel  stockit  in  means. 
To  leave  me  a  hundred  or  twa,  man ; 

Nae  weel-tocher'd    aunts,  to  wait    on    th.< 
drants 
And  wish  them  in  hell  for  it  a',  man. 


XV 

ii  I  never  was  cannie  for  hoarding  o'  money, 

ing  it  Or  claughtin  't  together  at  a',  man ; 

I  've  little  to  spend  and  naething  to  lend. 
But  devil  a  shilling  I  awe,  man. 


APOSTROPHE    TO    FERGUSSON    211 


I^LL   GO   AND   BE   A   SODGER 


O^  WHY  the  deuce  should  I  repine, 

And  be  an  ill  foreboder  ? 
I  'm  twenty-three  and  five  feet  nine, 

I  'U  go  and  be  a  sodger. 


II 


I  gat  some  gear  wi*  meikle  care, 

I  held  it  weel  thegither ; 
But  now  it 's  gane — and  something  mair : 

I  'U  go  and  be  a  sodger. 


OSTROPHE  TO   FERGUSSON 

xnscbibed  above  and  below  his  pobtbait 

^^^^8E  on  ungrateful  man,  that  can  be  pleas'd 
^^^d  yet  can  starve  the  author  of  the  pleasure  ! 

^  thou,  my  elder  brother  in  misfortune, 
^y  far  my  elder  brother  in  the  Muse, 
^^ith  tears  I  pity  thy  unhappy  fate  ! 
^^^y  is  the  Bard  unfitted  for  the  world, 
^et  has  so  keen  a  relish  of  its  pleasures  ? 


iOh'WQV   BS  *WI 


THE    BELLES    OF   MAUCHLIN]^ 


In  Mauchline  there  dwelti  six  proper  young 
The  pride  ef  tbe  plaee  and  tts  neighboiirliood 
Their  carriage  and  dreM,  a  stranger  would  ga< 
In  Lon'on  or  Paris  they'd  gotten  it  a'. 


II 

Miss  Millar  is  fine,  Mtn  Marldand  *s  divine, 
J^T   Miss  Smith  she  has  wft,  and  Miss  Betty  is  hraLrv^^ 
There 's  beauty  and  fortune  to  get  wi'  Miss  Moiri 

But  Armour 's  the  jewel  for  me  o'  them  a'. 


AH,  WOE  IS  ME,  MY  MOTHER  DEAR 

Jenmiakf  ekap,  sff*  venp  10 


Ah,  W09  is  iee«  my  Mother  dcuri 
A  manof  strifeye'Teberene: 

For  sair  conlentiim  I  auum  bear; 
They  hajtc^  revile^  and  sootn  sie* 


THOU    FLATT'RIMC    HABK    9U 


n 


I  ne'er  could  lend  on  bill  or  band. 
That  Bjt  per  cent,  might'  blest  me ; 

And  borrowing,  on  the  tither  hand. 
The  defl  a  ane  wad  trust  ue. 


m 


Yet  I,  a  coin-denjM  wight, 
By  Fortune  quite  discarded. 

Ye  see  how  I  am  day  and  night 
By  lad  and  lass  blackguarded ! 


NSCRIBED    ON    A    WORK    OP 
HANNAH    MORE'S 


PBSSXKTBD  TO  THE  ADTHOB  VT  A  LADT 


Thou  flattering  mark  of  friendship  kind. 
Still  may  thy  pages  call  to  mind 

The  dear,  the  beauteous  donor  I 
Tho'  sweetly  female  ev'ry  part. 
Yet  such  a  head  and — more — the  heart 

Does  both  the  sexes  honor : 


tt4    WRITTEN    ON    A    BANK    N 

She  show'd  her  taste  refin'd  and  just^ 

When  she  selected  thee. 
Yet  deviating,  own  I  must. 
For  so  approving  me : 
But,  kind  still,  I  mind  still 

The  giver  in  the  gift; 
I  '11  bless  her,  and  wiss  her 
A  Friend  aboon  the  lift. 


LINES  WRITTEN  ON  A  BANK  N 


Wae  worth  thy  power,  thou  cursed  leaf! 

Fell  source  of  a'  m  j  woe  and  grief. 

For  lack  o'  thee  I  've  lost  mj  lass. 

For  lack  o'  thee  I  scrimp  mj  glass ! 

I  see  the  children  of  a£Biction 

Unaided,  through  thy  curs'd  restriction. 

I  've  seen  the  oppressor's  cruel  smile 

Amid  his  hapless  victims'  spoil ; 

And  for  thy  potence  vainly  wish'd 

To  crush  the  villain  in  the  dust. 

For  lack  o'  thee  I  leave  this  much-lov'd  s 

Never,  perhaps,  to  greet  old  Scotland  mos*^' 


THE     FAREWELL 


THE   FAREWELL 


The  fxiRant,  in  himself,  what  can  he  exiffer  f 
Or  what  doee  he  regard  hie  eingle  woee  f 
But  when,  aloe  I  he  muUipliee  himself, 
To  dearer  selves,  to  the  lov'd  tender /air. 
To  those  whose  bliss,  whose  beings  hang  upon 
To  helpless  children, — then.  Oh  then  he /eels 
The  point  qf  misery /estering  in  his  heart, 
And  weakly  weeps  his/ortunes  Hke  a  coward : 
Such,  such  am  I! — undone! 

THOMSOirs  Edward  and  Ele 


Farewell,  old  Scotia's  bleak  domains, 
Far  dearer  than  the  torrid  plains, 

Where  rich  ananas  blow  ! 
Farewell,  a  mother's  blessing  dear 
A  brother's  sigh,  a  sister  s  tear. 

My  Jean's  heart-rending  throe  ! 
Farewell,  my  Bess  !     Tho'  thou  'rt  ber 

Of  my  paternal  care, 
A  faithful  brother  I  have  left. 
My  part  in  him  thou  'It  share  ! 
Adieu  too,  to  you  too. 

My  Smith,  my  bosom  frien' ; 
When  kindly  you  mind  me, 
O,  then  befriend  my  Jean  ! 


MOW    ROBIN    LIES 

II 

What  buTBting  anguish  tears  mj  heart? 
From  thee,  1117  Jemnj,  must  I  part  ? 
Thou,  weeping,  answ'rest :  '  No ! ' 
Alas !  misfortune  stares  my  faoe. 
And  points  io  ndn  and  diq^noe— • 

I  for  th  J  sake  most  go ! 
Thee^  Hamilton^  and  Aiken  dear^ 

A  grateful,  warm  adiea : 
I  with  a  much-indebted  tear 
Shall  still  remember  yon ! 
AU-hail,  theoif  the  gale  then 

Wafb  me  from  thee,  dear  shore  I 
It  rustles,  and  whistles— 
I  'U  never  see  thee  more ! 


ELEGY    ON   THE    DEATH   OF 
ROBERT   RUISSEAUX 


Now  Robin  lies  in  his  last  lair. 

He  '11  gabble  rhyme,  nor  sing  nae  mair ; 

Cauld  Poverty  wi'  hungry  stare 

Nae  mair  shall  fear  him ; 
Nor  anxious  Fear,  nor  eankert  Care, 

B*er  mair  come  near  hiuL 
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II 


To  tell  the  truth,  they  seldom  £tth'd  him,       be 
Except  the  moment  that  they  enuih'd  him ; 
For  rane  as  Chance  or  Fate  had  hush'd  'em^  m 

Tho'  e'er  sae  short. 
Then  wi'  a  rhyme  or  sang  he  lash'd  'em^ 

And  thought  it  sport. 


Ill 

Tho*  he  was  bred  to  kintra-wark,  « 

And  counted  was  baith  wight  and  stark,  ,t] 
Yet  that  was  never  Robin's  mark 

To  mak  a  man ; 

But  tell  him,  he  was  learned  and  dark,  sc 

Ye  roos'd  him  then  1  ^ 


aSES  INTENDED  TO  BE  WRmEN 
BELOW  A  NOBLE  EARUS 
PICTXJRE 


Whose  is  that  noble,  dauntless  brow  ? 

And  whose  that  eye  of  fire  ? 
And  whose  that  generous  princely  mien, 

Ey'n  rooted  foes  admire  ? 
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II 


Stnnger !  to  justly  show  that  brow 

And  mark  that  eye  of  fire. 
Would  take  His  hand,  whose  yemal  tints 

His  other  works  admire ! 


Ill 


Bright  as  a  cloudless  summer  sun. 
With  stately  port  he  moves  ; 

His  guardian  Seraph  eyes  with  awe 
The  noble  Ward  he  loves. 


IV 


Among  the  illustrious  Scottish  sons 
That  Chief  thou  may'st  discern : 

Mark  Scotia's  fond-returning  eye — 
It  dwells  upon  Glencaim. 


ELEGY  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  SIR  JAMES 

HUNTER  BLAIR 


Thb  lamp  of  day  with  ill-presaging  glare. 
Dim,  cloudy,  sank  beneath  the  western  wave ; 

Th'  inconstant  blast  howl'd  thro'  the  darkening  ai^i 
And  hollow  whistled  in  the  rocky  cave. 


THE    LAMP    OF    DAY 
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n 


Lone  ms  I  wander'd  by  each  cliff  and  dell. 
Once  the  lov'd  haunts  of  Scotia's  royal  train ; 

Or  miu'd  where  limpid  streams^  once  hallowed,  well^  babble  up 
Or  mould' ring  ruins  mark  the  sacred  Fane.  [Noiu] 


III 


Th'  increasing  blast  roared  round  the  beetling  rocks. 
The  clouds,  swifi-wing'd,  (lew  o'er  the  starry  sky. 

The  groaning  trees  untimely  shed  their  locks. 
And  shooting  meteors  caught  the  startled  eye. 


IV 


The  paly  moon  rose  in  the  livid  east. 

And  'mong  the  cliffs  disclos'd  a  stately  form 

In  weeds  of  woe,  that  frantic  beat  her  breast. 
And  mix'd  her  wailings  with  the  raving  storm. 


Wild  to  my  heart  the  filial  pulses  glow  : 
Twas  Caledonia's  trophied  shield  I  view'd. 

Her  form  majestic  droop'd  in  pensive  woe. 
The  lightning  of  her  eye  in  tears  imbued  ; 


VI 


Revers'd  that  spear  redoubtable  in  war. 

Reclined  that  banner,  erst  in  fields  unfurl'd. 

That  like  a  deathful  meteor  gleam'd  afar. 

And  brav'd  the  mighty  monarchs  of  the  world. 
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'  My  patriot  tcm  fills  an  vntiiiidy  grave  T 
With  aecents  inld  and  lifted  anna^  die  cried  \ 

'  Low  lies  the  hand  that  oft  was  itretch'd  to  ia?e, 
Low  liea  the  heart  that  aweli'd  with  hoDOf^a  {nUe. 

vui 

'A  weeping  country  joina  a  widow's  tear; 

The  helpless  poor  mix  with  the  orpha&'a  crji 
The  drooping  Arts  smrroiind  tiieir  patrea'a  bier; 

And  grateful  Science  heaves  the  heait^felt  H^ 

IX 

'  I  saw  my  sons  resume  their  and^it  fire  ; 

I  saw  £sir  Freedom's  blossoms  richly  Uom 
But  ah  I  how  hope  is  bom  but  to  expire  1 

Relentless  fate  has  laid  their  guaidi*a  lewi 


'  My  patriot  falls^  but  shall  he  lie  unsung^ 
While  empty  greatness  saves  a  worthless  namQ.^ 

No :  every  Muse  shall  join  her  taneful  tonguej 
And  future  ages  hear  his  growing  fame. 

XI 

*  And  I  will  join  a  mother's  tender  carei 
Thro'  future  times  to  make  his  virtues  last. 

That  distant  years  may  boast  of  other  Blairs  !  '•^ 
She  said^  and  vanish'd  with  the  sweeping  blast 


LONE   ON  THE   BLEAKY    HIL13    Stl 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  IjORD  PRESIDENT 

DUNDAS 

LoNK  on  the  bleftkj  hills,  the  stnying  flodu 
Shun  the  fieroe  storms  among  the  sheltering 

rocks; 
Down  Umm  the   riyulets,  red  with    deshing 

rains; 
The  gathering  floods   burst  o'er  the  distant 

plains; 
Beneath  the  blast  the  leafless  forests  groan ; 
The  boUow  eaves  return  a  hollow  moan. 
Ye  hills,  ye  plains,  ye  forests,  and  ye  caves. 
Ye  howling  winds,  and  wintry  swelling  waves. 
Unheard,  unseen,  by  human  ear  or  eye. 
Sad  to  your  sympathetic  glooms  I  fly. 
Where  to  the  whistling  blast  and  water's  raar 
Pale  Scotia's  recent  wound  I  may  deplore ! 
O  heavy  k»s»  thy  country  ill  could  bear ! 
A  loss  these  evil  days  can  ne'er  repair ! 
Justice,  the  high  vicegerent  of  her  God, 
Her  doubtful  balance  eyed,  and  swa/d  her 

rod; 
Hearing  the  tidings  of  the  fatal  blow. 
She  saidiL,  abandon'd  to  the  wildest  woe. 


SfS    LONB   ON    THE    BLBAKY   HIE.^^ 


Wrongs,  injuries,  from  many  a  darksome  d 
Now  gay  in  hope  explore  the  paths  of  men. 
See  from  his  cavern  grim  Oppression  rise. 
And  throw  on  Poverty  his  cruel  eyes ! 
Keen  on  the  helpless  victim  let  him  fly. 
And  stifle,  dark,  the  feebly-bursting  cry  ! 
Mark  Ruffian  Violence,  distained  with  crimei^ 
Rousing  elate  in  these  degenerate  times  1 
View  unsuspecting  Innocence  a  prey. 
As  guileful  Fraud  points  out  the  erring  way ; 
While  subtile  Litigation's  pliant  tongue 
The    life-blood    equal    sucks    of    Right    an 

Wrong! 
Hark,  injur'd  Want    recounts   th'   unlisten'd 

tale. 
And  much-wrong'd  Mis'ry  pours  th'  unpitied 

waill 


Ye    dark,  waste    hills,  ye    brown,    unsightly 

plains, 
Congenial    scenes,    ye    soothe    my    moumfol 

strains. 
Ye  tempests,  rage !  ye  turbid  torrents,  roll ! 
Ye  suit  the  joyless  tenor  of  my  soul. 
Life's  social  haunts  and  pleasures  I  resign ; 
Be    nameless    wilds    and    lonely    wanderings 

mine. 
To  mourn  the  woes  my  country  must  endure: 
That  wound  degenerate  ages  cannot  cure. 


N    WILLIE    NICOL'S     MARE 


SGY  ON   WILLIE  NICOLE  Mi 


Peg  Nicholson  was  a  good  bay  mare 

As  ever  trod  on  aim ; 
Bat  now  she 's  floating  down  the  Nith, 

And  past  the  mouth  o'  Cairn. 


II 


Peg  Nicholson  was  a  good  bay  mare, 
An'  rode  thro'  thick  an'  thin  ; 

But  now  she  's  floating  down  the  Nith, 
And  wanting  even  the  skin. 


in 


Peg  Nicholson  was  a  good  bay  mare. 
And  ance  she  bore  a  priest ; 

But  now  she 's  floating  down  the  Nith, 
For  Solway  fish  a  feast. 


IV 


Peg  Nicholson  was  a  good  bay  mare. 
An'  the  priest  he  rode  her  sair ; 

And  much  oppressed,  and  bruis'd  she  w 
As  priest-rid  cattle  are. 


tM    ILBOY    ON    MISS    BURNET 


LINES    ON    FERGUSSON 

« 

I 

Ili/-fatbd  genius  !  Heaven-taught  Fergusson ! 

What  heart  that  feels,  and  will  not  yield  a  teir 
To  think  Life's  mm  did  set,  e'er  well  began 

To  shed  its  influenee  on  thy  bright  eareer ! 

II 

O,  why  should  truest  Worth  and  Genius  pine 
Beneath  the  iron  grasp  of  Want  and  Woe, 

While  titled  knaves  and  idiot-greatness  shine 
In  all  the  splendour  Fortune  can  bestow  ? 


ELEGY  ON  THE  LATE  MISS  BURNET 

OP  MONBODDO 

I 

Life  ne'er  exulted  in  so  rich  a  prixe 
As  Bumet»  lovely  from  her  native  skies ; 
Nor  envious  Death  so  triumph'd  in  a  blow 
As  that  which  laid  th'  accomplish'd  Burnet  low. 

II 

Thy  form  and  mind,  sweet  maid,  can  I  forget? 
In  richest  ore  the  brightest  jewel  set  I 
In  thee  high  Heaven  above  was  truest  shown. 
For  by  His  noblest  work  the  Godhead  best  is  known. 


ELEGY    ON    MISS    BURNET    »5 

III 

In  vain  ye  flaunt  in  summer's  pride^  ye  groves  1 
Thou  ciystal  streamlet  with  thy  flowery  shore^ 

Ye  woodland  choir  that  chaunt  your  idle  loves. 
Ye  cease  to  charm :  Eliza  is  no  more. 

IV 

Ye  heathy  wastes  immix'd  with  reedy  fens. 

Ye  mossy  streams  with  sedge  and  rushes  stor'd. 

Ye  rugged  clifls  overhanging  dreary  glens. 
To  you  I  fly  :  ye  with  my  soul  accord. 

Y 

Princes  whose  cumb'rous  pride  was  all  their  worth. 
Shall  venal  lays  their  pompous  exit  hail. 

And  thou,  sweet  Excellence  !  forsake  our  earth, 
And  not  a  Muse  with  honest  grief  bewail  ? 

VI 

We  saw  thee  shine  in  youth  and  beauts  pride 
And  Virtue's  light,  that  beams  beyond  the  spheres; 

But,  like  the  sun  edips'd  at  morning  tide, 
Thou  left  us  darkling  in  a  world  of  tears. 

VII 

The  parent's  heart  that  nestled  fond  in  thee. 
That  heart  how  sunk,  a  prey  to  grief  and  care  ! 

So  deckt  the  woodbine  sweet  yon  aged  tree. 
So,  rudely  ravish'd,  left  it  bleak  and  bare. 
VOL.  n.  P 


PEGASUS    AT    WANLOCKHEAD 


PEGASUS    AT   WANLOCKHEAD 


With  Pegmsus  upon  a  day 

Apollo^  weary  flying 
(Through  frosty  hills  the  journey  laj)i 

On  foot  the  way  was  plying. 


II 


Poor  slip-shod,  giddy  P^;asns 
Was  but  a  sorry  walker ; 

To  Vulcan  then  Apollo  goes 
To  get  a  frosty  caulker. 


Ill 

Obliging  Vulcan  fell  to  work, 
Threw  by  his  coat  and  bonnet, 

And  did  Sol's  business  in  a  crack— 
Sol  paid  him  in  a  sonnet. 

IV 

Ye  Vulcan's  sons  of  Wanlockhead, 

Pity  my  sad  disaster  I 
My  Pegasus  is  poorly  shod — 

I  '11  pay  you  like  my  master! 

IUmaob's^  3  o'c/<9c^ 
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ON    SOME    COMMEMORATIONS 
OF  THOMSON 


D08T  thou  not  rise,  indignant  Shade, 
And  smile  wi'  spuming  scorn. 

When  they  wha  wad  hae  starved  thj  life 
Thy  senseless  turf  adorn  ? 


II 


They  wha  about  thee  mak  sic  fuss 

Now  thou  art  but  a  name. 
Wad  seen  thee  damn'd  ere  they  had  spar'd 

Ae  plack  to  fill  thy  wame. 


such 

wotald  hm,y 
Om  fmrthiof 


III 


Helpless,  alane,  thou  clamb  the  brae 

Wi'  meikle  honest  toil. 
And  claucht  th'  unfading  garland  there. 

Thy  sair-won,  rightful  spoil. 


claailMd:hiU 

dntclMd 
haitl- 


IV 

And  wear  it  there !  and  call  aloud 
This  axiom  undoubted : — 

Would  thou  hae  Nobles'  patronage  ? 
First  Icam  to  live  without  it ! 


M8    ON    DUMOURIER'S    DESERTION 

V 

gate  that  t^^  whom  hae  much,  more  shall  be  given' 

Is  every  great  man's  fidth ; 
But  he,  the  hel^^ess,  needful  wretch. 
Shall  lose  the  mite  he  hath. 

ON    GENERAL    DUMOURIEB'S 

DESERTION 

FROM  THE  FRENCH  REPUBUCAN  ARlCr 

I 

You  're  welcome  to  Despots, 

Dumourier ! 

You  're  welcome  to  Despots, 

Dumourier ! 

How  does  Dampiere  do  ? 

Ay,  and  Boumonville  too  ? 
Why  did  they  not  come  along  with  yon, 

Dumourier? 

II 
I  will  fight  France  with  you, 

Dumourier, 
I  will  fight  France  with  you, 

Dumourier ; 
I  will  fight  France  with  you, 
I  will  take  my  chance  with  you, 
By  my  soul,  I  '11  dance  with  you, 

Dumourier ! 
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III 

Then  let  us  fight  about, 

Dumourier ! 

Then  let  us  fight  about, 

Dumourier ! 

Then  let  us  fight  about 

Till  Freedom's  spark  be  out. 
Then  we  '11  be  damn'd,  no  doubt, 

Dumourier. 


ON   JOHN   M*MURDO 

Blest  be  M'Murdo  to  his  latest  day  ! 
No  envious  cloud  o'ercast  his  evening  ray  ! 
No  wrinkle  furrow'd  by  the  hand  of  care. 
Nor  ever  sorrow,  add  one  silver  hair ! 
O  may  no  son  the  father's  honor  stain. 
Nor  ever  daughter  give  the  mother  pain  ! 


^   HEARING    A   THRUSH   SING   IN   A 
MORNING  WALK  IN  JANUARY 

§iNo  on,  sweet  thrush,  upon  the  leafless  bough. 
Sing  on,  sweet  bird,  I  listen  to  thy  strain : 
See  aged  Winter,  'mid  his  surly  reign, 
At  thy  blythe  carol  clears  his  furrowed  brow. 


^86    ON    MR&    RIDDELL'S    BIRTHDAY 

So  in  lone  Poverty's  dominion  drear 
Sits  meek  Content  with  light,  unanzious  heart. 
Welcomes  the  rapid  moments^  bids  them  part, 
Nor  asks  if  they  bring  ought  to  hope  or  fear. 
I  thank  Thee,  Author  of  this  opening  day, 
Thou  whose  bright  sun  now  gilds  yon  orient  skies ! 
Riches  denied,  Thy  boon  was  purer  joys : 
What  wealth  could  never  give  nor  take  away ! 
Yet  come,  thou  child  of  Poverty  and  Care, 
The  mite  high  Heav'n  bestow'd,  that  mite  with 
thee  I  '11  share. 


IMPROMPTU  ON  MRS.  RIDDELL^ 

BIRTHDAY 

4TH  NOVEliBKE  1798 


Old  Winter,  with  his  frosty  beard^ 
Thus  once  to  Jove  his  prayer  preferred  :- 
'  What  have  I  done  of  all  the  year. 
To  bear  this  hated  doom  severe  ? 
My  cheerless  suns  no  pleasure  know ; 
Night's  horrid  car  drags  dreary  slow ; 
My  dismal  months  no  joys  are  crowning, 
But  spleeny,  English  hanging,  drowning. 
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II 

Now  Jove,  for  once  be  mighty  civil : 

To  couDterbalance  all  this  evil 

Give  me^  and  I  've  no  more  to  say, 

Give  me  Maria's  natal  day  I 

That  brilliant  gift  shall  so  enrich  me, 

Spring,  Summer,  Autumn,  cannot  match  me.' 

'  'Tis  done  !  *  says  Jove ;  so  ends  my  story, 

And  Winter  once  rejoiced  in  glory. 

DNNET  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  ROBERT 
RmDELL  OF  GLENRIDDELL 

i  more,  ye  warblers  of  the  wood,  no  more, 

^r  pour  your  descant  grating  on  my  soul ! 

lou  young-eyed  Spring,  gay  in  thy  verdant  stole, 

ore  welcome  were  to  me  grim  Winter  s  wildest  roar! 

ow  can  ye  charm,  ye  flowers,  with  all  your  dyes  ? 

;  blow  upon  the  sod  that  wraps  my  friend. 

oiTV  can  I  to  the  tuneful  strain  attend  ? 

lat  strain  flows  round  the  untimely  tomb  where 

Riddell  lies. 
ts,  pour,  ye  warblers,  pour  the  notes  of  woe, 
id  sooth  the  Virtues  weeping  o'er  his  bier ! 
le  man  of  worth — and  'hath  not  left  his  peer* ! — 
in  his  '  narrow  house  *  for  ever  darkly  low. 
iiee.  Spring,  again  with  joy  shall  others  greet ; 
Itf  memoiy  of  my  loss  will  only  meet. 
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A    SONNET    UPON    SONNETS 


Fourteen^  «  aonneteer  thy  praises  sings ; 
What  magic  myst'ries  in  that  number  lie ! 
Your  hen  hath  fourteen  eggs  beneath  her  wings 
That  fourteen  chickens  to  the  roost  may  fly. 
Fourteen  full  pounds  the  jockey's  stone  must  be ; 
His  age  fourteen — a  horse's  prime  is  past. 
Fourteen  long  hours  too  oft  the  Bard  must  fast ; 
Fourteen  bright  bumpers — bliss  he  ne'er  must  see  1 
Before  fourteen,  a  dozen  yields  the  strife ; 
Before  fourteen — e'en  thirteen's  strength  is  vain. 
Fourteen  good  years — a  woman  gives  us  life ; 
Fourteen  good  men — we  lose  that  life  again. 
What  lucubrations  can  be  more  upon  it  ? 
Fourteen  good  measur'd  verses  make  a  sonnet. 
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FRAGMENTS 


TRAGIC    FRAGMENT 


S54  REMORSE 


REMORSE 

Of  all  the  numerous  ills  that  hurt  our  peace, 
That  press  the  soul,  or  wring  the  mind  with    ^- 

guish. 
Beyond  comparison  the  worst  are  those 
By  our  own  folly,  or  our  guilt  brought  on : 
In  ev'Ty  other  circumstance,  the  mind 
Has  this  to  say : — '  It  was  no  deed  of  mine.' 
But,  when  to  all  the  evil  of  misfortune 
This  sting  is  added :— '  BUune  thy  foolish  self! ' 
Or,  worser  far,  the  pangs  of  keen  remorse. 
The  torturing,  gnawing  consciousness  of  guilt, 
Of  guilt,  perhaps,  where  we've  involvM  otherSi 
The  young,  the  innocent,  who  fondly  lov'd  us ; 
Nay,  more,  that  very  love  their  cause  of  ruin ! 
O  burning  Hell !  in  all  thy  store  of  torments 
There 's  not  a  keener  lash ! 
Lives  there  a  man  so  firm,  who,  while  his  hesrt 
Feels  all  the  bitter  horrors  of  his  crime. 
Can  reason  down  its  agonising  throbs, 
And,  after  proper  purpose  of  amendment. 
Can  firmly  force  his  jarring  thoughts  to  peace? 
O  happy,  happy,  enviable  man  ! 
O  glorious  magnanimity  of  soul  1 


ON     WILLIAM     CREECH  iSS 

rSTICITY'S    UNGAINLY    FORM 

RumciTY't  ungainly  farm 
May  cloud  the  highest  mind  ; 

But  when  the  hcArt  is  nobly  warm. 
The  good  excuse  will  find. 

Propriety's  cold,  cautious  rules 
Warm  Fervour  may  o'erlook  ; 

But  spare  poor  Sensibility 
Tb"  ungentle,  harsh  rebuke. 

ON  WILLIAM  CREECH 

UTTLK  upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight, 
id  still  his  precious  self  his  dear  dehght ; 
ho  loves  his  own  smart  shadow  in  the  streets 
rtter  than  e'er  the  fairest  She  he  meets, 
uch  specious  lore,  but  little  understood 
eneering  oft  outshines  the  solid  wood), 
is  solid  sense  by  inches  you  must  tell. 
It  mete  his  subtle  cunning  by  the  ell ! 
man  of  fashion,  too,  he  made  his  tour, 
lam'd  '  Vive  la  bagatelle  et  vive  1' amour ' : 

traveird  monkies  their  grimace  improve, 
>lish  their  grin — nay,  sigh  for  ladies'  love  ! 
is  meddling  vanity,  a  busy  fiend, 
HI  making  work  his  selfish  craft  must  mend. 


S56     SKETCH    FOR    AN    ELEGY 
ON    WILLIAM    SMELLIE 

Crochallan  came : 
Thb  old  cock'd  hat,  the  brown  surtout  the  same ; 
His  grisly  beard  just  bristling  in  its  might 
('Twas  four  long  nights  and  days  to  shaving-night); 
His  uncomb'd,  hoary  locks,  wild-staring,  thatch'd 
A  head  for  thought  profound  and  clear  unmatch'd; 
Yet,  tho'  his  caustic  wit  was  biting  rude, 
His  heart  was  warm,  benevolent,  and  good. 


SKETCH  FOR  AN  ELEGY 


Craiodarroch,  fam'd  for  speaking  art 
And  every  virtue  of  the  heart. 
Stops  short,  nor  can  a  word  impart 

To  end  his  sentence. 
When  mem'ry  strikes  him  like  a  dart 

With  auld  acquaintance. 

II 

loth  Black  James — ^whase  wit  was  never  laith, 

1^  ^  But,  like  a  swoid  had  tint  the  sheath. 

Ay  ready  for  the  work  o'  death — 

He  tarns  aside. 
And  strains  wi'  suffocating  breath 

His  ffrief  to  hide. 


PASSION'S    CRY 


MT 


III 

Even  Philosophic  Smellie  tries 

To  ehoak  the  stream  that  floods  his  eyes : 

So  Moses  wi'  a  hazel-rice 

Came  o'er  the  stane ; 
But,  tho'  it  cost  him  speaking  twice^ 

It  gush'd  amain. 


choke 
-rod 


IV 


Go  to  your  marble  graffs,  ye  great^ 
In  a'  the  tinkler-trash  of  state  ! 
But  by  thy  honest  turf  I  '11  wait. 

Thou  man  of  worth. 
And  weep  the  ae  best  fallow's  fate 

E'er  lay  in  earth  ! 


vanlts 


PASSION'S    CRY 

Mild  xephjrrs  waft  thee  to  hfe's  fitrthest  shore, 
Nor  think  of  me  and  my  distresses  more  ! 
Falsehood  accurst !     No !    Still  I  beg  a  place, 
Still  near  thy  heart  some  little,  little  trace ! 
For  that  dear  trace  the  world  I  would  resign : 
O,  let  me  live,  and  die,  and  think  it  mine  ! 


By  all  I  lov'd,  neglected,  and  forgot. 

No  friendly  face  e'er  lights  my  squalid  cot. 


t88  PASSION'S    CRY 

Shunn'd,  hated^  wrong*d,  unpitied,  unredrest 
The  mock'd  quotation  of  the  scomer^s  jest ; 
Ev'n  the  poor  support  of  my  wretched  life^ 
Snatched  by  the  violence  of  legal  strife ; 
Oft  grateful  for  my  vcTy  daily  bread. 
To  those  my  family's  once  large  bounty  fed ; 
A  welcome  inmate  at  their  homely  £kre. 
My  griefs,  my  woes,  my  sighs,  my  tears  they 
Their  vulgar  souls  unlike  the  souls  refined. 
The  fashion'd  marble  of  the  polish'd  mind. 


'  I  bum,  I  bum,  as  when  thro'  ripen'd  com 

By  driving  winds  the  crackling  flames  are  borne. 

NoWy  maddening-wild,  I  curse  that  fatal  night. 

Now  bless  the  hour  that  charm'd  my  guilty  sighl 

In  vain  the  Laws  their  feeble  force  oppose : 

Chain'd  at  his  feet,  they  groan  Love's  vanquift^'d 

foes. 
In  vain  Religion  meets  my  shrinking  eye  : 
I  dare  not  combat,  but  I  turn  and  fly. 
Conscience  in  vain  upbraids  th'  unhallow'd  fire. 
Love  grisps  his  scorpions — stifled  they  expire. 
Reason  drops  headlong  from  his  sacred  throne. 
Your  dear  idea  reigns,  and  reigns  alone ; 
Each  thought  intoxicated  homage  yields. 
And  riots  wanton  in  forbidden  fields. 

By  all  on  high  adoring  mortals  know ; 
By  all  the  conscious  villain  fears  below ; 
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y  what,  alas !  much  more  my  soul  alarms — 
[y  doubtful  hopes  once  more  to  fill  thy  arms — 
v'n  shouldst  thou,  false^  forswear  the  guilty  tie, 
hine  and  thine  only  I  must  live  and  die  ! 

IN    VAIN    WOULD    PRUDENCE 

f  vain  would  Prudence  with  decorous  sneer 
oint  out  a  censuring  world,  and  bid  me  fear  : 
bove  that  world  on  wings  of  love  I  rise, 
know  its  worst,  and  can  that  worst  despise. 
Wrong'd,  injur  d,  shunn'd,  unpitied,  unredrest, 
he  mock'd  quotation  of  the  scomer's  jest,' 
«t  Prudence'  direst  bodements  on  me  fall, 
larinda,  rich  reward  !  o'erpays  them  all. 

THE   CARES   O^   LOVE 

HE 

The  cares  o*  Love  are  sweeter  far 

Than  onie  other  pleasure ; 
And  if  sae  dear  its  sorrows  are. 

Enjoyment,  what  a  treasure  f 

SHE 

I  fear  to  try,  I  dare  na  try 

A  passion  sae  ensnaring; 
For  light 's  her  heart  and  blythe  's  her  song 

That  for  nae  man  is  caring. 


IN    THE    COUHT    OF    SESSI 


EPIGRAMS 

JXTEMPORE    IN    THE    COURT 
OF    SESSION 

TVim:  KUMsenrnkie 

LORD   ADVOCATE 

Hb  dench'd  his  pamphlets  in  his  fist. 

He  quoted  and  he  hinted^ 
Till  in  a  declamation-mist 

His  argument,  he  tint  it : 
He  gapM  for 't,  he  grapM  for  % 

He  fand  it  was  awa,  man; 
But  what  his  common  sense  came  short. 

He  ek^  out  wi'  law,  man. 

MR.  BRSKINE 

Collected,  Harry  stood  awee. 

Then  open'd  out  his  arm,  man ; 
His  lordship  sat  wi'  ruefu'  e*e. 

And  ey'd  the  gathering  storm,  man  ; 
Like  wind-driv'n  haO  it  did  assail, 

Or  torrents  owre  a  linn,  man ; 
The  Bench  sae  wise  lift  up  their  ejes, 

Hanf-wauken'd  wi'  the  din,  man. 


THE     BOOK-WORMS  2+1 


AT   ROSLIN    INN 


S4S  CEASE,    YE    PRUDES 


ON   ELPfflNSTONE'S   TRANSLATION 

OF    MARTIAL 

O  THOU  whom  Poesy  abhors. 
Whom  Prose  has  tumM  out  of  doors, 
that  Heard'st  thou  jon  groan  ? — Proceed  no  further  I 

'Twas  laurel'd  Martial  calling  '  Murther ! ' 


ON    JOHNSON'S    OPINION 
OF    HAMPDEN 

For  shame ! 
Let  FoUy  and  ELnayery 

Freedom  oppose : 
'Tis  suicide.  Genius, 
To  mix  with  her  foes. 


UNDER  THE  PORTRAIT 
OF  MISS   BURNS 

Cease,  ye  prudes,  your  envious  railing ! 

Lovely  Bums  has  charms :  confess ! 
True  it  is  she  had  ae  failing : 

Had  ae  woman  ever  less  ? 
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3N  MISS   AINSLIE  IN   CHURCH 

Fair  maid,  you  need  not  take  the  hint. 

Nor  idle  texts  pursue ; 
'Twas  guilty  sinners  that  he  meant, 

Not  angels  such  as  you. 


AT    INVERARAY 


Whoe'er  he  be  that  sojourns  here, 

I  pity  much  his  case. 
Unless  he  come  to  wait  upon 

The  Lord  their  God,  '  His  Grace.' 


II 


There's  naething  here  but  Highknd  pride 
And  Highknd  scab  and  hunger : 

If  Providence  has  sent  me  here, 
'Twas  surely  in  an  anger. 


AT    CARRON    IRONWORKS 

We  cam  na  here  to  view  your  warks 

In  hopes  to  be  mair  wise. 
But  only,  lest  we  gang  to  Hell, 

It  may  be  nae  surprise. 


not;  workt 


go 


knocked 

could  not 
permit 

gates 
feUow;  serve 


244  LINES    AT    STIRLING 

But  when  we  tirl'd  at  your  door 
Your  porter  dought  na  bear  us : 

Sae  may,  should  we  to  Hell's  yetts  come. 
Your  billie  Satan  sair  u& 


ON  SEEING  THE  ROYAL  PALACE 
STIRLING  IN  RUINS 


Here  Stewarts  once  in  glory  reign' d. 

And  laws  for  Scotland's  weal  ordain'd ; 

But  now  unroof  d  their  palace  stands, 

Their  sceptre  fallen  to  other  hands : 

Fallen  indeed,  and  to  the  earth. 

Whence  grovelling  reptiles  take  their  birth ! 

The  injured  Stewart  line  is  gone, 

A  race  outlandish  fills  their  throne : 

An  idiot  race,  to  honour  lost — 

Who  know  them  best  despise  them  most 


ADDITIONAL  LINES  AT  STIRLING 

Rash  mortal,  and  slanderous  poet,  thy  name 
Shall  no  longer  appear  in  the  records  of  Fame ! 
Dost  not  know  that  old  Mansfield,  who  writes  lik 

the  Bible, 
Says,  the  more  'tis  a  truth.  Sir,  the  more  'tis  a  libel 
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!PLY    TO    THE    THREAT    OF 
A    CENSORIOUS    CRITIC 

^iTH  iEsop's  lion.  Bums  says  : — *  Sore  I  feel 
ach  other  blow :  but  damn  that  ass's  heel ! ' 


L    HIGHLAND    WELCOME 

When  Death's  dark  stream  I  ferry  o'er 
(A  time  that  surely  shall  come). 

In  Heaven  itself  I  '11  ask  no  more 
Than  just  a  Highland  welcome. 


WHIGHAM'S    INN     SANQUHAR 

Envy,  if  thy  jaundiced  eye 
Through  this  window  chance  to  spy. 
To  thy  sorrow  thou  shalt  find. 
All  that's  generous,  all  that's  kind. 
Friendship,  virtue,  every  grace, 
Dwelling  in  this  happy  place. 


U6    VERSICLES    ON    SIGN-POSTS 


VERSICLES    ON    SIGN-POSTS 


He  looked 
Just  as  your  sign-post  Lions  do. 
With  aspect  fierce  and  quite  as  hannless  tea 


(patient   stupidity) 

So  heavy,  passive  to  the  tempest's  shocks, 
Dull  on  the  sign-post  stands  the  stupid  ox. 


His  face  with  smile  eternal  drest 
Just  like  the  landlord  to  his  guest. 
High  as  they  hang  with  creaking  din 
To  index  out  the  Country  Inn. 


A  HEAD,  pure,  sinless  quite  of  brain  and  soul, 
The  very  image  of  a  barber's  poll : 
Just  shews  a  human  face,  and  wears  a  wig, 
And  looks,  when  well  friseur'd,  amasing  big. 


SEARCHING  AULD  WIVES'  BARRELS  S4t 


ON    MISS    JEAN    SCOTT 

O,  HAD  each  Scot  of  ancient  times 
Been^  Jeanie  Scott,  as  thou  art. 

The  bravest  heart  on  English  ground 
Had  yielded  like  a  coward. 


ON  CAPTAIN  FRANCIS  GROSE 

The  Devil  got  notice  that  Grose  was  a-dying, 

lo  'whip !  at  the  summons,  old  Satan  came  flying ; 

)ut  when  he  approach'd  where  poor  Francis  lay 

moaning, 
^d  saw  each  bed-post  with  its  burthen  a-groaning, 
Vstonish'd,  confounded,  cries  Satan  : — '  By  God, 
!  'd  want  him  ere  take  such  a  damnable  load ! ' 


ON   BEING   APPOINTED   TO 
AN   EXCISE   DIVISION 

Searching  auld  wives'  barrels, 

Ochon,  the  day 
That  clarty  barm  should  stain  my  laurels !      dirty 

But  what '11  ye  say  ? 
These  movin'  things  ca'd  wives  an'  weans       chndren 

Wad  move  the  very  hearts  o'  stanes. 


tM  THE    TYRANT    WIFE 


ON    MISS    DAVIES 

AfE  why  God  made  the  gem  lo  small. 
And  why  to  huge  the  granite  ? 

Beeaine  God  meant  mankind  should  set 
That  hi^er  Talne  on  it. 


ON  A  BEAUTIFUL  COUNTRY  SEAX:^ 

Wb  grant  they  're  thine,  those  beauties  all. 

So  lovely  in  our  eye : 
Keep  them,  thou  eunuch,  Cardoness, 

For  others  to  enjoy. 


THE    TYRANT   WIFE 

Curs'd  be  the  man,  the  poorest  wretch  in  life. 
The  crouching  vassal  to  the  tyrant  wife  ! 
Who  has  no  will  but  by  her  high  permission ; 
Who  has  not  sixpence  but  in  her  possession ; 
Who  must  to  her  his  dear  friend's  secret  tell ; 
Who  dreads  a  curtain  lecture  worse  than  hell ! 
Were  such  the  wife  had  fallen  to  my  part, 
I  'd  break  her  spirit,  or  1  'd  break  her  heart : 
I  'd  charm  her  with  the  magic  of  a  switch, 
I  'd  kiss  her  maids,  and  kick  the  perverse  bitch. 
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AT    BROWNHILL    INN 

>wnhill  we  always  get  dainty  good  cheer 
enty  of  bacon  each  day  in  the  year ; 
a'  thing  that 's  nice,  and  mostly  in  season  :      ev< 
ly  always  bacon  ? — come,  tell  me  the  reason  ? 

THE    TOADEATER 

«ordly  acquaintance  you  boast^ 

id  the  Dukes  that  you  dined  with  yestreen , 

m  insect 's  an  insect  at  most^ 

lo'  it  crawl  on  the  curl  of  a  Queen ! 

IN    LAMINGTON    KIRK 

As  cauld  a  wind  as  ever  blew, 

A  cauld  kirk,  and  in  't  but  few. 

As  cauld  a  minister 's  ever  spak — 

Ye  *se  a'  be  het  or  I  come  back  !  *»»* 

THE   KEEKIN   GLASS 

How  daur  ye  ca'  me  *  Howlet-face,'  Ow 

Ye  blear-e'ed,  wither  d  spectre  ? 

Ye  only  spied  the  keekin-glass,  loo 

An'  there  ye  saw  your  picture. 


250      AT   THE   GLOBE   TAVERN 

AT  THE    GLOBE    TAVERN,  DUMFRIES 

1 

The   greybeard,   old   Wisdom,   may   boast   of  hi> 
treasures. 

Give  me  with  gay  Folly  to  live ! 
I  grant  him  his  calm-blooded,  time-settled  pleasures, 

But  Folly  has  raptures  to  give. 

2 

(i) 

I  MURDER  hate  by  field  or  flood, 
Tho'  Glory's  name  may  screen  us. 

In  wars  at  hame  I  '11  spend  my  blood- 
Life-giving  wars  of  Venus. 

The  deities  that  I  adore 

Are  Social  Peace  and  Plenty : 

I  'm  better  pleas'd  to  make  one  more 
Than  be  the  death  of  twenty. 

(n) 

I  would  not  die  like  Socrates, 

For  all  the  fuss  of  Plato ; 
Nor  would  I  with  Leonidas, 

Nor  yet  would  I  with  Cato ; 
The  zealots  of  the  Church  and  State 

Shall  ne'er  my  mortal  foes  be ; 
But  let  me  have  bold  Zimri's  fate 

Within  the  arms  of  CozbL 


f    COMMISSARY    GOLDIE'S    BRAINS    251 


My  bottle  is  a  holy  pool. 
That  heals  the  wounds  o'  care  an'  dool. 
And  pleasure  is  a  wanton  trout — 
An  ye  drink  it,  ye  'U  find  him  out. 


sorrow 


In  politics  if  thou  would'st  mix. 
And  mean  thy  fortunes  be ; 

Bear  this  in  mind  :  Be  deaf  and  blind. 
Let  great  folks  hear  and  see. 


YE  TRUE   LOYAL  NATIVES 

true  '  Loyal  Natives '  attend  to  my  song : 

uproar  and  riot  rejoice  the  night  long  ! 

•m  Envy  and  Hatred  your  core  is  exempt,  corps 

;  where  is  your  shield  from  the  darts  of  Contempt? 


N   COMMISSARY   GOLDIE^   BRAINS 

Lord,  to  account  who  does  Thee  call. 
Or  e'er  dispute  Thy  pleasure  ? 

Else  why  within  so  thick  a  wall 
Enclose  so  poor  a  treasure  ? 


S52     AGAINST  THE  EARL  OF  GALLOWAJ^ 


IN  A  LADY'S  POCKET  BOOK 

Grant  me,  indulgent  Heaven,  that  I  may  live 
To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  give  £- 
Deal  Freedom's  sacred  treasures  free  as  air. 
Till  Slave  and  Despot  be  but  things  that  were 


AGAINST  THE  EARL  OF  GALLOWiW^  y 

What  dost  thou  in  that  mansion  fair  ? 

Flit,  Galloway,  and  find 
Some  narrow,  dirty,  dungeon  cave. 

The  picture  of  thy  mind. 


ON    THE    SAME 

No  Stewart  art  thou,  Galloway : 
The  Stewarts  all  were  brave. 

Besides,  the  Stewarts  were  but  fools. 
Not  one  of  them  a  knave. 


ON    THE    SAME 

Briqht  ran  thy  line,  O  Galloway, 
Thro'  many  a  far-famed  sire ! 

So  ran  the  far-famed  Roman  way. 
And  ended  in  a  mire. 
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«  THE  SAME,  ON  THE  AUTHOR  BEING 
THREATENED  WITH  VENGEANCE 

Sparc  me  thy  vengeance,  Galloway  ! 

In  quiet  let  me  live : 
I  ask  no  kindness  at  thy  hand. 

For  thou  hast  none  to  give. 

ON   THE   LAIRD    OF   LAGGAN 

^HEN  Morine,  deceas'd,  to  the  Devil  went  down, 
"was  nothing  would  serve  him  but  Satan's  own 

crown, 
rhy  fool's  head/  quoth  Satan,  'that  crown  shall 

wear  never : 
grant  thou  'rt  as  wicked,  but  not  quite  so  clever.' 

ON    MARIA    RIDDELL 

'  Praisb  Woman  still,'  his  lordship  roars, 

'  Deserv'd  or  not,  no  matter ! ' 
But  thee  whom  all  my  soul  adores. 

There  Flattery  cannot  flatter ! 
Maria,  all  my  thought  and  dream. 

Inspires  my  vocal  shell : 
The  more  I  praise  my  lovely  theme. 

The  more  the  truth  I  tell. 


254    KIRK    AND    STATE    EXCISEMEN 


ON    MISS    FONTENELLE 

Sweet  iiiiivet6  of  feature^ 

Simple,  wild^  enchanting  elf. 
Not  to  thee,  but  thanks  to  Nature 

Thou  art  acting  but  thyself. 
Wert  thou  awkward,  stiff,  affected. 

Spuming  Nature,  torturing  art. 
Loves  and  Graces  all  rejected. 

Then  indeed  thou  'dst  act  a  part. 


KIRK   AND   STATE   EXCISEMEN 


Ye  men  of  wit  and  wealth,  why  all  this  sneering 

'Gainst  poor  Excisemen  ?  Give  the  cause  a  hear- 
ing. 

What  are  your  Landlord's  rent-rolls?  Taxing 
ledgers ! 

What  Premiers?  What  ev'n  Monarchs?  Mighty 
Gangers ! 

Nay,  what  are  Priests  (those  seeming  godly  wise- 
men)  ? 

What  are  they,  pray,  but  Spiritual  Excisemen  I 


TO     DR.     MAXWELL 


■)    THANKSGIVING    FOR    A 
NATIONAL    VICTORY 


S56        TO   MAULE  OF    PANMURE 

TO    THE    BEAUTIFUL 
MISS    ELIZA    J N 

ON  H£K  PRINCIPLES  OF  UBERTV  AND  EQUALITT 

How,  ' Liberty !'     Girl,  can  it  be  by  thee  nam'd 
*  Equality/  too  !     Hussey,  art  not  asham'd  ? 
Free  and  Equal  indeed,  while  mankind  thou 

cbainest. 
And  over  their  hearts  a  proud  Despot  so  reignes^:- 

ON    CHLORIS 

REQUESTING    ME    TO    GIVE    HER    A    SPRI& 
OF    BLOSSOMED    THORN 

From  the  white-blossom'd  sloe  my  dear  Chloris 
quested 

A  sprigs  her  fair  breast  to  adorn : 
'No,  by  Heaven !'  I  exclaim'd,  'let  me  perish  for  eir< 

Ere  I  plant  in  that  bosom  a  thorn  ! ' 

TO  THE  HON.   WM.  IL   MAULE 
OF  PANMURE 

Thou  Fool,  in  thy  phaeton  towering. 
Art  proud  when  that  phaeton 's  prais'd. 

Tis  the  pride  of  a  Thief's  exhibiUon 
When  higher  his  pillory 's  rais'd. 


ON     ANDREW    TURNER         25' 


SEEING  MRS.  KEMBLE  IN  YARICO 

Kemble,  thou  cur'st  my  unbelief 

Of  Moses  and  his  rod : 
At  Yarico's  sweet  notes  of  grief 

The  rock  with  tears  had  flow'd. 


)N    DR.    BABINGTON'S    LOOKS 

That  there  is  a  falsehood  in  his  looks 

I  must  and  will  deny  : 
They  say  their  Master  is  a  knave, 

And  sure  they  do  not  lie. 


ON    ANDREW   TURNER 

In  Seventeen  H under  *n  Forty-Nine 
The  Deil  gat  stuff  to  mak  a  swine. 

An'  coost  it  in  a  comer ;  d 

But  wilily  he  chang'd  his  plan. 
An'  shap'd  it  something  like  a  man, 

An'  ca'd  it  Andrew  Turner. 

IL.  II.  R 
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ON    A    GOBLET 


THE    SOLEMN    LEAGUE 
AND   COVENANT 

Thb  Solemn  League  and  Corenant 
Now  brings  a  tmik^  now  brings  a  tear. 

But  saered  Freedom,  too^  was  theirs: 
If  thou  'rt  a  alare^  indulge  thy  sneer. 


TO    JOHN    SYME    OF    RYEDA      IE 

WITH  A  PRESENT  OF  A  DOZEN  OF  PORTEE 

O  HAD  the  malt  thy  strength  of  mind. 

Or  hops  the  flavour  of  thy  wit, 
'Twere  drink  for  fint  of  human  kind — 

A  gift  that  ev'n  for  Syme  were  fit. 

Jbbubalem  Tatirn  ,  ^ 

dvufrieb 


ON    A    GOBLET 

There  's  Death  in  the  cup,  so  beware ! 

Nay,  more — ^there  is  danger  in  touchi^i^^ 
But  who  can  aroid  the  fell  snare  ? 

The  man  and  his  wine's  so  bewitchin   ^^ 


R  AN   ALTAR  OF  INDEPENDENCE    259 


APOLOGY    TO    JOHN    SYME 

more  of  your  guests^  be  they  titled  or  not, 
Lnd  cookery  the  first  in  the  nation : 
o  is  proof  to  thy  personal  converse  and  wit 
s  proof  to  all  other  temptation. 


ON    MR.    JAMES    GRACIE 

Gracie,  thou  art  a  man  of  worth, 

O,  be  thou  Dean  for  ever  ! 
May  he  be  damn'd  to  Hell  henceforth, 

Who  fauts  thy  weight  or  measure  !  ci 


AT  FRLARS  CARSE  HERMITAGE 

To  Rid  DELL,  much-lamented  man, 

This  ivied  cot  was  dear : 
Wand'rer,  dost  value  matchless  worth  ? 

This  ivied  cot  revere. 


t    AN    ALTAR    OF    INDEPENDENCE 

^T    KEKROUGHTBIE,   THE    SEAT   OF   MB.  HERON 

Thou  of  an  independent  mind. 

With  soul  resolv'd,  with  soul  resign'd. 


k)  TO   JESSIE    LEWARS 

Prepar'd  Power's  proudest  frown  to  bnve, 
Who  wilt  not  be,  nor  have  a  slave. 
Virtue  alone  who  dost  revere, 
Thj  own  reproach  alone  dost  fear : 
Approach  this  shrine,  and  worship  here. 


VERSICLES  TO  JESSIE  LEWARS 

THE    TOAST 

Fill  me  with  the  rosy  wine ; 
Call  a  toast,  a  toast  divine ; 
Give  the  Poet's  darling  flame ; 
Lovely  Jessie  be  her  name : 
Then  thou  mayest  freely  boast 
Thou  hast  given  a  peerless  toast 

THE    MENAGERIE 

I 

Talk  not  to  me  of  savages 

From  Afric's  burning  sun  ! 
No  savage  e'er  can  rend  my  heart 

As,  Jessie,  thou  hast  done. 

II 

But  Jessie's  lovely  hand  in  mine 

A  mutual  faith  to  plight — 
Not  even  to  view  the  heavenly  choir 

Would  be  so  blest  a  sight. 


ON    MARRIAGE  26I 


Jessie's   illness 


Say,  sages,  what 's  the  charm  on  earth 
Can  turn  Death's  dart  aside  ? 

It  is  not  purity  and  worth, 
Else  Jessie  had  not  died  ! 

HER     RECOVERY 

But  rarely  seen  since  Nature's  birth 

The  natives  of  the  sky ! 
Yet  still  one  seraph  's  left  on  earth, 

For  Jessie  did  not  die. 


ON    MARRIAGE 

That  hackney' d  judge  of  human  life, 

The  Preacher  and  the  King, 
Observes  : — '  The  man  that  gets  a  wife 

He  gets  a  noble  thing.' 
But  how  capricious  are  mankind, 

Now  loathing,  now  desirous  ! 
We  married  men,  how  oft  we  find 

The  best  of  tilings  will  tire  us  ! 


Mst 


A    POET'S    GRACE 


GRACES 
A    POET'S    GRACE 

BEFORE    MEAT 

O  Thou,  who  kindly  dost  provide 

For  ev'iy  creature's  want ! 
We  bless  the  God  of  Natare  wide 

For  all  Thy  goodness  lent 
And  if  it  please  Thee,  heavenly  Guide, 

May  never  worse  be  sent ;  • 
But,  whether  granted  or  denied. 

Lord,  bless  us  with  content 


AFTER    MEAT 

O  Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move. 

Who  made  the  sea  and  shore. 
Thy  goodness  constantly  we  prove. 

And,  grateful,  would  adore ; 
And,  if  it  please  Thee,  Power  above ! 

Still  grant  us  with  such  store 
The  friend  we  trust,  the  fair  we  love. 

And  we  desire  no  more. 


AT    THE     GLOBE     TA\ 


AT    THE    GLOBE    TA\ 

BEFORE     MEAT 

O  LoRDy  when  hunger  pinches 
Do  Thou  stand  us  in  steady 

And  send  us  from  Thy  bounteo 
A  tup-  or  wether-head. 

AFTER     MEAT 

1 

Lord  [Thee]  we  thank,  and  Th 
For  temporal  gifts  we  little  i 

At  present  we  will  ask  no  more 
Let  William  Hislop  bring  th< 

O  Lord,  since  we  have  feasted 
Which  we  so  little  merit, 

Let  Meg  now  take  the  flesh  aw 
And  Jock  bring  in  the  spirit. 

3 

O  LoRD^  we  do  Thee  humbly  tl 
For  that  we  little  merit : 

Now  Jean  may  tak  the  flesh  a'w 
And  Will  bring  in  the  spirit 


S64  ON    JOHN    RANKINE 


EPITAPHS 

ON  JAMES  GRIEVE,  LAIRD  C^F 
BOGHEAD,  TARBOLTON 

Here  lies  Boghead  amang  the  dead 

In  hopes  to  get  salvation ; 
But  if  such  as  he  in  Heav'n  may  be. 

Then  welcome — hail  I  damnation. 

ON  WM.    MUIR  IN    TARBOLTON  MlU 

An  honest  man  here  lies  at  rest. 
As  e'er  God  with  His  image  blest : 
The  friend  of  man,  the  friend  of  truth, 
The  friend  of  age,  and  guide  of  youth : 
Few  hearts  like  his — with  virtue  warm'd, 
Few  heads  with  knowledge  so  informed : 
If  there 's  another  world,  he  lives  in  bliss; 
If  there  is  none,  he  made  the  best  of  this. 

ON    JOHN    RANKINE 

One ;  fellow  Ae  day,  as  Death,  that  gruesome  carl, 

other  world  Was  driving  to  the  tither  warl' 

A  mixtie-maxtie,  motley  squad 
And  monie  a  guilt-bespotted  lad  : 


ON    TAM     THE     CHAPMAN      265 

Black  gowns  of  each  denomination, 
And  thieves  of  every  rank  and  station. 
From  him  that  wears  the  star  and  garter 
To  him  that  wintles  in  a  halter  : 
Asham'd  himself  to  see  the  wretches, 
He  mutters,  glow'ring  at  the  bitches : — 
'  By  God  I  '11  not  be  seen  behint  them, 
Nor  'mang  the  spiritual  core  present  them. 
Without  at  least  ae  honest  man 
To  grace  this  damn'd  infernal  clan  ! ' 
By  Adamhill  a  glance  he  threw, 
*  Lord  God  ! '  quoth  he,  '  I  have  it  now. 
There's  just  the  man  I  want,  i'  faith  ! ' 
And  quickly  stoppit  Rankine's  breath. 


ON    TAM    THE    CHAPMAN 

As  Tam  the  chapman  on  a  day 

Wi'  Death  forgather  d  by  the  way, 

Weel  pleas'd  he  greets  a  wight  so  famous. 

And  Death  was  nae  less  pleas'd  wi'  Thomas, 

Wha  cheerfully  lays  down  his  pack, 

And  there  blaws  up  a  hearty  crack : 

His  social,  friendly,  honest  heart 

Sae  tickled  Death,  they  could  na  part ; 

Sae,  after  viewing  knives  and  garters, 

Death  taks  him  hame  to  gie  him  quarters. 


OH    HOLY    WILLIE 


ON    HOLY   WILLIE 


•ool 


HsRE  Holy  Willie's  sair  worn  clay 

Taks  up  its  last  abode ; 
His  saul  has  taen  some  other  waj— 

I  fear^  the  left-hand  road. 


II 


craunra 


Stop !  there  he  is  as  sore 's  a  gun ! 
Poor,  silly  body,  see  him  ! 

Nae  wonder  he 's  as  black 's  the  gnu- 
Observe  wha  's  standing  wi'  him ! 


Ill 


brimstone 


withhold ; 
for  a  little 


Your  bnmstane  Devilship,  I  see. 
Has  got  him  there  before  ye  ! 

But  baud  your  nine-tail-cat  a  wee. 
Till  ance  you  've  heard  my  story. 


IV 


Your  pity  I  will  not  imploKj 
For  pity  ye  have  nane. 

Justice,  alas  I  has  gi'en  him  o'er. 
And  mercy's  day  is  gane. 


ON    JOHN    DOVE 


t67 


But  hear  me^  Sir,  Deil  as  ye  are, 
Look  something  to  your  credit : 

A  cuif  like  him  wad  stain  your  name, 
If  it  were  kent  ye  did  it ! 


cUsUrd 
known 


ON  JOHN  DOVE,  INNKEEPER 


Herb  lies  Johnie  Pigeon : 
What  was  his  religion 

Whae'er  desires  to  ken 
To  some  other  warl' 
Maun  follow  the  carl. 

For  here  Johnie  Pigeon  had  nane  ! 


world 
old  r«Uow 


II 


Strong  ale  was  ablution ; 
Small  beer,  persecution ; 

A  dram  was  memerUo  mari ; 
But  a  full  flowing  bowl 
Was  the  saving  his  soul. 

And  port  was  celestial  glory  ! 


S68     ON    ROBERT    FERGUSSON 


ON    A    WAG    IN    MAUCHLINE 


Lamemt  him,  Mauchline  husbands  a', 

He  aften  did  assist  ye ; 
For  had  ye  staid  hale  weeks  awa'. 

Your  wives  they  ne'er  had  missed  ye ! 


II 


Ye  Mauchline  bairns,  as  on  ye  pass 
To  school  in  bands  thegither, 

O,  tread  ye  lightly  on  his  grass — 
Perhaps  he  was  your  father  ! 


ON     ROBERT    FERGUSSON 

ON  THE  TOMBSTONE  IN  THE  CANON6A1E 

CHURCHYAAD 

HERE  LIES  ROBERT  FERGUSSON 
BORN  SEPT.  6th,  1761 
DIED  OCT.  ISTH,  1774 

No  sculptured  Marble  here,  nor  pompons  It 
No  storied  Urn  nor  animated  Bust ; 

This  simple  stone  directs  pale  Scotia's  way 
To  pour  her  sorrow  o'er  the  Poet's  dust. 


FOR    WILLIAM    MICHIE        269 
ADDITIONAL  STANZAS 

NOT     INSCRIBED 
I 

mourns^  sweet  tuneful  youth,  thy  hapless  fate : 
10*  all  the  powers  of  song  thy  fancy  fir  d, 
Luxury  and  Wealth  lay  by  in  State, 
id,  thankless,  starv'd  what  they  so  much  admir'd. 

II 
humble  tribute  with  a  tear  he  gives, 
brother  Bard — he  can  no  more  bestow  : 
iear  to  fame  thy  Song  immortal  lives, 
nobler  monument  than  Art  can  show. 


FOR    WILLIAM    NICOL 

Ye  maggots,  feed  on  Nicol's  brain. 
For  few  sic  feasts  you  *ve  gotten ; 

And  fix  your  claws  in  Nicol's  heart. 
For  deil  a  bit  o't  's  rotten. 


FOR  MR.  WILLIAM   MICHIE 

k:hoolmaster  of  cleish  parish,  fifeshire 

Here  lie  Willie  Michie's  banes : 
O  Satan,  when  ye  tak  him, 

Gie  him  the  schulin  o*  your  weans. 
For  clever  deils  he  '11  mak  them  ! 


t70 


OK    A    LAP-DOG 


FOR  WILLIAM  CRUICKSHANK,  A.M. 

Now  honest  William 's  gaen  to  Heaven, 

I  wat  na  gin 't  can  mend  him : 
The  fautfl  he  had  in  Latin  lay. 

For  nane  in  English  kent  them. 


ON    ROBERT    MUIR 

What  man  could  esteem,  or  what  woman  could  lo^ 

Was  he  who  lies  under  this  sod : 
If  such  Thou  refusest  admission  above^ 

Then  whom  wilt  Thou  favour.  Good  God  ? 


ON    A   LAP-DOG 


In  wood  and  wild,  ye  warbling  throng, 
Your  heavy  loss  deplore : 

Now  half  extinct  your  powers  of  song- 
Sweet  Echo  is  no  more. 


II 


Ye  jarring,  screeching  things  aroimd. 
Scream  your  discordant  joys : 

Now  half  your  din  of  tuneless  sound 
With  Echo  silent  lies. 


MONODY 
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MONODY 


ON   A   LADY   FAMED   FOB   HER   CAPRICS 


How  cold  is  that  bosom  which  Folly  once  fSred ! 
How  pale  is  that  cheek  where  the  rouge  lately 
glisten'd ! 
How  silent    that    tongue  which    the    echoes  oft 
tired! 
How  dull  is  that  ear  which  to  flatt'iy  so  listen'd  ! 


II 


If  sorrow  and  anguish  their  exit  await, 
From  friendship  and  dearest  affection  remov'd. 

How  doubly  severer,  Maria,  thy  fate  ! 
Thou  diedst  unwept,  as  thou  livedst  unlor'd. 


lU 


hoYes,  Graces,  and  Virtues,  I  call  not  on  you  : 
So  shy,  grave,  and  distant,  ye  shed  not  a  tear. 

But  come,  all  ye  offspring  of  Folly  so  true. 
And  flowers  let  us  cull  for  Maria's  cold  bier ! 


i>7^2  FOH     WALTER     RIDDELL 


IV 


We'll  leweh  thioa^  the  giiden  for  each  till jflotrer^ 
We  'U  roam  thio'  the  fiyrest  for  each  idle  weed, 

But  chiefly  the  netUe,  to  typical,  ahower. 
For  none  e'er  approaeh'd  her  but  med  the  nsl^ 
deed. 

V 

We  '11  sculpture  the  marble,  we  '11  measure  the  lay  - 
Here  Vanity  strums  on  her  idiot  Ijrre ! 

rhere  keen  Indignation  shall  dart  on  his  prey. 
Which  spuming  Contempt  shall  redeem  from 
ize! 

THB   EPITAPH 

Here  lies,  now  a  prey  to  insulting  neglect. 
What  once  was  a  butterfly,  gay  in  life's  beam : 

Want  only  of  wisdom  denied  her  respect. 
Want  only  of  goodness  denied  her  esteem. 


FOR   MR,    WALTER    RIDDELL 

lo  vile  was  poor  Wat,  such  a  miscreant  slave, 
rhat  the  worms  ev'n  danm'd  him  when  laid  in  his 

grave. 
In  his  scull  there's  a  famine,'  a  starved  reptiU 

cries; 
And  his  heart,  it  is  poison/  another  replies. 


( 


ON    A     GALLOWAY     LAIRD 


ON    A    NOTED    COXCOMB 

CAFT.  WM.  RODDICK,  OF  COBBISTON 

Light  laj  the  earth  on  Billie's  breaat. 
His  chicken  heart 's  so  tender ; 

But  build  a  castle  on  his  head — 
His  scull  will  prop  it  under. 

ON    CAPT.    LASCELLES 

"^HEN  Lascelles  thought  fit  from  this  world  to  de 
^i^e  friends  warmly  spoke  of  embalming  his  h 
A  bystander  whispers : — '  Pray  don't  make  so  i 

o't— 
*ne  subject  is  poison^  no  reptile  will  touch  it.' 

ON    A    GALLOWAY    LAIRD 

NOT  QUITE  SO  WISE  AS  SOLOMON 

Bless  Jesus  Christy  O  Cardoness^ 

With  grateful  lifted  eyes, 
Who  taught  that  not  the  soul  alone 

But  body  too  shall  rise  ! 
For  had  He  said  : — '  The  soul  alone 

From  death  I  will  deliver/ 
Alas  !  alas !  O  Cardoness, 

Then  hadst  thou  lain  for  ever ! 

"^OL.  II.  8 


4    ON    A    SWEARING    COXCOM  S 


)N  WM.   GRAHAM  OF  MOSSKNOWS 

'Stop  thief!'  Dame  Nature  call'd  to  Death, 
As  Willie  drew  his  latest  breath  : 
'  How  shall  I  make  a  fool  again  ? 
Mj  choieest  model  thou  hast  taen/ 


ON  JOHN  BUSHBY  OF  TINWALD 

DOWNS 

Here  lies  John  Bushby — ^honest  man ! 
Cheat  him.  Devil — if  you  can ! 


ON     A    SUICIDE 

Herb  lies  in  earth  a  root  of  Hell 
Set  by  the  Deil's  ain  dibble : 

This  worthless  body  damn'd  himsel 
To  save  the  Lord  the  trouble. 


ON    A    SWEARING    COXCOMB 

Here  cursing,  swearing  Burton  lies, 

A  buck,  a  beau,  or  '  Dem  my  eyes !' 

Who  in  his  life  did  litUe  good. 

And  his  last  words  were : — '  Dem  my  blood !' 


ON    TH£    AUTHOR 


S7S 


ON  AN    INNKEEPER   NICKNAMED 
*THE    MARQUIS' 

Here  lies    a    mock    Marquis,  whose    titles  were 

shanim'd. 
If  ever  he  rise,  it  will  be  to  be  damn'd. 


ON    GRIZZEL   6RIMME 

Here  lyes  with  Dethe  auld  Grizzel  Grimme 

Lincluden's  ugly  witche. 
O  Dethe,  an'  what  a  taste  hast  thou 

Cann  lye  with  siche  a  bitche  ! 


FOR    GABRIEL    RICHARDSON 

Here  brewer  Gabriel's  fire 's  extinct. 

And  empty  all  his  barrels : 
He 's  blest — if  as  he  brew'd,  he  drink — 

In  upright,  virtuous  morals. 


ON    THE   AUTHOR 

He  who  of  Rankine  sang,  lies  stiff  and  deid. 
And  a  green,  grassy  hillock  hides  his  heid  : 
Alas !  alas  !  a  devilish  change  indeed  ! 
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Edinlnurgli.'  1801]  are  of  my  tliglit  importanee,  if  ve 
eioapt  a  letter  hj  Gilbert  Bonn ;  bat  a  hm  pieces  wkieb 
i^peared  in  hii  Flrrt  w«re  mnitted  from  it  In  nooe, 
therefore,  aave  the  moet  partial  aenae  Is  Curie  a  tnctul 
authority. 

Tom  we  next  to  oontempofary  ^eriodioak.   As  rogvii 
the  Local  Press,  one  it  somewhat  bafflad  by  breachei  of 
continuity,  partial  or  total,  in  its  files ;  and  some  esriy 
numbers  may  lie  mute  and  inglorious  in  ita  issusSi   Tel 
eren  thb  u  doubtful,  and  after  Bums  won  to  &me,  sa^ 
pieces — and  they  were  few — as  were  published  in  tls 
local  printa  had  genenlly  been  read  elsewhere,    llinf 
appeared  in  the  Edinburgh,  but  very  few  in  the  Glaig0V| 
newspapers :  some  were  contributed  by  the  poet  himself 
others  by  friends  who  had  copies  from  him.    Allowing  for 
minor  inaccuracies,  the  authority  of  these  newspaper  ssli 
is  thus,  in  most  caaes,  identical  with  that  of  an  oiigiBal 
MS.    To  The  Caledonian  Mereurjf  Bums  sent  sevend,  M 
he  afterwards  &Toured  The  Sdmburph  E^emng  Oeeanad^ 
whose  editor,  Ramsay,  was  his  particular  friend.    A  finr 
i4>peared  in  The  EdMurgh  HeraU  and  The  jgdistarf* 
Advertieer,    All  important  newspi^ier  collections,  puUis 
and  private,  to  which  access  is  possible,  have  been  utilissJ 
in  the  preparation  of  the  present  Edition* 

As  regards  the  London  Press,  interest  chiefly  centra 
in  Bums's  relations  with  Peter  Stuart,  editor  of  Tki 
Star.    About  these  there  haa  hitherto  been  much  eon* 
fusion,  neither  Currie  nor  Stuart's  elder  brother  Daniei 
(letter  in  eenUeman't  Magaanne,  1838,  Fkrt  ii«  pp.  24^ 
having   done   much    to   elucidate  them.    We  are  in- 
formed  on  good  authority  that  the  younger  Stoart  hsd 
little  of  his  elder's  confidence.    Be  this  as  it  may,  the 
elder   Stuart's   statements   are   vague   and   mislfsMJing 
Thus,  he  gives  the  years  of  his  brother's  oonnezion  widi 
The  Star  as  1789  and  1790;  but  it  began  in  1788^  and 
it  ended  in  1789.     Moreover,  Peter  Stuart  had  a  hand 
in  two  different  Start :  a  hxX  ignored  by  Daniel  aa  well 
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u  bjr  all  newspaper  historians  and  all  biographers  of 
^iinig.  He  left  The  Morning  Post  to  join  with  certain 
others^  including  John  Mayne^  author  of  The  Siiler  Oun, 
tti  founding  The  8ktr  and  Evening  Advertiser  in  the  be- 
^inoing  of  1788;  but  in  the  February  of  1789  he 
9^iArrelled^  not,  as  has  been  vaguely  supposed^  with  the 
l^prietort  of  some  other  paper  but,  with  the  proprietors 
of  The  Star  aforesaid,  and  on  the  ISth  he  brought  out  a 
^Har  of  his  own.  The  main  ground  of  the  quarrel  was  his 
Support  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  he  defended  his 
Becevion  in  a  lengthy  address  to  the  public  Thus  for 
some  six  months  two  several  Stare  appeared  in  London  : 
the  old  one — the  Dog  Star,  Stuart  called  it — '  published 
by  John  Mayne ' ;  and  the  new  one,  *  published  by  Peter 
Stuart,'  ex-publisher  of  the  old.  At  first  Stuart  retained 
Uie  old  title,  with  the  addition  below.  Printed  by  P, 
Siimart ;  but  on  February  24th  he  changed  it  to  Stuart'e 
Star  and  Evening  Advertiser ,  and  on  April  27th  to  The 
Morning  Star.  Some  two  months  after  the  journal 
died.  In  the  November  of  1788  Bums  had  sent  to  the 
old  Star  a  letter  on  behalf  of  the  exiled  Stuarts.  It  is 
unlikely  that  he  had  corresponded  with  Stuart  as  to 
contributions  before  this.  Daniel  asserts  that  Peter 
offered  Bums  fifty-two  guineas  a  year  for  a  weekly  poem. 
If  ha  did  so,  it  was  probably  on  behalf  of  his  own 
venture ;  but,  apart  from  Daniel's  statement,  the  evidence 
there  u  tends  all  the  other  way.  Bums  did,  however, 
contribute  several  pieces  (more  than  has  been  supposed), 
to  this  short-lived  Star,  On  2nd  April  he  wrote  to  Peter 
Hill^  Mking  for  Stuart's  address  by  first  post,  and  explain- 
ing that  by  Stuart  he  meant  Hhe  famous  Stuart,  who 
differed  from  the  other  proprietors  and  set  up  by  himself.' 
His  reason  for  communicating  with  Stuart  was  that  he 
wanted  to  send  him  verses  by  way  of  thanks  for  his  action 
in  connexion  with  the  'foul  aspersions  regarding  the 
Duchess  of  Gordon '  (see  poet,  p.  350,  Prefatory  Note  to 
On  the  Dueheee  qf  Gordon's  Reel-Dancing',  and  Vol.  i. 
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p.  447>  FrtfktoTj  Note  to  Anna).     Stuart  offered  to  pat 
Bums  on  the  free  Ikt  of  hie  joamel,  and  Bone,  wlule 
protesting  that  thia  was  more  than  he  *  eonld  in  decenej 
accept  of,'  expreeted  a  wish  that  it  were  '  more  in '  kb 
*  power  to  contribute  to  it '  (tee  Vol.  L  p.  420,  Prriitotj 
}fistB  to  Ode  Sacred  to  the  Mem4^  qf  Mr§.  OtmM^.    Int 
letter  of  6th  Auguit  1789,  only  partially  printed  by  Conii^ 
Stuart — for  he  it  wae — informed  Bums  of  the  diaeontmn- 
ance  of  The  Morning  SHar—f or  The  Morning  Star  it  wm; 
and  Bums  replied  that  when  he  got  thia  newi,  he  wm 
about  to  send  in  hia  own  letter  to  the  Magiatratee  of  EdiD- 
burgh,  etc, ,  about  FerguMon's  tomb,  but  that  now  he  wedi 
diapoae  of  it  elsewhere.    The  general  tone  of  Bom'i 
communications  with  Stuart  in  1789  indicates  thstthar 
intimacy — such  as  it  was — was  recent     Notwithstanding 
the  conclusion  of  most  Editors,  it  could  scarce  have  been 
to  Stuart  that  he  sent  the  verse  and  proae  aboat  tiM 
tombstone  as  early  as  February  1787;   for  (1)  it  w« 
unlikely  that  he  would  send  such  work  twice  to  Stuart;  (2) 
it  is  wholly  improbable  that,  as  early  as  this,  he  hii 
received  from  Stuart '  many  repeated  acta  of  kindneei'; 
and    (8)  the    letter    in  which  the  writer  asks  him  to 
secure  a  bedroom  in  Edinburgh  could  scarce  have  eone 
from  Stuart.      It   is   also  worth  noting  that  Stnart'i 
name  does  not  appear  in  the  list  of  subscribers  to  tlie 
'87  Edition,  frt)m  which,  of  course,  it  may  have  been 
omitted   by  accident      Under  Mayne's  editorship  Tk 
Star  published  The  Whietle,  2nd  November  1791,  but  tke 
piece  may  have  been  communicated  by  C^itain  Riddell 
Daniel    Stuart  states  that  after  acquiring  The  Oraekf 
October  1795,  his  brother  renewed  hu  offiera  to  Buns, 
but  that  they  were  again  declined ;  and  the  file  ahove 
that  the  old  relations  were  not  revived. 

In  April  or  May  [not  later]  of  1794  Captain  PMri^ 
Miller  suggested  to  Bums  to  settle  in  London,  and  con- 
tribute to  his  paper.  The  Morning  Chronicle^  edited  by 
Perry,  at  a  fixed  salary ;  but  Bums  replied  that  he  dared 
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Mot  ncrifiee  the  oertftintiet  of  his  place  in  the  Ezdie. 
Mm  promiead,  however,  if  seereey  were  obeerved,  to  send 
^km  editor  a  'bagatelle  now  and  then.'  In  the  lame 
latter  he  endoeed  two  epigrams  and  a  eong.  The  long 
appeared,  the  epigrami  did  not ;  and  dnring  hu  life  The 
M0mim§  Chronicle  pnbliahed  but  two  nomben  more  of 
Ua.     A  few  appeared  in  other  London  prints. 

Among  magaiinee  and  periodicals  it  will  here  snffiee 
to  name  The  Edinburgh  Ma^fOMins  mad  The  ScoU  MagasHm ; 
Wt  many  others  are  referred  to  in  the  Notes. 

It  is  not  unlikely  that  several  pieces — The  Twa  Herde 
them — first  saw  the  light  singly  as  ballads  or 
;  but  the  only  one  in  this  shape  known  to  snr- 
yiw  ia  the  unique  copy  of  a  set  of  The  Kirk'e  Alarm,  in 
^ho  poaseasion  of  Mr.  W.  Craibe  Angus,  Glasgow  (see  poi^, 
p.  9n,  Pkre&tory  Note  to  The  Kirk'e  Alarm).  A  large 
munbar  of  pieces,  chiefly  songs,  appeared  in  the  tracts, 
ar  chaps, '  sold  for  one  penny,'  of  Brash  and  Retd,  Glas- 
gow, entitled  Poetry  Original  and  Select ;  but  most  of  the 
Bmna  in  these  had  been  publiihed  elsewhere.  Raid,  too, 
seams  to  have  taken  occasional  liberties  with  his  text. 
Wlian  the  issue  of  these  tracts  began  is  uncertain ;  but  as 
John  Andereon  mg  Joe  Mproved^  with  stanias  credited  to 
Raid,  appeared  in  a  chap,  entitled  Captain  Death,  etc, 
printed  in  1794,  it  was  probably  at  least  as  early  as  that 
jaar.  The  single  numbers  were  collected  and  published 
in  four  bound  volumes.  Complete  sets  are  rare :  for  the 
nsa  of  one  we  are  indebted  to  Mr.  George  Gray,  Glasgow. 
Tha  arrangement  in  the  single  numbers  does  not  always 
oovnepond  with  that  in  the  complete  set :  the  changes 
in  tha  new  numbers  issued  after  the  set  was  completed 
being  no  doubt  due  to  the  special  demand  for  certain 
piaoaa.  The  first  volume  of  the  complete  set  was  pro- 
bably published  in  1796 ;  the  second  is  advertised  in  The 
Glasgow  Courier  of  4th  March  1797,  and  the  fourth  in  the 
iMua  of  15th  December  1798. 

Much  more  important  in  themselves,  and  more  directly 
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related  to  the  pment  Voliimey  ere  the  eerenl  eoriee  ef 
tncti  hy  Stewart  and  Meikle,  Qhmgom,  MigiaaUf  fal- 
liflhed  at  a  pennf  er  tiropenoe  eaek  The  iaaae  of  ths 
fint  of  these  aeriea  h^gan  in  1796,  and  a0f«B  namhffi 
had  Appeared  hy  July  1799,  hat  one  onljr  —  No.  t, 
dated  1796— eontaina  any  Buna  (^it  Umotf  Mmmifii 
Tale),  Of  this  rare  traet  there  k  A  eopy  in  the  MitdHfl 
library,  Glaagow,  and  one  or  two  othcn  are  known  to 
exist  Stewart  came  into  poaseasion  of  aerenl  Bern 
Mai.,  some  of  them  from  Richmond;  and,  learn hiy 
that  Currie  had  decided  not  to  indade  certain  noaiWn 
in  his  Edition,  at  once  (in  1799)  began  to  issae  thm 
in  a  new  series,  with  pieces  by  other  hands,  Tliey  wvt 
undated,  bat  the  exact  date  of  the  oommenoement  of  tke 
aeries  —  hitherto  incorrectly  given — is  proved  by  tk 
following  advertisement  in  The  OUugow  CoMrier  of  Than- 
day,  11th  Jaly  1799 :— 'On  Satorday  first  will  be  psk- 
lished,  price  2d.,  by  Stewart  and  Meikle,  1%$  JOf 
Beggart,  a  Cantata  by  Robert  Bums,  carefully  prinlBd 
from  the  author's  own  manuscript;  and  on  Satordif 
next  will  be  published  The  KirWe  Ahtrm^  a  U/tltT  U  • 
Taylor,  and  some  other  little  pieces  by  the  aame  authsr/ 
This  No.  2  included  also  a  aet  of  ^n  fines'  Memrt^' 
Tale,  On  the  Saturday  After  appeared  JMJr  WMt 
Prayer,  the  Epietle  to  John  OowUe,  etc. ;  and  this  was  fol- 
lowed— the  exact  date  is  uncertain — by  the  traet  contaiii- 
ing  On  Dining  with  Lord  Doer  and  the  first  half  of 
William  Forbes's  Dominiie  Depoeed,  All  four  were  'printri 
for  and  sold  by  Stewart  and  Meikle,'  the  last  thise 
numbers  in  the  series,  beginning  with  the  Seeond  Arf 
of  The  Dominie  Depoeed,  being  'printed  by  Ch^osa 
and  Lang  for  Stewart  and  Meikle.'  The  likelihooi 
is  that  all  seven  appeared  before  the  cloae  of  iWi 
for  their  reissue  is  advertised  in  The  CUaegom  Oemrkr  ti 
25th  January  1800  as  The  PoeHoai  MUeeilamgi  'hi  sertf 
numbers  at  2d.  each,  or  Is.  neatly  stitched,  embellished 
with  a  fine  Engraved  Head  of  BarnAi'    Complete  ssH*^ 
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Tke  P&t^eai  MUeeiku^  at  thui  published  art  very  nra. 
TW  Bumbars  contmiiad  to  be  reprinted  and  iaaued  linglf , 
and  the  later  do  not  alwaja  oorretpond  either  in  text  or 
amngement  with  the  earlier  iaauea.  Including  the  traet 
'printed  for  and  told  by  Stewart  and  Meii(le«  Trengate^' 
I706j  there  are  at  least  five  varietiea  of  theae  traetSi  the 
others  being:— <2)  traels  'printed  for  and  sold  by  Stewart 
and  Meikle ';  (3)  tracts  'printed  by  Chapman  and  Lang  for 
Stewart  and  Meikle ' ;  (4)  tracts  '  printeid  by  Chapman  and 
Lang,  Trongate^  for  Stewart  and  Meikle';  and  (6)  tracts 
Sprinted  by  Chapman  and  Lang  for  Thomas  Stewart' 
Bibliopolists  and  dealers  have  failed  properly  to  grasp  these 
diffsrsncesL  Only  of  the  first  varie^  [which  includes  one 
Bnma  tract  only]  and  the  second  [which  includes  four 
dafbrent  tracts  only]  can  we  be  absolutely  certain  as  te 
date  of  publication.  The  third  [which  may  include  all  the 
eevan  tracts]  may  have  been  part  publishcHd  in  1799.  The 
same  statement  applies  to  the  fourth^  as  we  have  been  un- 
able to  discover  which  is  the  earlier.  But  that  all  tracts  of 
both  issues  were  published  as  early  as  1800  is  proved  by  the 
foot  that  Meikle's  name  does  not  appear  in  Poenu  Ascribed 
io  Robert  Burm,  published  in  January  1801^  although  the 
book  was  advertised  in  August  1800  as  in  preparation  by 
'Stewart  and  Meikle.'  Meikle  either  died  or  left  the 
firm  about  the  close  of  1800.  It  thus  follows  as  well  that 
the  fifth  variety  is  the  hOwst^  and  that  all  the  tracts  with 
this  last  imprint  are  probably  not  earlier  than  1801.  On 
the  boards  of  one  of  these  'Thomas  Stewart'  tracts  we 
JMive  aeen  an  advertisement  of  the  Poeme  Aeeribed,  eie» 
It  is  impossible  here  to  go  into  further  details^  which  eon- 
eem  rather  the  bibliopolist  than  the  general  reader. 

Stewart  and  Meikle's  tracts  must  be  carefuUy  differeii* 
tiated  from  the  series  issued  by  Chapman  and  Lang,  the 
first  number  of  which,  containing  The  CoUere  Saiwrda^ 
Nigkt,  appeared  on  26th  July  1801.  For  purposes  of 
collation  this  series  has  no  independent  value.  In  yet 
another   series,  the  Gray  Tracts,    'Printed   by  David 
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WilUion,  Cnlg^i  Clow,  for  George  Qnf,  BookielUr, 
North  Bridge  St^  Edinlmrgli  1799/  ve  oewel  pisM 
hj  Bnms,  evidently  copied  from  the  Edinhmg^  nevi- 
pepen ;  and  hed  we  not  hed  iccen  to  the  original  Mioti, 
where  other  numbere,  not  pohlished  hj  Ormj,  are  abo  to 
be  found,  their  value  at  text  would  be  eonaideraUe.  Tkf 
are  verj  rare,  and  for  the  uae  of  Noa.  1  and  2  we  an 
indebted  to  Mr.  Geoi^  Gray,  Glasgow.  Divera  pieni» 
moat  of  them  aongi,  b^gan  to  appear  in  miaeellaneoM 
chapa  before  and  after  Bums'a  dei^ ;  but  the  man/an 
undated,  and  acaroe  one  of  the  othera  ia  a  renioa  ef  aaj 
independent  value. 

The  Buma  piecea  included  in  Stewart  and  Meikk'i 
Tracta,  and  in  The  Poetical  Mueelkm^,  were  eolleetoi 
into  Poeme  Ascribed  to  RobeH  Biimt— '  Not  Contained  in 
any  Edition  of  hia  Worka  Hitherto  Publiahed.    Glmgaw: 
Printed  by  Chapman  and  Lang  for  Thomaa  Stewart,  1801'; 
advertised  as  'just  published'  in  The  Oiaegow  Cenakr 
of  27th  January ;  and  there  deacribed  aa  '  Printed  uni- 
formly with  the  Liverpool  Edition,  and  which  (fk)  mj 
be  bound  along  with  the  fourth  volume  of  that  Work.' 
On  Dining  with  Lord  Doer,  which  Currie  had  printed, 
and  some  minor  pieces,  were  omitted.    A  new  editioa, 
with  new  poems,  was  advertised  in  The  Oiaegow  Comritr 
of  3rd  May  1801.      The  old  pagination  waa  retainedi 
the  new  matter  being  printed  in  a  aupplement;  bat 
some  new  readings  were  introduced.     Some  of  the  pieesi 
in   Stewart's   collection   alao  appeared   in    Jfiawfliaasi 
Perthemity   printed  by  R.  Morison  for  WilL  Moriaon. 
Perth:  1801 ;  and  republished  in  1802  aa  TAe  i^  ^So. 
Neither  the  Edition  of  Bums's  Poeme  advertiaed  in  The 
Oiaegow  Courier  of  Slst  August  1801  aa  'speedily  to  be 
published'    by  William    M 'Lallan,    Glasgow,  nor   one 
advertised  on  drd  October,  ^to  be  published  next  week' 
by  Chapman  and  Lang,  is  of  independent  value.     Some 
interest,  however,   attaches   to  the  rare  Edition — first 
issued  in  parts—  of  Duncan,  Glaagow  1801 — (for  the  uae 
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of  A  copy  we  are  indebted  to  Mr.  W.  Craibe  Angus^ 
Glaagow)--for  the  reason  that  it  contains  the  Merry 
Andrew's  song  in  The  Jolly  Beggars,  (see  poH,  Prefatory 
Note  to  The  JoUy  Beggars,  p.  300).     Whether  Duncan  ob- 
tainod  this  lyric  from  a  manuscript,  or  copied  it  from 
Stewart^  is  more  uncertain  than  it  would  have  been  had  he 
not  published  the  new  pieces  in  a  supplement  (which  he 
eoold  add  to  or  alter  at  will  while  retaining  the  old  title- 
page),  and  had  Stewart's  Edition  of  Bums's  Poems,  which 
speared  in  one  volume  in  1802,  not  previously  been 
published  in  parts.    Scarce  any  of  the  separate  parts  as 
issued  in  the  old  paper  covers  survive,  but  one  is  in  the 
poesoseion  of  Mr.  George  Gray,  Glasgow.     The  issue,  as 
is  proved  by  a  Courier  advertisement,  began  in  1801 — 
not,  as  supposed,  in  1802 — No.    1   appearing  on  27th 
July.     The  completed  volume  was  thus  advertised  on 
27th  February  1802  :— ^  Just  published  (Price  4s.  6d. 
boards,  with  two  plates,  or  6s.   with  five  engravings), 
Stewart's   Elegant  Pocket  Edition   of  Bums's  Poems, 
printed  on  a  fine  writing  paper,  including  above  Twenty 
Poetical  Pieces  not  contained  in  any  other  edition  pub- 
lished in  Scotland.     Among  them  are  Deliah  an  ode,  the 
scene  of  the  Merry  Andrew  in  the  Jolly  Beggars  of  nine 
stansas ;  Grace  before  and  after  Meat ;  Poetical  Letters 

to  J T 1  G r,  the  Guid-wife  of  Wauchope 

House  ;  Poetical  Letter  to  Bums,  his  Answer,  and  several 
Songs,  Epigrams,  Epitaphs,  etc.  To  which  are  added 
(also  never  before  published)  Letters  to  Clarinda,  etc. 
(sold  separately,  price  6d.  stitched).'  Stewart  here  claims 
to  have  published  the  Merry  Andrew's  song  for  the  first 
time,  which  he  would  scarce  have  done  had  he  been 
anticipated  in  another  quarter.  The  production  of  the 
Clarinda  Correspondence  was  objected  to,  and  both 
volumes  were  suppressed ;  but  Stewart  immediately  re- 
issued an  Edition  without  the  Correspondence  —  this 
Edition  succeeding,  not  preceding,  the  other,  as  hitherto 
supposed.     Oliver's  Edition  (Edinburgh  1801),  contains 
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■erenl  pieces  (not  found  in  Stowart'i  Btemt  AseHbd  U 
RobeH  Bums,  1801 )»  which  he  got  from  the  Gnj  I^eeti 
or  the  Edinburgh  newipepen. 

Even  at  regarde  the  mejority  of  euch  later  Editioiiiif 
Works  or  Poewts  m  set  forth  new  numben  or  newreidiDgi, 
a  bare  mention  must  auffioe.  The  earlier  are  CroBik'i 
Beiiguei,  1806^  containing  many  piecee  printed  froa 
Hit.  brought  to  light  by  the  compiler,  chiefly  in  Aynhin 
orDumfriemhire;  Dick's  Edition,  London  1800;  Croiack'i 
Select  8coiish  Songe,  1810;  the  Poems  of  Robert  Buns,  wHk 
a  Life  by  J.  Walker,  Edinburgh,  printed  for  the  tmitM 
of  the  late  J.  Morison,  Perth  1811 ;  Mackeniie  and  Dnt'i 
Edition,  Newcastle,  1818  and  1819 ;  the  Poems  and  Ssafi 
of  Robert  Bums,  with  life  by  Rev.  Hamilton  Ptal,  Ajt 
1819 ;  a  reiwue  of  Currie,  entitled  '  Works  qfJtobert  Bern, 
with  Further  Particulars  of  the  Author's  life.  New  Notei, 
aud  Many  Additions  by  Gilbert  Bums,'  London  1820; 
Richards  and  Co. 'a  Edition,  London  1821;  'Tfts  Aifi 
and  Ballads  qfBums.  Including  Ten  Never  Before  Pub- 
lished '  [i.e.  except  in  The  Merry  Muses],  London,  Willim 
Clark,  1823;  Lockhart's  Life  qf  Burns,  1828;  and  Clsik'i 
Edition,  London  1831. 

'The  Works  of  Robert  Bums,  With  hia  Lifo  by  Alhi 
Cunningham,'  8  volumes,  London  1834,  sets  forth  the  re- 
sults of  a  great  deal  of  independent  research,  and  eontuu 
many  new  pieces,  as  weU  as  a  world  of  gosrip ;  bntteit 
and  notes  are  both  vitiated  by  '  Honest  Allan's '  passioo  for 
vain,  impertinent,  and  wholly  unwarrantable  changcSi  In 
1834  the  issue  (in  parts)  of  an  Edition  by  the  Ettrick  Sliep- 
herd  and  William  Motherwell  was  begun  by  A  Fttllartfla 
and  Co.,  Glasgow.     Its  interest  consists  in  the  life  bj 
Hogg,  and  in  Motherwell's  notes,  especially  those  en  the 
songs  and  ballads,  which  represent  the  first  attempt  of 
any  consequence  to  trace  the  sources  of  Bums's  inspira- 
tion.    Hogg's  notes  are  more  amusing  than  instructitSi 
Some  notes  were  counted  so  persoiuil  or  so  impropv 
that  alternative  leaves  were  supplied  for 
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binding.  Certain  pieces  first  published  in  the  Hogg  and 
Motherwell  are  now  known  to  be  spurious.  The  second 
Aldine  Edition  of  The  Poetical  Works  qf  Bobert  Bums, 
3  Tols.  (William  Pickerings  London  1839)^  deserves  a 
ipwud  Teferenoe — notwithstanding  divers  shortcomings — 
fiiir  the  giMid  use  made  in  it  of  many  original  manuscripts, 
purehaaed  ad  k^c.  Several  pieces  which  had  appeared 
la  Editions  by  other  hands  were  here  printed  verbatim 
from  the  js.  copy^  new  ones  were  added,  and  some  few 
of  the  more  important  variations  were  recorded  in  foot- 
notes. Blackie's  Land  of  Bums  (Glasgow  1840)^  and 
the  same  publisher's  Works  qf  Bobert  Bums,  with  an 
esH^  by  Professor  Wilson  (1843-4),  set  forth  scraps  of 
new  information^  as  well  as  one  or  two  new  pieces; 
bat  there  is  nothing  for  remark  between  this  last  and 
the  four  volumes  of  The  Life  and  Works  of  Bobert 
Bums,  edited  by  Robert  Chambers  (Edinburgh  1851-2). 
Chambers  adopted  a  chronological  arrangement  of  poems 
and  letters^  which  he  sandwiched  between  slices  of 
gossip  and  biography.  Most  industrious  in  the  inter- 
viewing of  everybody  with  even  a  remote  acquaintance 
with  the  poet^  and  in  the  chronicling  of  tradition 
and  report,  he  aimed,  above  all,  at  the  production 
of  a  book  which  should  do  credit  to  his  Instructive  and 
Bntertaining  Library,  His  Bums  has  therefore  the 
defects  of  its  qualities.  It  contains  much  that  was  new^ 
and  is  true;  but  it  is  overloaded  with  detail,  in  which 
hestsay  too  often  does  duty  for  fact.  It  is  worth  noting, 
too,  that  while  Chambers — (who  did  not  hesitate  to 
Boppiess  or  even  change,  in  the  interests  of  decorum) — 
took  credit  for  a  faithfully  zealous  ^  attempt '  to  '  place 
the  writings  of  Bums  before  the  world '  with  *  fidelity  as 
lo  text,'  he  in  the  same  breath  declared  that  ^  here  there 
is  little  room  for  amendment.'  The  natural  consequence 
of  such  fundamental  nescience  was  that,  instead  of  ap- 
pnsciably  improving  the  text,  he  added  to  it  his  own 
peeolisr  quota  of  corruptions.     Several  new  pieces  were 
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included  by  him^  but  little  or  no  definite  inflonnatioa  vat 
given  as  to  how  or  where  they  were  got. 

On  the  other  hand.  The  PoeOeal  Workt  i^RobeH  Bmtm, 
'  Edited  from  the  best  printed  and  manuscript  authoritiei/ 
by  Alexander  Smith  (London,  Macmillan,  1865)  ihowi 
a  quite  considerable  advance  alike  in  method  and  in 
accuracy.  But  The  lAfe  and  Warke  qf  Bobert  Bitrm,  \j 
P.  Hately  Waddell  (Glasgow  1867>-which  is  modelled  m 
to  shape,  sise,  and  print  on  ^the  Big  Ha'  Bible' — blsndi 
the  special  idiosyncrasies  of  the  sermon  and  the  biUiol 
commentary  ;  and,  notwithstanding  that  it  representitk 
result  of '  abundant '  labours,  is  so  heavily  overbordendi 
with  irrelevant  matter,  so  badly  confused  in  arrangement, 
so  loose  in  its  treatment  of  hctM^  so  eccentric  in  its  choics 
of  text,  that  its  independent  value  is  almost  in  invene 
proportion  to  its  bulk.  Of  the  Editions  prepared  by 
W.  Scott  Douglas,  the  Kilmarnock  Edition  (1876)  sod 
the  Library  Edition  (Edinburgh  1877-9),  it  is  enough  to 
state  that  they  show  a  very  careful  study  of  the  M» 
of  the  Poet's  life,  and  that  the  Editor  was  indefiitlgsble 
in  his  search  for  original  mss.  Last  of  all,  Hke  NfOmd 
Bums,  edited  by  the  Rev.  George  Gilfillan  (2  vob., 
Mackenzie,  Glasgow  187d-80),  is  mainly  notable  for  the 
Gilfillanism  of  its  gifted  Editor. 

For  our  own  text  it  is  evident  that,  while  no  source  of 
edification  may  be  neglected,  the  importance  of  Msii  if 
paramount    In  Vol  L  we  had  our  author's  own  anthoiitj; 
for  Vol.  iL  the  best  readings  have  had  to  be  selected  from 
sets  transcribed  by  him  at  different  times.      Most  of  tlie 
MS.  Collections  mentioned  in  VoL   L   are  available  for 
Vol.  ii.      For  Vol.  L  copies  of  several  mssl  not  uaed 
by  earlier  Editors  were  sent  us  by  Mr.  Robert  Claria» 
Cincinnati,  and  more  were  sent  for  VoL  iL    Since  then 
Mr.  Clarke's  Collection  has  been  purchased  by  Mr.  R  B. 
Adam,  Buffalo,  New  York,  who  has  been  so  generous  ai  to 
forward  for  inspection  the  Msa  referred  to  in  our  Notes 
as  the  Clarke-Adam  Collection.    Mr.  Adam  hm  abs  p0^ 
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itted  tti  to  utilise  various  mm.  of  hii  besides.  Other 
tfeherings  of  importance  are  the  Creech  mss.  (Rev.  Dr. 
Iwrles  Watson,  Lergs) ;  the  Cunningham  uaa, ;  the  Tytler 
m,  at  Aldourie  Castle ;  the  collections  of  Sir  Robert 
urdine,  Castlemilk,  Mrs.  Andrews^  Newcastle  (discovered 
>TU  by  Dr.  A.  B,  Grosart),  Mr.  T.  G.  Arthur,  Ayr,  Mr. 
raanshiels,  Kerse,  and  Mr.  Alfred  Morrison,  London ; 
m  Fintry  mss.  (Mr.  J.  J.  Graham,  Cape  Town);  and  the 
^aAson  and  Edinburgh  Corporation  Collections.  For 
limnation  we  have  to  thank  Mr.  John  Muir,  Glasgow, 
nd  for  access  to  mss.  acknowledgments  are  due  to  Mr. 
rown.  Princes  Street,  Edinburgh ;  to  Mr.  Davey,  Great 
tftssell  Street,  London ;  and  to  Mr.  Richardson,  of  Messrs. 
err  and  Richardson,  Queen  Street,  Glasgow. 
Several  pieces  are  published  in  this  Volume  for  the 
f«t  time ;  divers  others  have  not  before  been  printed 
eeept  in  periodicals ;  to  not  a  few  additions  have  been 
•de ;  and  many  new  readings  (in  some  cases  supplying 
ip<yrtant  corrections  or  amendments)  have  been  intro- 
iced. 

THE  JOLLY  BEGGARS 

m  Bums  of  this  'puissant  and  splendid  production,'  as 
[atthew  Arnold  calls  it — this  irresistible  presentation  of 
mnanity  caught  in  the  act  and  summarised  for  ever  in 
le  terms  of  art— comes  into  line  with  divers  poets  of 
ipute,  from  our  own  Dekker  and  John  Fletcher  to  the 
Dger  otki  ChAeux  (1813)  and  le  Vitus  Vagabond  (1830), 
id  approves  himself  their  master  in  the  matter  of  such 
oalities  as  humour,  vision,  lyrical  potency,  descriptive 
yle^  and  the  feculty  of  swift,  dramatic  presentation,  to 
purpose  that  may  not  be  gainsaid.  It  was  suggested  by 
elianee  visit  (in  company  with  Richmond  and  Smith)  to 
le  '  doss-house '  of  Poosie  Nansie,  as  Agnes  Gibson  was 
idmamed  (see  poH,  p.  308,  Note  to  Recitativo  i.  Line  9), 
I  the  Cowgate,  Mauchline.  This  'ken'  stood  directly 
ppoaite  Johnie  Dow's  tavern  (The  Whitefoord  Arms). 
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ThMM  iMuiiig,  tlie  three  fHends  ]mu4  A  iOQiid  of  nvdrf 

«t  Poode  Nansie'i,  wlioee  eompeny  tiiey  jollied.    Aadt 

i>  few  days  afterwardi  Bvnie  reeited  eereiml  Uti  of  tha 

amtata  to  Richmond. 

The  origini  of  the  JoTial  Mumper  are  probabKj  gofi- 

erdic  in  part  and  in  part  monachaL     Hoirefer  ttk  be, 

he  appears  for  the  fint  time  in  Scota  ^ewe    at  OMitt 

vanidi  therefrom,  mve  for  a  not  too  brilliant  mosMiit  in 

The  HunMe  Beggar  {Het^,  17e9Mn  thoae  eapiliJ  piMi 

The  OaberhinMie  Jfoa  and  Tk§  JoUff  Beggar : — 

*Thef«  was  a  joUj  beggar,  aad  a4wggiag  he  was  boon'. 
And  he  took  up  hli  qnarten  into  a  land'art  town.  .  .  . 
And  wellgangnaamairaioTingp  a  rari^  in  the  algh^ 
And  we  11  gang  naa  mair  a  roving,  let  the  moon  ihine  c^ww 
bright':— 

which  tradition,  and  little  else,  aacribea  to  Jamei  t. 
(1612-1542).  In  Tudor  England  he  is  thought  to  baie 
entered,  quietly  enough,  upon  what  was  to  jHroye  » long 
and  prosperous  career  in  Copland's  {JL  1606-164Z}  4* 
Way  to  the  Spyttel  Houe  (1536)  :— 

*  Thare  gathered  at  the  gate 
People,  as  me  thought,  of  yvry  poore  estate 
With  bag  and  staf ,  both  crook^  lame  and  Uynde  . . . 
Boyes,  girles,  and  Insky th  strong  knaues, 
Dyddering  end  daddeiing,  leaning  on  their  slaaes'; 

of  whom  one  boasts  that  his  patrico,  in  the  'darkmim 

cace,'  has  '  docked  the  dell  for  a  coper  meke,'  and  for 

whose  solace  it  is  told — (with  a  Bumsian  riiyme,  too  !)- 

that 

'  Tho  systerhod  of  drabbes,  sinttea,  and  e&Uai§, 
Do  here  reaorte  with  theyr  bags  and  wtaHaCs 
And  be  parteners  of  the  eonfrary ' ; 

with  more  to  like  purpose,  or  worse :  all  whidi  IkUuf 
was  to  appropriate  to  his  own  uses  over  seventy  yeonafie^ 
wards,  without  so  much  as  a  hint  that  it  was  not  hiioviL 
But  in  Copland  the  Mumper  exists  but  as  a  kind  of  htBorj 
fossiL  Thirty  years  later  (1 566),  as  Diecon  the  Bedlav  in 
Gammer  Ourton'e  Needle,  he  made  a  reaUy  ■erious  advance 
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Ijilnnt  lettors.  In  this  excellent  fiurce  (written^  ao  'tis  the 
Hid,,  by  the  student  of  twenty  who  was  one  day  to  be  joluy 
known  at  Bishop  Still  [1643  P-1608],  of  Bath  and  Wells,  for  SBOOABS 
presentation  at  Christ's  CoUege,  Cambridge ;  and  perhaps, 
as  Collier  thinks,  identioal  with  a  certain  I>yceon  the  Bediam, 
Ueenaed  for  printing  in  1563)  he  is  plainly  studied  from 
ike  life ;  and  his  qualities  are  so  admirably  rendered,  his 
i«kition  to  his  public  is  so  vigorously  realised,  he  presents 
s»  BMSiorable  an  appearance,  that  one  wonders  why  he 
vaa  not  imitated  there  and  then.  But  the  play,  for  all 
Ha  great  and  enduring  merit,  was  little  known  (the  First 
Edition  is  of  1576,  the  Second  of  1661) ;  and,  as  matter  of 
huet,  the  '  maryner  in  Cock  Lorrel's  bote '  was  made  a 
raaiantie  possibility  by  the  issue  of  two  notable  treatiMS : 
to  wity  John  Awdelay's  FraiemUie  qf  Vacabcndes  (1561), 
imttated,  as  some  hold,  from  the  German  Liber  Vagatarum 
(UK)6),  which  Luther  prefiiced  in  1529 ;  and,  more  particu- 
krly.  Barman's  Oaoeo/,  or  W'arening/ar  Ckmtmon  Oureetore 
(«.  1567)-  Awdelay  knew  something  of  his  suBject  (by 
the  way,  there  is  no  shadow  of  Still's  creation  in  his 
work).  But  Herman,  though  he  used  Awdelay,  even  as 
Awdelay  may  have  used  the  Magister '  Ezpertus  in  Truphis ' 
ef  the  lAber,  had  a  sound  practical  knowledge  of  that 
iMbjeet  in  all  its  branches ;  and  of  his  '  bolde  beggars' 
book,'  as  he  calls  it,  there  were  three  editions  in  a  year 
UM6-7),  with  a  fourth  in  1573.  The  Caveat,  in  fact,  be- 
oame  an  influence  in  English  literature.  In  the  Caveai 
the  Mumper  was  denoted  at  length  in  all  his  three-and- 
twenty  male  and  female  metamorphoses — ruffler,  whip- 
jack,  hooker,  rogue,  prigger  of  prancers,  palliard,  walking 
mort,  doxy,  kinchin  cove,  and  the  rest — and  tracked  to 
English  through  the  mazes  (such  as  they  were)  of  his  not 
particularly  copious  or  expressive  slang.  He  was  shown 
to  be  a  ruffian — (for  many  decades  of  years  who  said 
'Beggar '  said  '  Robber ') — but  a  picturesque  and  striking 
one ;  and  in  this  way  he  was  made  an  object  of  interest 
and  an  oooasion  for  good^  vendible  copy,  not  only  to  panv- 
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phletoen  like  Dekker  {BeUmmm  ^  LomUm,  1608,  and  ib 
■eeond  put,  Lantkame  and  CkmdieMgki,  1608  and  1000) 
and  Rowland!  (Beadie  qf  BrideweU,  1009),  and,  later,  to 
iham  atudents  of  life  and  manners  like  tlie  authors  of  Tke 
EngRih  Rogue  (1606-1680),  bat  alao  to  dramatitto  like 
the    Shakespeare    of    Edgar   and    AutolTeiia   and  the 
Fletcher  of  Beggar' 9  Buek  (1622).     This  plaf  is  neoe  of 
Fletcher's  best ;  but  it  did  more  than  make  the  Mumper 
heroic     With  its  liberal  garnishing  of  pedlar's  French 
and  air^  and  pleasant  songs,  it  may  hxrlj  be  said— cipe- 
cially  if  it  be  taken  in  conjunction  with  Jonson's  brilliiDt 
Maeque  qfthe  Metamorf^koeed  Qgpeiee  (1621)  and  The  Jtmi 
Crew  of  Richard  Brome  (1641 :  revived  with  additionil 
songs  in  1684,  and  again,  rewritten  and  genersllf  ^ 
devilled  to  fit  the  tune  of  the  time,  as  a  ballad  open  in 
1731)— to  have  made  him  humorous  and  Ijrrieal  also,  and 
thus  to  have  established  him  as  a  convention  verj  proper 
for  regard  from  the  compilers  of  song-books  and  for  trait- 
ment  b/the  writers  of  songs.     It  was  of  theae  that  Barm 
received  him.     Rowknds,  in  Ben  Mart,  WiU  Thou  Fei 
wUh  Me  (1610),  and  Dekker,  in  Bing  Out,  Bien  Mwit, 
and  Toure  (1612)  had  very  soon  succeeded  in  exprenng 
him  in  lyric  slang ;  and  he  was  excellently  presented,  to  a 
Tom  o'  Bedlam  tune,  in  /  Am  a  Bogue,  And  a  SUmt  Om, 
which  is  found  in  A  Deecription  ^  Love  (1620),  and  was 
copied  into  Merry  Drollery  (1661).    The  lyrics  of  Fletcher 
and  Richard  Brome — (by  the  way,  one  of  the  younger 
poet's  contains  two  verses  : — 

'  And  if  the  weather  be  oold  and  raw 
Then,  in  a  Bam,  we  tumble  on  straw '  :— 

which  almost  suffice  to  show  that  Bums  had  seen  it)- 
were  long  in  people's  mouths ;  and  to  these  there  «ai 
Hoon  added  a  host  of  such  rh3rmes  as  this  one,  made, 
Mr.  Ebsworth  opines,  by  Alexander  Brome,  current  bjr 
or  before  1660,  to  all  appearance  imitated  from  the  Scot- 
tish classic,  and  quoted  in  PiUe  to  Purge  MeUmdnelgi}^) 
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as  *  A  Song  in  the  late  revived   Play  called   The  Jovial 
Crew  or  The  Bonny  Beggar ' : — 

'  There  was  a  Jovial  Beggar,  and  he  had  a  wooden  leg. 
Lame  from  hia  cradle,  and  forced  for  to  beg ; 
And  a  begging  we  will  go,  will  go. 
And  a  begging  we  will  go ' ; 

as  A  Beggar,  a  Beggar ,  a  Beggar  I'll  Be  (1660),  in  the 
Rozburghe  and  Huth  Collections : — 

'  A  Graver  mj  Father,  a  Maunder  my  Mother, 
A  Filer  my  Sister,  a  Filcher  my  Brother  .  .  . 
In  White  wheaten  Straw  when  their  Bellies  were  full. 
There  was  I  begot  between  Tinker  and  TrulL 
And  therefore  a  B^^r,  a  Beggar  I  '11  be. 
For  none  leads  a  Life  more  jocund  than  he ' ; 

as  this  other,  from  Wit  and  Drollery  (1661)  :— 

*  And  of  all  occupations  Begging  is  the  best. 
Whensoever  he  is  weary  he  may  lay  him  down  and  rest ; 
For  howBoe'er  the  world  goes  they  never  take  any  care, 
And  whatsoever  they  beg  or  get  they  spend  it  in  good  fare ' ; 

as  A  Song  in  Praise  0/ Begging  (  Wit  and  Mirth,  Ed.  1714): — 

*  Tho'  Begging  is  an  honest  Trade 

Which  wealthy  Knaves  despise ; 
Tet  rich  Men  may  be  Beggars  made, 
And  we  that  Beg  may  rise : 

'  The  greatest  Kings  may  be  betray'd, 

And  lose  their  Sov'raign  Power, 
But  he  that  stoops  to  ask  his  Bread 

Can  never  fall  much  lower ' ; 

{cf.  Vol.  i.  p.  118,  Epistle  to  Davie:  'The  last  0%  the 
H-arst  o't.  Is  only  but  to  beg  ') ;  and  as  The  Beggars  Delight 
(  Wit  and  Mirth,  Ed.  1719),  a  long  and  rather  wiredrawn 
anticipation  of  two  versves  of  Bums's  own  : — 

*  Can  the  sober  bed  of  marriage 

Witness  brighter  scenes  of  love. 

The  Eighteenth  Century  is  the  Golden  Age  of  the 
picaroon,   and    the    Jovial    Mumper — being    constantly 
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■cffbiimid  in  chapt  and  broadtidM  for  tut  love  of  liberty 

and  hit  diidain  of  the  proprietifla :   in  fiict,  a  jM^ohr 

Ideal — ^18  heard  of  again  and  again  in  ita  tong-boda, 

whether  special  or  general,  and  on  iti  atage.    He  eounti 

for  not  a  little  in  such  interest  ae  yet  attaches  to  Shiriejr'i 

Tnumph  qf  WU  (e.  1700 ;  Sixth  Edition,  1712),  with  its 

liTelf  canting  songs.  The  Maunder' 9  PraUe  qfHii  8tmi- 

ing  Mori : — 

*  Doxy,  O  1  th J  Gladen  ihine 
Aj  Glimmar  hy  the  Salomon ' : — 

hndTke  Rum  Minimi  PnUteqf  her  Faitkl699Mmaider»  He 
triumphs  in  the  title  of  Gay's  masterpiece  (1728^  He 
achieves  a  kind  of  partial  apotheosis  in  the  tattered  ind 
squalid  royalty  of  Bamyfylde  Moore  Carew  (1749).  He 
appears  for  the  last  time  to  heroic  purpose— (for  Sir 
Walter's  Edie  Ochiltree,  a  true  Tenth  Worthy  of  the  pad, 
is  nothing  if  not  respectable,  and  is  set  as  high  above  the 
Maunder's  shifts  as  he  is  above  the  Maunder's  lingo)^in 
what  some  hold  to  be  the  masterpiece  of  Bnms.  He  a 
dead  long  since  in  literature — ^though  the  '  marks'  of  ha 
descendants  are  all  over  living  England ;  and  we  need  not 
concern  ourselves  with  his  last  days,  nor  affect  to  regret 
his  decease.  But  he  survives  in  such  briars  and  weeds  of 
speech  as  *  beggar's  bullets'  (= stones),  'Beggar's  Bush' 
(=the  road  to  ruin),  '  beggar's  benizon '  (which  may  not 
be  translated  here),  'beggar's  plush'  (= corduroy),  'beg- 
gar's velvet '  (==flue),  and  the  like ;  and,  inasmuch  as  be 
took  the  eye  of  such  men  as  Still,  Dekker,  Jomon, 
Lletcher,  Brome,  and  Bums  (to  name  no  more),  it  nuiy 
fairly  be  claimed  for  him  that  his  literary  life  wis 
neither  unprofitable  to  us  nor  dishonourable  to  him. 

The  personages  of  Bums's  Cantata — ruffler  and  strolling 
inort,  trull  and  tinker,  ballad-singer  and  bawdy-basket— 
are  more  or  less  the  personages  of  the  treatises  and  soof- 
books.  But  they  have  been  renewed  by  observation  from 
the  life,  and  they  are  made  immortal  by  the  fire  of  thftt 
inspiration  through  which  they  were  paased      BuroSi  if 
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we  maj  believe  his  own  words^  could  eympaUaae  with  suoli 

outOHts,  end  had  at  least  a  sentimental  fancy  for  the  life     jolly 

they  led.     It  may  be  that,  as  regards  himself,  we  must 

put  out  of  court  that  brisk  and  graceless  parody  of  the 

original  Jolly  Beggar : — 

'  There  wm  a  jolly  ganger,  and  a  gauging  he  did  ride, 
And  he  has  met  a  beggar  wench  down  by  yon  riTer-iide. 
And  we  '11  gang  nae  mair  %  rovin  wi'  ladies  to  the  wine. 
When  a  beggar  wi'  her  meal-pocki,'  «fo.  :— 

which  is  included  in  The  Merry  Mtuet  [for  precedents  he 

had  The  Knight  and  the  Beggar  Wench  (Rozbuighe  Col* 

lection^  u.  241) : —  ^ 

*  I  met  with  a  Jovial  Beggar 
And  into  the  fieldi  I  led  her ' : — 

and  ^  The  Qovolin,  being  an  Encounter  between  a  Scotch 

Leard  and  a  Buxome  Beggar  Wench '  (blackletter^  in  the 

British  Museum),  which  is  found  in  WUani  Mirth{nVd) 

as  a  *  Scotch  song  in  the  Trick  for  Trick'  (1678)  :— 

'  Abroad  as  I  was  Walking,  upon  a  Summer's  day, 
There  I  met  a  Beggar-woman  clotbM  all  in  Gray  1 

For  the  honours  thereof,  such  as  they  are,  are  somewhere 
claimed  for  a  fellow-exciseman,  whose  prowess  is  still  more 
splendidly  celebrated  in  another  lyric  in  the  same  collec- 
tion.    But 

*  To  lie  in  kilns  and  bams  at  e'en 
When  banes  are  erased,  and  bluid  \m  thin 

Is,  doubtless,  great  distress  ! 
Tet  then  content  could  make  us  blest ; 
Ev'n  then,  sometimes,  we  'd  snatch  a  taste 

Of  truest  happiness.  .  .  . 

'What  tho',  like  commoners  of  air 
We  wander  out,  we  know  not  where. 

But  either  house  or  hal'  ? 
Yet  Nature's  charms,  the  hills  and  woods. 
The  sweeping  vales,  and  foaming  floods, 

Are  free  alike  to  alL 
In  days  wben  daisies  deck  the  ground, 

And  blackbirds  whistle  clear. 
With  hooMt  joy  our  hearts  will  boond ' :— 
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thus  does  lie  fpeak  hie  mind  in  the  EpUtU  to  Dam 

(Vol.  L  p.  118).    A  little  later  (to  be  done  with  nm), 

ti  he  bragi  to  Craigen-gillan  (tee  p.   88),  that  when  liif 

*  To  good  warn  kail 
Wi'  welcome  oanna  bear  him, 
A  lee  djke-iide,  a  lybow-tail 
An*  barlej-eoone  iball  bheer  him.' 

And  as  early  as  1784  he  is  moved  to  confide  to  his  Ftnt 
Common  Piace  Book  that  he  has  '  often  observed,  in  the 
course  of  his  "  experience  of  human  life ' — which  already 
included  Irvine  and  the  Carrick  smugglers — 'thateverf 
man^  even  the  worst,  has  something  good  about  him';  for 
which  reason,  '  I  have  often  courted  the  acquaintance  of 
that  part  of  mankind  commonly  known  by  the  ordinary 
phrase  of  "  blackguards,"  sometimes  further  than  was 
consistent  with  the  safety  of  my  character.'  It  is  sheer 
impertinence  to  assume,  with  certain  commentator!, 
that  he  figured  himself  in  the  person  of  his  own  Ballad 
Singer.  But  it  is  undeniable  that  he  set  forth  some  of 
his  own  philosophy  of  life  at  that  disreputable  aitict's 
lips ;  also  with  him  it  was  ever  *  The  heart  ay 's  the 
part  ay  That  maks  us  right  or  wrang ' ;  and  it  is  pretty 
safe  to  argue  that  his  regard  for  the  '  fratemitie  of 
vacabondes '  was  so  far  both  temperamental  and  sineere. 
And  this,  in  brief,  is  why  Matthew  Arnold  prefers  the 
Bums  of  The  JoUy  Beggar*  before  the  Goethe  of  the 
'Scene  in  Auerbach's  Cellar.'  With  a  superb  intelli- 
gence, the  Scot  creates  his  people  from  within ;  while  the 
German's  apprehension  of  his  company  is  merely  intel- 
lectual and  pedantic 

For  the  form  of  The  Joliy  Beggars :  Geoigian  En^and 
rejoiced  in  burlesque  cantatas  and  parodies  of  fiunous  odes 
(as  Bonnel  Thornton's,  which  Johnson  praised),  exactly 
as  it  rejoiced  in  ballad  operas :  for  the  reason  that  both 
were  stitched  together  with  old  English  tunes.  Open, 
for  instance.  The  Choice  Spirit*'  Museum  (1768),  by  'the 
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&oetioii8  Heniy  Howard,'  a  confederate  of  the  not  lees      tmk 
fiicetions  George  Alexander  Stevens,  and  the  first  number     jolly 
18  found  to  be  ^  Satirical,  PolUieal  Burluqw  Ode,  which  BEOOARS 
starts  with  a  recitative  (just  as  The  JoUy  Beggare  does) 
and  ends  to  the  air  of  ^  Cobbler  there  Wae,  after  exampling 
such  fiivourites  as  Chevy  Chase,  and  Kitty  Beautifld  and 
Young,  and  Ally  Croker,    The  same  collection  furnishes 
a  still  closer  puraUel  in  the  shape  of  The  Timee,  A  Comic 
Ode,  which  is  laced  with  recitatives,  and  whose  several 
numbers — all  to  popular  airs — are  put  into  the  mouths 
of  divers  characters :  Sir  Politic,  who  is  all  for  the  war  ; 
a  fellow  who  is  as  decidedly  for  peace ;  Tom  Grumble, 
who  cannot  away  with  the  Scots ;  and  Gibby,  of  that 
nation,  who 

'Takes  up  his  Mull  his  Spirits  to  reornii 
To  Tindioftte  the  SeoUk  and  Earl  of  B—U,* 

to  the  melody  of  The  Highland  Laddie,  Here  as  else- 
where, in  short.  Bums  was  working  on  traditional  lines ; 
and  that  The  JoUy  Beggare  remains  immortal,  while  his 
models  have  long  since  disappeared,  is  due  to  the  fact — 
not  that  it  is  in  any  sense  an  invention  in  form  but — ^that, 
treating  of  things  familiar  in  familiar  terms,  it  is  also  a 
piece  of  rare  and  admirable  genius. 

The  staves  in  which  it  is  set  forth  are  all  conventional 
— Scots-Conventional  as  regards  the  Recitatives ;  Anglo- 
Scots  in  respect  of  most  of  the  Songs — as  the  form  itself. 
For  Recitatives  i.  and  viil  see  Vol.  i.  p.  366,  the  Pre- 
fttory  Note  to  the  Epietle  to  Davie ;  for  ii.  and  vil  idem, 
p.  328,  Prefatory  Note  to  The  Holy  Fair,  and  Allan  Ramsay, 
The  Fair  Aeeembly  (1723) ;  for  in.  idem,  p.  371>  Prefatory 
Note  to  The  Lament — with  the  addition,  that  Alexander 
Pennicuik  [1652-1722],  author  of  a  reputable  Description 
of  the  Shire  qf  Tweedale  [1715],  wrote  two  numbers  in 
the  same  stave  (Peter  Manys  Obligation,  'from  an  Old 
Manuscript,'  and  Truth's  Travels,  the  latter  near  a  hundred 
octaves  long),  which  he  describes  as  being  '  in  Scots  Metre 


900  NOTES 


much  in  RepateinOvOldKiBf  Jamei'slSiM';  ftr 
ir.  4Jtm,  p.  S19,  PielkUwy  Note  to  Tha  Twm  Ikfi;  fat 
▼.  Hmm,  p.  396,  PrefiOorjr  Note  to  tho  Addnn  t$  tk 
IM— with  the  addition,  that  in  this  form  Beottie  cait  kk 
■ole  tribute  to  the  Vernoeiilar  Mnee;  and  for  vi.  Ramny'i 
Ternoo  of  The  LaH  Thme  1 0mm  (/er  ike  Mmir,  or  tbeold 
woag,  Cauld  Kaii  in  Aberdeen : — 

'  There  '■  eanld  kaO  in  Aberdeen, 

And  eoftoei  in  Strathbogie ; 
When  llha  faMl  maim  hae  his  hMB, 
Th«i  fje  gie  me  my  eogie  * : — 

though  in  one  phice,  where  it  rhymes  within  the  line,  it 
recalls  another  of  Ramsay's  lyrics,  0  MUher  Dear  (see 
infra,  Note  on  CUnd  the  Cauidrtm).  Of  the  Songs  between, 
the  first — (for  the  type  compare  Tke  Lark,  1740,  pp.  524) 
— won't  fit  the  air  which  Bums— (at  this  time  he  seems 
to  have  been  utterly  careless  of  propriety  in  this  seme) 
— assigns  to  it,  but  is  moulded,  as  to  the  refrain  at  least} 
on  a  Ijrric  sung  in  the  musical  Airce  called  The  Poor 
Soldier,  and  quoted  in  Caw's  Poetical  Mueeum  (Hawick 
1784),  a  book  Bums  knew  : — 

*  How  happy  Um  soldier  who  lires  on  hit  pay. 
And  spends  half-a-crown  out  of  riTpenee  a  day,. 
Yet  fears  neither  jusiiees,  warrants,  nor  boms, 
But  pays  all  his  debts  with  the  roll  of  his  drmss.' 

The  next,  to  the  tune  of  Sodger  Laddie,  may  posnblj 
have  originated  with  an  insipid  performance  by  Allan 
Ramsay,  in  whose  refrain  one  seems  to  catch  an  echo  of 
an  older  piece : — 


*  My  soger  laddie 's  over  the 
And  he  will  bring  gold  and  money  to  mo ; 
And  when  he  oomes  hame,  he  11  make  me  a  lady ; 
My  blessing  gang  wi'  my  soger  laddie.* 

The  Merry- Andrew's  ditty  goes  to  an  air  which,  Mr. 
Fielding  tells  you,  was  the  special  joy  of  Squire  Western' 
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The  oldest  i^t  it  in  the  Percy  Folio  m.    It  difera  litUe      tm 
frMi  the  Mt  in  IFltt  and  Mirth  (1719>  i-^  JSoWT 

*  Consfdering  in  mj  mind, 

TwM  thus  I  began  to  think : 
If  A  Man  be  full  to  the  Thioat, 

And  oannot  take  off  hii  drink. 
And  if  hii  drink  will  not  down. 

He  may  hang  himself  for  shame ; 
So  may  thia  Tapster  at  the  Orown, 

Whereupon  Uiis  reason  I  frame : 
Drink  wiU  make  a  Man  Drunk, 

And  Drunk  will  make  a  lian  dry. 
Dry  will  make  a  Man  Sick, 

And  Sick  will  make  a  man  die. 

Says  Old  Simon  the  King.' 

But  there  is  no  doubt  that  the  rhythmus  came  to  Bums 
through  the  Scots  derivative,  which  was  long  popular  as  a 
hroedslde,  and  is  quoted  in  Herd  (17<W)  :^ 

'  Some  say  that  kissing  *8  a  sin, 
But  I  say  that  wlnna  stand : 
It  is  a  most  Innooent  thing. 
And  allowed  by  the  law  of  the  land.' 

Song  IV.  is  imitated  from  the  LewU  Oord&n  attributed  to 
Alexander  Geddes  (1737-1802),  of  which  Bums  had  'one 
of  the  earliest  copies ' : — 

*0,  to  see  his  tartan  trews, 
Boanet  blue,  and  laigh-heeled  shoes, 
Philabeg  aboon  his  knee  1 
That's  the  UA  that  1 11  gang  wi'. 

Oh  hon  I  my  Highlandman  ! 

Oh  my  bonie  Highlandman  I 

Weel  would  I  my  true  lore  ken 

Among  ten  thousand  Highlandman  I  .  .  .* 

He  none  the  less  assigns  it  to  the  tune  of  a  folk-ballad, 
of  divers  sets,  one  preserved  in  Herd  (17G9) : — 

*  I  wish  that  jou  were  Dead,  goodman. 
And  a  green  sod  on  your  Head,  goodman, 
That  I  might  ware  my  widowhead 

Upon  a  ranting  Highlandman !  .  .  . 
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The  Tinker*!  declaration  ii  fitted  to  the  tone  of  CM 
tks  Cauldron,  The  original  le,  undoubtedlj,  a  bkk- 
letter  ballad  (Rozburghe  and  Pepjt  Colleetiona),  entitled 
Room/or  a  Jovial  Tinker,  OU  Bran  to  Mend,  fitted  witht 
chonit,  and  prefiieed  thus : — 

'  Here  ii  a  Tinker  full  of  metUa, 
The  whioh  can  mend  pot,  pan,  or  kettle,'  cfe. 

This  if  how  the  ballad  itielf  begina : — 

'  There  wae  a  ladj  of  the  North, 

She  lored  a  gentle  man. 
And  knew  not  well  what  oomae  to  take 

To  nee  him  now  and  than : 
Wherefore  the  writ  a  letter. 

And  eeal'd  it  with  her  hand. 
And  bade  him  be  a  tinker. 

And  mend  both  pat  and  pan.' 

Another  aet^  The  Tinker,  ia  giren  inifeny i)roftfy(1661)  :- 

*There  wae  a  Ladj  in  this  land 

That  loved  a  Gentleman, 
And  ooold  not  have  him  leeretlj 

As  ihe  would  now  and  then. 
Till  ihe  deviaed  to  dreit  him  like 

A  Tinker  in  voeation  ; 
And  thufl  di«gniaed  iho  bid  him  mj 

He  came  to  olout  her  Cauldron.' 

The  set  In  Wit  and  Drollery  (1682),  which  ia  called  The 
Jovial  Tinker — (this  artificer,  it  ia  to  note,  pervadea  the 
song-books,  his  purpose  being  ever  scandal oua,  while  the 
fullest  advantage  is  taken  of  the  double  meaning  our  for- 
bears attached  to  such  words  as  '  kettle '  and  the  like)— 
is  a  simple  corruption  of  the  black4etter  original,  of 
whose  fourteen  stanzas,  moreover,  several  are  diacarded. 
The  adventure  described  in  all  three  is  the  same;  and 
in  a  note  to  Johnson's  Musical  Mueeum  Bums  aaserti 
that  the  ballad  was  'composed  on  a  member  of  the 
Kenmure  family  in  the  Cavalier  times.'  It  ia  probable, 
however,  that  he  had  seen  none  of  the  English  aets,  but 
knew  the  thing  as  The  Tinker's  OccupatUm,  a  Soots  de- 
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I ve  (firom  the  rersion  in  Merry  DroBery)  which  appears      the 

le  of  'Three  Excellent  New  Songs/  in  a  chap  in-     jolly 

dd  in  the  Motherwell  Collection  :—  beooari 

'  With  bag  and  ballice  {tic)  on  hii  back 

And  tridgets  (nc)  in  hit  apron. 
And  a  long  pike-staff  into  hii  hand 
A  tinker*!  occupation. ' 

MIT's  set  (which  has  a  different  ending  from  the 
ra  :  a  moral  one)  begins  thus : — 

*  O,  have  jon  any  pots  and  pans 

Or  an  J  broken  Ohandlen  7 
I  am  a  tinker  to  my  trade 

But  newly  come  from  Flanders : 
As  scant  of  siller  as  of  grace. 

Disbanded,  we  've  a  bad  run 
Gae  tell  the  lady  of  the  place 

I  'm  come  to  clout  her  cauldron. 

Fa  audrie^  didie^  didle,*  etc, 

■ically^  however,  Bums's  set  is  plainly  modelled  on 
say's  version  of  an  old  song^  with  the  chorus  '  Up- 
B,  downstairs.  Timber  stairs  fear  me ' : — 

*  O  mither  dear !  I  'gin  to  fear, 

Though  I  'm  baith  guid  and  bonny, 
I  winna  keep ;  for  in  my  sleep 
I  start  and  dream  of  Johnny ' : — 

h  he  has  also  used  in  the  copy  of  verses  called  The 
deator — ('Tune — Clout  the  CauiSiiron '}— included  in 
Merry  Mueee,  The  old  fragment  on  which  the 
ler  models  his  declaration  of  sentiment  first  appears 
■rt  of  a  broadside  (Roxburghe  Collection}^  and  is 
ed  in  Herd  (1769)  :— 

'  My  mither  sent  me  to  the  well. 
She  had  better  gane  hersel : 
I  gat  the  thing  I  dauma  tell — 
Whistle  o'er  the  lave  o't  !— 

'  My  mither  sent  me  to  the  sea 
For  to  gather  musles  three : 
A  sailor  lad  fell  in  wi'  me— 
Whistle  o'er  the  lave  o't.' 
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It  fti  itMlf  a  pure  dcri^pvtiTB  ftt>m  tha  vfrnAag  ttantf 
an  flvly  (bbusk-letter)  tet of  Kimd  AUmLo^a  Mb  (Boi- 
burghe  Collection)  which  ends  thus : — 

'BoMn  gaired  my  beOj  urell, 
B^ind  BoUn  lo'es  me.' 

The  Bard's  first  utterance— {the  stave  is  a  prime  fiiToaiite 
with  Bums,  as  hie  admirers  know.  See>  espediUyi 
VoL  iii.^  Prefatory  Note  to  Jb  Th^nfvr  Him§U  Pifoertfy 
was  clearly  sug§^ested  by  a  thing  of  some  antiqmtf  pre- 
served (there  is  a  very  cderer  sumptitioiui  set  by  Bonn 
himself)  in  The  Merry  Mhuee  :-^ 

*Pat  butter  in  my  DonsUTs  broee, 

For  weel  does  Donald  fa'  that.; 
I  lo'e  my  Donald's  tartans  wed* 

an'  a'  that. 

'  For  a' that,  aa' a' that, 

An'  twioe  as  meiUe  'a  a'  that, 
The  laarift/  etc 

The  eighth  and  last  of  the  ieriesfts  totlwtaDeefaiOBg 

written  by  Edward  Wiurd^  and  to  be  reed  in  most  of  the 

books: — 

'  Jolly  mortals,  fill  your  glasasi, 

Noble  deeds  are  done  by  wine ! 

Boom  the  nymph  and  all  her  giaeee 

Who'd  for  lore  or  beauty  pine? 

*Look  withhi  the  bowl  that's  fkiwfais,'  eh. 

It  was  set  by  Galliard,  and  may  be  found  in  The  MfuM 
Miscellany  for  1731. 

The  Jolly  Beggare  may  be  the  piece  referred  to  in 
the  letter  to  Richmond,  17th  February  1786  :~'I  hm 
enclosed  you  a  piece  of  rhjoning  ware  for  your  permsL' 
Richmond  told  Chambers  that  in  the  Cantata,  as  originslly 
composed,  to  the  best  of  his  memory  there  were  included 
songs  for  a  sweep  and  a  sailor  (the  whipjack,  or  dry-land 
sailor,  is  one  of  the  oldest  members  of  the  Curntors' 
Society) ;  and  there  is  other  evidence  that  Bums  greatly 
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modified  his  first  draft.  In  reply  to  a  query  of  George 
Thomson  he  wrote  in  1793 : — '  I  have  forgot  the  Cantata 
yon  allude  to^  as  I  kept  no  copy^  and  indeed  did  not 
know  that  it  was  in  existence ;  however^  I  remember  that 
none  of  the  songs  pleased  myself  except  the  last — 
something  about : — 

'*  CooTts  for  oowardB  were  erected, 

Ohnrohee  built  to  please  the  priest.' " 

This  wtM,  no  doubt,  honest  criticism,  for  the  songs  were 
mostly  Scoto-English.  But  the  artistic  finish  of  the 
things  suggests  the  intention  to  publish ;  and  it  may 
▼eiy  well  have  been  submitted  to  the  'jury  of  literati '  in 
fidinbui^h  (1787),  and  have  failed  to  approve  itself  to 
that  body's  'pedant  frigid  soul  of  criticism.'  A  slightly 
altered  version  of  the  Bard's  first  song  was  sent  to  John- 
son's Mtuewn  {Tho*  Wtnnen's  Minds,  Vol.  iii.),  and  certain 
numbers  appear  in  The  Merry  Miues  ;  but  these  may  have 
been  got  from  Stewart's  tracts  or  from  msb. 

77^  Jolfy  Beggars  was  not  published  by  Currie,  and — 
some  have  supposed — was  not  even  submitted  to  him. 
But  that  he  deliberately  rejected  it  is  clear  from  a  bis. 
letter  of  Alexander  Cunningham  to  Syine,  17th  September 
1796  (with  other  important  mss.  in  the  possession  of  Cun- 
ningham's grandson,  who  has  kindly  given  us  copies) : — 
'  There  has  been  put  into  my  hand  a  poem  entitled  Love 
and  Liberty.  I  presume  you  have  seen  it.  Were  the 
pnuiing-knifiB  applied  to  some  of  the  broad  humour  it 
might  be  published  without  incurring  much  censure — at 
least  it  would  be  admired  by  many  and  is  surely  too 
valuable  to  be  thrown  aside.'  Cromek  expressed  to 
Creech  strong  scruples  with  regard  to  publishing  The 
^tOy  Beggars,  as  also  Holy  Willie's  Prayer  (ms.  Letters  in 
the  poeaeemon  of  the  Rev.  Charles  Watson,  D.D.,  Largs). 
Creech  seems  to  have  advised  him  against  it,  on  the 
seore  of  prudence,  for  he  did  not  include  it  in  the 
ReBques,  1806;  but,  being  severely  censured  by  Sir  Walter 
Scott  for  ignoring  it,  he  published  it  in  Scotish  Songs, 

VOL.  II.  u 
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1810,  attheMDia  time  that  he  declined  totidce  mBalff 
WiUU's  Prajfer  hj  reeeon  of  '  ita  open  and  daring  pro- 
fiuiity,  and  the  frequent  and  fiiinUiar  introduction  of  the 
■acred  name  of  the  Deity.' 

Although  Buma  had  no  copy  of  the  Cantata  vhea  be 
wrote  to  Thomson,  there  is  evidence  that  three  or  (bar 
different  use.  were  at  one  time  in  existence.     An  mAj 
draft  was  sold  hy  Mesna.  Puttick  and  Simpaon  in  1861 
(DeseripHtfe  LUt,  hy  £.  C.  Bigmore).     The  Cantsti  wm 
first  published  as  one  of  the  tracts  'printed  fn  and 
sold    by  Stewart   and  Meikle'  (1799).      The   JPMiei/ 
MuetUanf — a  collection  of  tracts  '  printed  by  Chapman 
and  Lang  for  Stewart  and  Meikle ' — had  as  frontii^ieee 
a  plate  of  the  Jolly  Beggars  designed  by  Carst  lod 
engraved  by  Robert  Scott     The  Cantata  waa  republiiM 
in  Stewart'si\>efiM^jer<6Mlioi2eteH^ni«(Gla^gowl801), 
and  that  same  year  it  appeared  in  MitedlmmM  Ferthtnm, 
as  also  in  other  collections.    The  Redtavo^  Ba^r  Jkrrf 
Andrew  in  the  Neuk,  with  the  ensuing  aong,  appeared 
in  Duncan  (Glasgow  1801)  and  in    Stewart  (Gla^w 
1802),  for  information  as  to  which  see  ante,  Biblio- 
graphical, p.  287.    Of  the  manuscript— MS.  (A>-'frsm 
which  the  work  was  printed,  a  facsimile  by  Jmim^^  of 
Glasgow  appeared  in  1823,  and  again  in  18d&     It  boce 
an  attestation  that  it '  was  given  by  the  poet  himself  to 
Mr.  David  Woodbum,  at  that  time  factor  to  Mr.  M'Adsm 
of  Craigen-gillan,  and  by  Mr.  Woodbum  to  Mr.  Robert 
M'Limont/  from  whom  it  passed  to  a  Mr.  Smith,  Gnenock, 
'  who  gave  it  to  the  present  possessor '  [Thomaa  Stewart]^ 
It  was  afterwards  in  the  Aiores,  in  the  hands  of  one  of 
Stewart's  daughters,  who  wrote  on  the  flyleaf  that  it  had 
been  given  to  her  father  by  his  uncle,  the  poet's  friend 
Richmond :  which  is  clearly  a  mistake,  if  Stewart's  own 
statement  is  to  be  accepted.      The  small  portion  not 
published  until  1801  or  1802  is,  however,  written  on 
different  paper  and  in  different  ink ;  and  probably  fiMrmed 
no  part  of  the  manuscript  given  to  Woodbum.    It  may — 
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as  Scott  Douglas  takes  for  granted — have  been  given  by 
Richmond  to  Stewart ;  but  that  it  was  omitted  from  the 
copy  sent  to  Woodbum  because  '  Richmond  had  carried 
it  with  him  to  Edinburgh '  is  wholly  improbable.  May 
it  not  rather  have  formed  part  of  another  complete 
copy  presented  to  Richmond  or  another?  A  second 
leaf  of  the  bound  copy  bears  this  inscription :  — 
'This  manuscript  belongs  to  David  Crichton^  junior^ 
Pictou^  Nova  Scotia,  North  America.  Purchased  at 
Terceira,  one  of  the  Azores,  or  Western  Islands,  Idth 
January  1845.'  It  is  now  in  the  possession  of  Mrs. 
J.  6.  Bums^  Knockmaroon  Lodge,  County  Dublin. 
A  Mcond  MS. — MB.  (B)— entitled,  as  was  the  copy  men- 
tioned in  Cunningham's  letter.  Love  and  Liberty,  is  in  the 
Laing  Collection  in  the  University  of  Edinburgh.  A  third 
apparently  inspected  by  Cromek;  for  though  he 
tiiat  his  version  (1810)  was  '  from  Bums's  ms.  be- 
longing to  Mr.  T.  Stewart  of  Glasgow,'  he  refers  also  to 
certain  variations  not  to  be  found  either  in  ms.  (A)  or 
m,  (B);  and  in  the  second  last  Recitativo  he  substitutes 
'  a  sailor '  for  '  the  fiddler. '  That  he  did  not  do  so  merely 
— as  Scott  Douglas  supposed — because  he  had  heard  (from 
Richmond)  that  'a  sailor  originally  formed  one  of  the 
persons  of  the  poet's  drama,'  may  now  be  assumed,  since 
Ml.  (B)  agrees  with  his  reading.  The  'an'  endings 
occur,  both  in  ms.  (A) — which  is  one  of  the  finest  extant 
specimens  of  the  poet's  earlier  hand — and  in  ms.  (B),  but 
lass  frequently  in  the  latter.  Some  omissions  and  modifi- 
cations of  expressions  in  ms.  (B)  are  doubtless  due  to 
the  £M:t  that  this  copy  was  sent  to  a  lady — Lady  Harriet 
Don  ;  but  in  a  few  other  instances  the  readings  are 
superior  to  those  in  ms.  (A),  and  have  been  adopted  in 
the  text 

KBCITATIVO  I 

Stanza  i.  Line  2.  '  The  bauckie-bird ' :— *  The  old  Scotch 
name  for  the  bat '  (R.  B.  in  MS.  [A] ).  Perhaps  because  it 
hides  in  the  roofs  of  houses  near  the;  '  bauks '  or  crossbeams. 
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^    '  J'/iui  /oad  cauld  Horcfts*  blast/  MS.  (B).     9.   Mn  Poosie- 
Nanae'shtld  thsiplore'  t — 'TlielioitcHof  anoCedcumvanKni 
In  Mathlinc  well  kaowB  uid  nnch  freqaented  by  tfw  lovot 
ofder  of  tnvcUcn  wad  pOfrims'  (R.  B.  in  MS.  [B]).    Abo^ 
'  Lnckie  Nuiae  is  lUoer  Jot*!  sothcr  in  mj  HUy  far, 
Lnckie  kept  a  kind  of  cunvuMorj  Ik  the  kmcr  onds  of  vif 
faring  ftningeiB  and  fnlgiini '  (R.  B.  in  cariy  drnft,  qpoted  ii 
Bigmore,  DtscripHm  List),    The  epithet  '  Poosie '  ia  of  wmtr 
what  doubtful  lignificatioii.    A  veiy  limilar  wonl,  '  pootiea'a  • 
nickname  for  a  cat ;  and  in  Scots  and  En^ish  slang  a  definite  mdk 
has  attached  to  both  these  words  ('cat '  and  '  ponae ')  for  G«er 
two  centuries.      '  Pose '  is  also  Scots  for  a  parse,  or  a  seoet 
hoard  of  money.   But  most  likely 'Poosie '= poshing.   CURtfif 
to  a  Trimming EfistU^  p.  96,  Stania  II.  Line  a :  in  Eighteenth 
Century  slang,  '  pushing-school '= brothel.     The  lady  figves 
in  the  Kirk -Session  Records  (1773),  when  she  was  handkd 
for  drunkenness  as  'Agnes  Ronald,  wife  of  George  GibMi,' 
with  whom,  and  with  her  daughter,  she  appeared  to  amvei 
a  further  charge  of  'fencing'  stolen  goods.     As  regards  the 
earlier  charge,  she  calmly  but  firmly  '  dedared  her  icsola- 
tion   to   continue    in    the   sin  of  drunkenness,'  wherenpoa 
'  the  Session,  considering  the  foresaid  foolish  rescrfution  and 
expression,'  excluded  her  'from  the  privileges  of  the  Ckordi' 
until  she  should  '  profess  her  repentance.*  There  is  no  evidence 
that  she  came  to  terms  with  the  Session.     She  is  clearly  to  be 
distinguished  from    Elizabeth  Black,  also    the  keeper  of  a 
'  doss-house,'  but  in  no  way  a  connexion  of  George  Gibson. 
See  further  post^  p.  339,  Prefatory  Note  to  Adam  Armmu'i 
Prayer,     14.  '  The  vera  girdle  rang' : — ^The  girdle  b  a  round 
plate  of  metal  used  in  Scotland  from  time  immemorial  in  firing 
the  oaten  cake. 

Stanza  ii.  Linb  2.  '  Mealy  bags' :— The  meal-bag  was  the 
beggar's  main  equipment,  as  oatmeal  was  the  staple  alms,  and 
might  be  taken  as  food  or  exchanged  or  sold.  Cf,  the  ensoing 
song,  *  When  the  tother  bag  I  sell,'  etc.  12.  '/«j/  likt  a  cadger*s 
whup,'  MS.  (A).  13.  'Then  staggering  atC  smaggerit^^^ 
MS.  (A):— C^  Ramsay,  The  Visiowi^ 

'  Qnhen  stagghand,  and  swaggirand 
They  stqyter  hame  to  sleep.' 


NOTS9  80S 

60NQ  I 

The  chonis  of  this  song  iD  MS,  <B)  k  '  Fal-kUlA-dia/ i^ 

Stanza  ii.    Line  2.    *The  heighu  of  Abnun ':— Before 
Quebec,  where  Wolfe  beat  MootembB  on  the  13th  September  bbooars 
1759.    4.  'And  the  Moro  low  was  laid' :— El  Mwo,  th«  caitle 
dAiting  the  haiiioar  of  Saatitgo  4e  Caba*  stofaed  by  the 
Brkish  in  Avgust  I76a» 

Stanza  Ilk  Linkz«  <  I  lastly  was  with  Curtis 'i-— Sir  Rofov 
Cvftis»  Admiral— horn  1746,  died  14th  November  iSx6— who^ 
being  in  command  of  the  BrilUamt^  destroyed  the  French  float- 
ing batteries  before  Gibodtar,  15th  September  lySa.  3.  '  With 
Eliott  to  head  me':— George  Augustas  Eliott-— bom  85th 
Peccmber  1717,  died  6th  July  17190-^ho,  for  his  heroic 
defence  of  Gibraltar,  was  raised  to  the  peerage  as  Lord  Heath* 
field.  Baron  of  Gibraltar,  X4th  Jiihe  1787. 

Stanza  v.  Lins  i.  ^Ncm  tho'  with  hoary  locks,  I  most 
stand  the  winter  shocks,'  ms.  (B). 

SONG  u 

Stanza  hi.  Linb  3.  '  He  vtUut^d  the  soul  and  Irishit  the 
body,'  MS.  (A). 

Stanza  iv.  is  not  in  ms.  (By.  line  3.  '  Spontoon ' :— A 
weapon  carried  by  soldier-officers  instead  of  a  half-pike. 

Stanza  v.  Linb  a.  '  I  met  my  old  boy  at  a  Cunningham 
fidr,'  MS.  (B) : — Cunningham  iM  the  northern  among  the  three 
stticknt  districts  of  Ayrshire.  The  Glencaims  derive  their 
fiunHy  name  firom  it 

Stanza  vi.  Lines  3-4.  *  And '  and  *  But '  at  the  begfaudng 
of  these  lines  are  transposed  in  MS.  (B). 

RBCITATIVO  III 

Linb  i.  '  Poor  Merry- Andrew  in  a  neuk^'  deleted  readbg  in 
MS.  (A).    This  redutivo  and  also 

song  III 

are  not  in  MS.  (B),  and  formed  originally  no  part  of  MS.  (A). 
See  a$a$,  Prefatory  Note,  p.  506.  This  being  the  case,  it  is 
worth  noting  that  the  song  is  the  least  dramatic  and  the  most 
intheCanUta. 
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Stanza  iv.  Linb  i.  *Tyednplike  a  stirk' :— iLc.  pnnislied 
with  the  '  joi]gs»'  a  sort  of  iron  oolkr. 

&KITATIVO  IV 

LiirB  a.  'Qeek  the  sterlin  's*piiidi  the  ready.'  Line  3. 
'  For  monie  a  poisie  she  had  hookH  *: — '  Hook '  is  old  dug 
for  (I)  a  finger,  (2)  a  thiel  Cf.  Jacke  JuggUrix^i^) :— <Lo, 
fonder  cometh  that  onhappj  hook,*  See  also  Harmin,  is  his 
CsMof,  on  the  sabject  of  *hokerB  or  Angglers.*  Bmi'i 
heroine,  who  answers  well  enough  to  the  ' bawdy-basket'  of 
the  treatises,  was,  in  fact,  a  pick-pocket  5.  '  Her  Dmn  Inil 
been  a  Highland  laddie'; — Misroiding  of  MS.  by  Stewtfttad 
other  Editors.  Cf,  the  old  song  (Ramsay),  Hi^kkmi  LMh 
with  the  chorus : — 

'  O  my  bonny,  bonny  highland  laddie. 
My  handsome,  charming  highland  laddie.' 

8.  '  Braw ' : — Here  used  in  its  original  sense,  and  =  giilj 
dressed  :  the  reference  being  to  the  tawdry  finery  of  the  Hi^- 
land  vagabond.  See  Stanza  11.  of  Song  iv.  For  a  cnrioas 
instance  of  '  braw '= good-looking  as  opposed  to  well-dioMd, 
see  VoL  i.  p.  89,  HaUcman^  Stanza  III.  Lone  2. 

SONG  IV 

Stanza  i.  Line  a.  'The  Ulland  taw  he  held  in  soon.' 
MS.  (B). 

Stanza  ii.  Link  a.  <  Gajrmore ' :-— A  two-handed  mgh- 
land  sword. 

Stanza  vi.  is  omitted  in  MS.  (B). 

rkcitativo  V 
Stanza  i.    Lins  i.    <A  pigmy  scraper   wi*  kit  fiddle,' 
MS.  (A),     a.   *Wha  us'd  at  trysts  an'  fairs  to  driddle*:— 
current  but  erroneous  reading.     Both  MSS.  have  *  to,'  and  'to' 
is  found  in  the  Stewart  and  Meikle  Tracts  and  in  Stewart's 
Poems  Ascribed,  etc. ,  i  Soi .  M/'  was  adopted  in  Duncan  ( 1801 ), 
and  Stewart  (1S02) — a  certain  proof  that  one  copied  firom  the 
other.    And  although  Cromek  adopted  '  to,'  the  erroneous  'a/' 
is  found  in  all  later  Editions.      To  driddle,  therefore,  here 
= to  toddle :  the  reference  being  to  the  short  steps  of  the  pigmy 
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Mnper,  not— as  hfts  been  soppoied — to  his  btd,  uneven  bowing.       the 
Q^.  The  E^U  U  Mmjtr  Legam,  p.  loo,  Stanza  in.  Line  5.      jolly 
'TiTitet'aiecBttleniarkets,  and 'fairs 's  hiring  fain  or 'mopi.'   bxgoars 

SONG  V 

Stanza  l  Link  i.  'Let  me  nta^k  ap  to  dight  that  tear/ 
MS.  (B)i    3.  '  An'  go  wi'  me  Itf  be  mj  dear/  erroneous  reading. 

KBCITATIVO  VI 

Stamza  il  Link  4.  'An'  sp  the  quarrel  ended,'  us.  (A). 

SONG  VI 

Stanza  i.  Link  6.  '  In  many  a /o/Ztnv/  squadron/  us.  (B). 
Stanza  ii.   Link  i.   'Despise  that  shrimp,  m  gtmi  and 
fim^*  MS.  (By.    Cromek  mentions  another  reading  of  l-a : — 

*  That  motikiyfaee^  ddsfise  Uu  ra€4 
Wi'  a'  thtir  noise  an'  cap'ring.' 

|.  *  Budget '  s  tinker's  bag  of  tools.  Cf.  Shakespeare,  IVintif^s 
TkU,  Act  iv.  Sc  2,  Autoljcus'  Song  :— 

'  If  tinkers  shall  have  leave  to  live* 
And  bear  the  sow-skin  budget' 

I.  'And  by  that  dear  Kilbaigie ' : — '  A  peculiar  sort  of  whisky, 
agreat  fiiiTOurite  with  Poosie  Nansie's  Qubs '  (R.  B.  in  MS.  [A] ) ; 
'  Much  used  as  a  beverage,  morning,  noon  and  night  in  Pootie 
Nsnsie's'  (R.  B.  in  ms.  [B]).  KUbaigie  [or  Kilbagie]  DU- 
tillery  was  in  Qackmanninshire,  a  little  to  the  north  of  Kin- 
aurdine-on-FortlL 

KSCITATIVO  VII 

Stanza  i.  Link  8. '  An'  made  the  bottle  clunk ' :--'  Clunk ' 
— (PV.  /ure  ^Zmh-^^w)-— describes  the  sound  of  emptying  a 
lumrow-necked  bottle,  especially  by  application  to  the  mouth. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  3.  '  A  sailor  rak'd  her  fore  and  aft,'  ms. 
[B)  and  Cromek.  5.  '  A  wight  of  Homer's  craft ' : — '  Homer 
is  sUowed  to  be  the  oldest  ballad  singer  on  record '  (R.  B.  in 
MS.  [A]).  8^  'An'  shor'd  them  "Dainty  Davie "  O'  boot  that 
■Iglht:— See  the  old  song : — 

'  Being  pursued  by  the  dragoons, 
Within  my  bed  he  laid  him  down, 
And  weel  I  wat  he  was  worth  his  room, 

For  he  was  my  Dainty  Davie ' :- 
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written  to  the  pniie  of  Mmi  David  WiHiimtnp,  and  pmored 
in  fiiU  in  7%4  Mtny  Muw,  and  in  part  by  Herd  (IT^V  it 
lets  fortli  an  adventure  tiint  related  by  Captain  CidckUm  m 
his  Afimcirs,  as  published  by  Swift  ( IVarks^  etL  Soott,  VoL 
xiL  pp.  19,  20) : — '  I  had  been  assured  that  ^lliamson  did 
much  frequent  the  house  of  my  Lady  Chenytiee,  witUn  ten 
miles  of  Edinburgh ;  but  when  I  arrived  with  my  party  dxMl 
the  house,  the  lady,  well  knowing  our  errand,  put  WilUsaMon 
to  bed  to  her  daughter,  disguised  in  a  wonoan's  ni^t-dreK 
When  the  troopers  went  to  search  in  the  young  ladjr^  rooB, 
her  mother  pretended  that  she  was  not  well ;  and  WiUtsiann 
so  managed  the  matter  that,  when  the  daa|^tcr  raiaed  koMlf 
a  little  in  the  bed  to  let  the  troopera  see  her,  they  dU  sot 
discover  him,  and  so  went  oflf  diaappointedi  Bat  the  yoHf 
lady  proved  with  child,  and  Williamson,  to  take  off  the  scsndsl, 
married  her  in  some  time  after.'  Creichton  is  the  sole  antboritj 
for  this  historieUe^  which  is  placed  in  1674,  *^nd  whose  hero 
died,  at  seventy-nine,  in  170a.  But  it  is  certain  that  His 
Cherrytree  became  the  third  of  his  seven  wives,  although  there 
is  no  record  of  her  bearing  him  a  child.  Crdchton's  stoiy  wss 
very  generally  believed.  Williamson,  whoae  exploit  so  nesrij 
touched  the  heart  of  Charles  11.  that  (*tis  said)  his  attCDdtnce 
was  commanded  at  Whitehall,  did  more,  in  fact,  than  endcsr 
himself  both  to  writers  of  songs  and  to  writers  of  sadi  lim- 
poons  as  T%£  Cmrdinafs  Coach  Ccmpod  (1711:  in  Bmm^ 
favourite  stave) : — 

'  You  need  not  think  I  'm  speaking  lies : 
Bear  witness,  House  of  Cherrytrtes, 
Where  Dainty  Davie  strove  to  please 

My  lady's  daughter 
And  boldly  crept  .  .  . 

For  fear  of  slaughter  * : — 

and  the  rather  scandalous  verses  collected  by  M^w^n^m*  in  ^ 
Handful  of  PutiUtU  PasquUs  (Privately  Printed,  no  date). 
He  added,  in  the  '  Dainty  Davie '  of  the  text,  a  synonym  (an* 
ceptible,  it  seems,  of  more  than  one  interpietadon)  to  Scots 
venereal  slang.  What,  in  effect,  is  signified  in  Bums's  lines  is 
that  there  and  then  the  Bard  presented  the  Fiddler  with  tb»t 
doxy  from  his  train  of  three  whom  he  had  taken  but  dov 


in/agranU  delicto;  and  this  is  shown  by  the  terms  in  which 
he  presently  (Song  vii.  p.  15)  refers  to  the  transaction : — 

'  I  've  lost  but  ane,  I  've  twa  b«hin', 
I  've  wife  eneugh  for  a'  that.' 

SONG  VII 

Another  let  was  sent  by  Bums  to  Johnson's  Museum^  begin- 
Qing  :•— '  Tho*  women's  minds  like  Winter  winds'  (see  VoL  iii.)* 

Stanza  11.  Line  4.  *  Helicon ' : — Bums's  description  may 
derive  from  Montgomerie's  '  fontatne  Helicon '  in  Thd  CKtrry 
md  iks  Slat,  Again,  it  may  be  that,  inasmuch  as  whisky  was, 
and  sdll  is,  named  after  the  place  of  its  production,  and  inas- 
moch  as  he  regarded  it  as  a  source  of  inspiration,  he  simply 
nieant  his  Bard  to  talk  of  '  Helicon '  as  his  Caird  had  spoken 
of  'Kilbaigie.'  Cf,  Byron,  English  Bards  (1809) :—' Fresh 
fiah  from  Helicon' ;  corrected  (ms.  1816)  to  '  Hippocrene.' 

Last  Chorus.  Line  3.  '  My  dearest  bluid,'  etc, : — Cf,  the 
sonnet  attributed  to  Marlowe  :— 

To  do  thee  good 
I  '11  freely  spend  my  thrice-decocted  blood.' 

RECITATIVO  VIII 

LUfXS  3-4  in  MS  (B)  read  thus  :— 

'  They  toom'd  their  pouches ^  pawned  tharpochs 
And  scarcely  left  to  coor  their  buchs. 
Quenching  their  lowan  drouth.' 

7.  '  The  poet  does  request,'  ms.  (B).  13.  '  Lool^d  round  him 
an'  found  them,'  MS.  (B),  and  quoted  by  Cromek  with  '  them ' 
for  '  him  ' : — This  loose  rhyming  (of  which  Bums  was  often 
guilty)  would  have  shocked  the  Royal  Prentice: — 'Ze  man 
also  tak  heid,  that  quhen  thare  lallis  any  short  syllabis  after 
the  last  lang  syllabe  in  the  lyne,  that  ze  repeit  thame  in  the 
lyne  quhilk  rhymis  to  the  vther,  even  as  ze  set  them  downe 
in  the  first  lyne,  as  for  exampill,  ze  man  not  say  Then  feir 
nocht  Nor  heir  ochi^  Bot  Then  feir  nocht  Nor  heir  nochi, 
Repeting  the  same  nocht  in  baith  the  lynes,'  etc. 

SONG  VIII 

Stanza  v.  Line  3.  *  Let  them  cant  about  decorum,'  ms.  (A). 
Stanza  vi.  Line  i.     *  Here  is  budgets,  bags  and  wallets,' 
MS.  <B);  also  *  Here  tj' in  2. 


S]4  NOTES 


SATIRES    AND    F ERSES 

TH£  TWA  HERDS 

This  piece  and  the  two  next,  Holif  WUUe's  Pirtiif»  mi  Tk 
Kirk'9  Alarm—with  three  printed  in  VoL  L:  Tk€  H§lgFlmr, 
p.  36,  The  Addru9  to  the  DeU,  p.  47,  and  The  (MumNir, 
p.  210— -oonttitute  what  ia  certainly  the  moat  hrilUHt 
■eriei  of  aatauhi  ever  deUvered  against  the  practical  Vifolrj 
of  the  Kirk.  Buma  anfiered  bj  them  in  reputation  doiiDK 
his  life  and  long  afterwardi.  Even  his  moat  amiedble 
critics  have  generally  fidled  to  appreciate,  or  at  lesit  to 
indicate,  their  true  significance,  and  have  deemed  it 
seemly  to  qualify  admiration  of  their  cleverness  witii 
apologies  for  their  irreverence.  But,  irreverent  or  not, 
they  did  for  the  populace  much  the  same  service  ss  wis 
done  by  the  Euojf  an  Miraeki  for  the  class  of  light  snd 
leading,  and  have  proved  an  enduring  antidote  sgunst 
the  peculiar  superstitions  with  which  the  many  Sooti 
afflicted  themselves  so  desperately  and  so  long. 

'The  following,'  wrote  Bums  in  a  note  to  a  ms.  copy, 
now  in  the  British  Museum,  '  was  the  first  of  my  poeti- 
cal productions  that  saw  the  light.     I  gave  a  copy  of  it 
to  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  who  was  very  fond  of  these 
things,  and  told  him  ''I  did  not  know  who  waa  the  author, 
but  that  I  had  got  a  copy  of  it  by  accident."  The  oecasaoo 
was  a  bitter  and  shameless  quarrel  between  two  Rev. 
gentlemen,  Moodie  of  Riccarton  and  Ruawll  of  Kilmsr- 
nock.     It  was  at  the  time  when  the  hue  and  ery  against 
patronage  was  at  its  worst'    After  a  similar  aocoont  in 
the  Autobiographical  Letter  to  Dr.  Moore  he  adds : — 
'  With  a  certain  set  of  both  clergy  and  laity  it  met  with  a 
roar  of  applause.'     The  quarrel  waa  about    parochial 
boundaries,  and  in  the  discussion  of  the  question,  says 
Lockhart,  '  the  reverend  divines,  hitherto  sworn  firiendi 
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ad  mmodatM,  lost  all  command  of  temper,  and  abused  thb 
■eh  other  coram  papuh,  with  a  fiery  virulence  of  personal  twa 
iTective  such  as  has  long  been  banished  from  all  popular  huum 
■emblies,  wherein  the  laws  of  courtesy  are  enforced  by 
iMMe  of  a  certain  unwritten  code.' 
From  Bums's  statement  it  would  appear  that  the  piece 
mm  somehow  printed  soon  after  it  was  written ;  but  no 
nice  of  such  an  impression  has  been  found.  It  was,  how- 
mer,  published  in  a  tract,  dated  1796,  with  the  following 
itie  z^'An  Unco  Mourr\fu'  Tale,  to  which  is  added  The 
imiiguarian  by  Robert  Bams ;  Glasgow.  Printed  for  and 
^id  by  Stewart  and  Meikle,  Booksellers,  Trongate.'  Of 
him,  which  b  exceedingly  rare,  there  is  a  copy  in  the 
fitchell  library,  Glasgow.  Under  the  title.  An  Uneo 
Ibur^fa*  Taky  the  satire  was  reissued  in  the  Tracts 
printed  for  and  sold  by  Stewart  and  Meikle '  [it  forms 
art  of  the  No.  2  Tract,  which  includes  the  Kirk'e  Alarms 
fie.] ;  and  as  The  Holy  Toolaie,  an  Unco  Mourr^u  Tale, 
1  tilie  series  '  printed  by  Chapman  and  Lang  for  Stewart 
nd  Meikle,'  and  the  series  'printed  by  Chapman  and 
Ang  for  Thomas  Stewart'  It  is  plain  that  before  re- 
listing Stewart  had  received  another  ms.  which  helped 
im  to  divers  alterations ;  and  the  additional  readings  of 
ids  teeond  ms.  were  adopted  in  the  several  series  '  printed 
J  Chapman  and  Lang.'  We  have  not  met  with  any 
mnidei  of  this  No.  2  Tract  having  the  imprint  sprinted 
J  Chapman  and  Lang^  Trongate^'  but  if  such  a  tract 
sift,  Hs  text  will  probably  correspond  with  that  of  those 
printed  by  Chapman  and  Lang.'  Under  the  title  of 
*he  Twa  Herds  this  last  version  was  adopted  in  Stewart's 
^M0w  Ascribed  to  Robert  Bums  (Glasgow  1801)  ;  and 
I  the  Twa  Herds  or  Holy  Toolasie  in  Stewart's  Edition 
GOasgow  1802).  The  ms.  copy  in  the  British  Museum  is 
Btitled  The  Twa  Herds,  or  the  Holy  Tulyie,  Our  text  has 
een  selected  from  all  the  several  versions,  which  are 
tied  in  the  Notes  as  ms.,  1796,  Middle  Stewart  [1799], 
nd  Later  Stewart  respectively  (the  three  last  collectively 
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M  Stowirt),  tke  reading  b«iiig  that  of  tha  tvmi  or 

i     vaffMOi  not  maatkuiad  in  the  Notd* 

m 

TiTLB.  'Herds':— 'Herds' is  old  SooU  for 'ibcpMi.' 
Thus  HeniyioQ,  in  that  Ejumpbtm  Vmi^Hs  ti FmisitalU^^ 
iiibleof  the  Fox  and  the  Wolf:—' The  hird  him  bynt'  Ibn, 
too,  Montsomerie.  in  his  Pumphrsse  (Titf  MhMs  MMk, 
1605)  of  the  Twenty-third  Pndm  :— 

'  The  Lord  most  hie 
I  know  will  be 
Ane  heyrde  to  me.' 

Stanza  i.  Linbs.  'ffVi/fed  00  pastarei  orthodox,' Stewt 

Stanza  11.  Linb a.  'That  e'er  gie  gospel  i#mf  a  bhit,' 
M&,  1796  and  Middle  Stewart.  3.  'These  fnt  mi ^ 
summers  past/  MS.,  1796  and  Bfiddle  Stewart.  6.  *Silwm 
themsel,'  1796  and  Middle  Stewart 

Stanza  hi.  Linb  i.  '  O  Moodie,  man,  an'  wordj  Rnadl'.'' 
For  notices  of  Moodie  and  Russel  see  Notes  to  7%s  H$fy  Atr, 
Vol  i.  p.  331,  Stansa  xii.,  and  p.  334,  Stanza  xxi.  a.  'How 
could  you  brud sag  vile  a  bustle,'  ics.  3.  '  New-I4g^ herds': 
—See  Note  to  E^tU  f  William  Simfsm^  VoL  L  p.  3B4, 
Stanza  xix.  Line  4,  and  the  humofoas  dimcitsticii  ii  ^ 
EpistU  itselH  S  'The  Lord's  canse  m^ar  jhT  ac  a  tvWib' 
Later  Stewart 

Stanza  IV.  Linb  z.  'Osirsl  wkm tmr wad asi^ttiii^  itL\ 
'Vila  »ai/ihw/«r«jr^«Mr,' 1796  and  Middle  Stewart  3^1  tk 
construction  is  nnosoal,  unless  'rcspeddt'  bears  a  aoncvbit 
strained  meaning,  and  '  respeckit  to  wear  the  plaid 'sciteaBed 
fit  to  wear  the  plaid.  If  '  respeddt '  be  used  in  its  aaaaoo 
sense,  the  lines  may  be  read  thus: — 'Ye  who  were  elected 
to  wear  the  pUid,  not  by  respected  lairds  but,  by  the  brato 
themselves  to  be  their  guide. '  3.  '  You  wha  was  m^§r  by  Isiids 
respeckit,'  lis. ;  <  Ye  wha  were  niUr^*  Later  Stewart  S  'Bat 
by  the  vera  Brutes  eleckit,'  lis. : — ^The  reference  is  to  popnlff 
election  by  the  congregation. 

Stanza  v.  Line  a.  'Sae  htM  an'  hearty  efcry  ibaki' 
1796.  3.  'Nae  poism'd  Arimmian  stank,'  MS.  4.  'He 
ioet  them  taste/  MS.  S  '^n^  CalWn's  wM^  tg^  €k§r,^ 
drank,'  Stewart.     6.  '  Thai  was  a  feast,'  MS. 
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Stanza  vi.  Line  i.  'The  fulmart^  wilcat,  brock  and 
tod,'  MS.  3.  '  He  kn€w  their  ilka  hole  an'  road,'  MS.  5.  *  An* 
Ukkd  wul  to  shed  their  bluid,'  MS. 

Stanza  vii.  Line  i.  *  Andwka  like  Rvssell  teird  his  tale,' 
vs.  2.  *  His  Toice  was  heard  o^tr  mcor  and  dale,'  MS.  4. 
'An'  S€m  gin  they  were  sick  or  hale,'  Later  Stewart ;  '  AotV,' 

1796. 

Stanza  viii.  Line  i.  'He  fine  a  mangy d  sheep  could 
KTub,'  1796  and  Middle  Stewart.  3-4.  'Or'  and  'and'  are 
tnnsposed  in  Stewart.  5.  *  Could  shakg  them  o'er  the  burning 
dab,'  Stewart;  but  in  1796  and  Middle  Stewart,  *tub '  for  'dub.' 
&  '  Or  skuti  them  in,'  MS. 

Stanza  ix.  Line  2.  'Sic  famous  twa  sag  disagree't,' 
1796  and  Middle  Stewart;  *  should  disagree't,'  Later  Stewart. 
4.  *Eack  other  gi'en,'  MS.  5.  'While  emmies  wi'  laughin 
spite,'  MS.    5-6  in  Tract  1796  read  thus : — 

*  While  ' '  new-light "  herds  tmll  laugh  and  say  *i 

Thai  neither 's  clean.* 

Stanza  x.  Lines.  *Thin*s  Duncan  deep,  an'  Peebles  shaul,' 

[or  *shauld*'\  Stewart : — Robert  Duncan,  ordsuned  minbter  at 

Dtmdonald  nth  September  1783;  D.D.,  University  of  Glasgow, 

1806;    died  14th  April  181 5 ;  was  deemed  intellectual,  and 

published  Infidelity  the  Growing  Evil  of  the  Times^  a  sermon. 

Air,  1794.     For  Peebles,  see  Note  to  The  Holy  Fair^  VoL  i. 

p.  3329  Stanza  xvi.  Line  3.    3.  '  But  chiefly /Aiw  apostle  Auld,' 

Stewart.    A  variation  in  the  Aldine  (1839) :    *  But  chiefly /fW 

Apostle  Auld,'  is  simply  a  misprint  {*gird^  for  '  great '  as  in 

oar  text).     This  misprint  Scott  Douglas  endeavoured  to  rectify 

that : — *  But  chiefly  gird  thee,  apostle  Auld  ' ;  and  by  giving  a 

ooloorable  meaning  to  the  line  he  has  given  a  new  life  to  the 

blunder.    William  Auld,  minister  of  Mauchline,  younger  son 

of  the  laird  of  EUanton,  Ayrshire,  was  bom  in  1709 ;  graduated 

M.A.  at  Edinburgh  in  1733,  ^^'^  afterwards  studied  divinity  at 

Glasgow  and  Leyden  ;  ordained  minister  of  Mauchline  in  April 

1742;  died  1 2th  December  1791,  in  his  83rd  year.     He  pub- 

lidied  The  Pastoral  Duty  briefly  Explained^  a  Sermon,  Glasgow 

1763.      Like  his  elder,    'Holy  Willie,'   Auld  was  given  to 

liquor,  and,  also  like  him,  was  a  bitter  Calvinist  and  a  rigid 

disciplinarian.    He  is  not  alluded  to  in  7%e  Holy  Fair,  because 
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THV  as  minister  of  the  ptrish  he  had  to  preside  at  the  lenioei 
TWA  within  the  church.  Anld's  djsriplinaiy  dealings  with  Bam 
are  referred  to  in  the  Riply  to  a  TrimmU^  Efistii  frm 
a  Tedkr  (see  p.  96).  Several  writers  have  credited  Un 
with  a  certain  magnanimity  with  regard  to  his  satirist  Bat 
Bams,  though  he  certainly  offended,  did  not  attadc  Ub 
personally— except  in  the  rather  flattering  allusion  in  the  tot— 
befSue  he  had  left  Ayrshire.  He  is  not  named  in  the  cadkr 
version  of  Holy  Willu's  Prayor  except  as  « God's  ain  Prieit'; 
and  as  for  magnanimity,  there  is  no  proof  of  any  on  ha  put 
He  rebuked  Bums  and  Armonr  in  1786,  together  with  otba 
three,  in  terms  applicable  to  all  five.  He  could  not  witk 
decency  single  Bums  out  for  a  special  rebuke.  On  5th  Aofvt 
1788  Bums  and  Armour  were  rebuked  for  their  iirepdtf 
marriage :  after  which  discipline  they  could  not  be  refaoked 
for  a  second  case  of  fornication.  Auld  was  now  an  oB 
man ;  hence  the  epithet '  Daddie '  in  a  stansa  of  Tk*  Kn^^ 
Alarm^  with  the  line,  '  And  gif  ye  canna  bite,  ye  may  baik* 
6.  '  To  gar  them  gree,*  MS. 
Stanza  xi.  In  the  ms.  5-6  read  thus  :^ 

'  /  trust  in  beav'n  to  see  them  kit 
Yet  in  a  flame*; 

and  the  reading  in  1796  and  Middle  Stewart  agrees  with  thi^ 
with  the  exception  of  'hope  fiae,'  as  in  the  Later  Stewart, 
*  trust  ifL* 

Stanza  xii.  Linb  i.  *  Tker$*s  Z^rympU  has  been  long 
£m,'  MS.;  <a  fae/  1796  and  Middle  Stewart :— William  Dal- 
lymple  of  Ajnr,  younger  son  of  James  Dalrymple,  sheriff-cleric 
of  Ayr ;  bom  at  Ayr  29th  August  1723 ;  ordained  to  the  aeoond 
charge  of  Ayr  December  1746 ;  translated  to  the  first  chaige 
13th  May  1756;  D.D.,  St.  Andrews,  1779;  Modenttor  of  tht 
General  Assembly  of  the  Kirk  of  Scotland  1781 ;  died  aodi 
January  1814,  in  his  91st  year.  Author  of  Sermotu^  Glaiigow 
1766,  Edinburgh  1782;  Fatnily  Worship  Expleumed,  1787; 
History  of  Christ  (in  which  he  referred  with  approval  to 
his  colleague  M 'Gill's  PnutictU  £ssay),  Edinbtugh  1787; 
Faith  in  Jesus  Christy  Air  1*790,  etc.  DahTmple  was  Ukad 
and  respected  even  by  his  opponents.  Bums*  whom  he  bap» 
tiled,  devotes  a  stansa  of  admirable  eulogy  to  him  in  TSf 
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KhrVs  Alarm^  p.  31.  He  told  Ramsay  of  Ochtertyre  that  THK 
his  father  was  '  so  mach  pleased '  with  Dalrymple's  strain  of  TWA 
preaching  and  benevolent  conduct  that  he  embraced  his  re-  HKRIM 
ligioos  opinions,  '  though  he  practically  remained  a  Caivinist ' 
{/Siotiatul  and  Scoismsn  in  th£  Eightetnik  Century^  ii.  554). 
3. « An'  that  cnrs'd  rascal  ca'd  M'Quhae ' :— William  M  'Quhae, 
son  of  a  magistrate  of  Wigton,  was  bom  ist  May  1737; 
studied  at  Glasgow,  where  he  was  a  favourite  pupil  of 
Adam  Smith;  ordained  at  St  Qnivoz  1st  March  1764; 
D.D.,  St.  Andrews,  1794;  died  ist  March  1823,  in  his  86th 
year.  Author  of  DifficuUUs  wkuk  attend  the  Practice  cf 
ReHgian  no  just  Argument  against  it^  a  Sermon,  Edinburgh 
1785.  4.  'An'  baith  the  Shaws ':— Andrew  Shaw,  son  of 
Andrew  Shaw,  Professor  of  Divinity  at  St  Andrews,  was  bom 
in  1730;  ordained  at  Craigie  26th  September  1765;  D.D., 
St  Andrews,  1795;  died  14th  September  1805,  He  was 
scholarly,  but  somewhat  diffident.  David  Shaw,  no  relation 
of  Andrew,  was  son  of  Alexander  Shaw,  minister  of  Eden- 
killie;  ordained  at  Coylton  29th  June  1749;  D.D.,  St  Andrews, 
1775;  Moderator  of  the  General  Assembly  1775;  ^^  ^^^ 
April  1810,  in  his  92nd  year.  5.  '  Wha  aft  hae  made  us 
black  an'  blae,'  MS. 

Stanza  xiii.  Line  z.  'Auld  Wodrow  lang  has  wroug^ 
mischief,'  MS: — Patrick  Wodrow,  minister  of  Tarbolton,  second 
son  of  John  Wodrow,  the  ecclesiastical' historian,  bom  1 7 13; 
ordained  at  Tarbolton  i8th  August  1738 ;  D.D.,  St  Andrews, 
1784 ;  died  17th  April  1793,  in  his  8ist  year.  Author  of  a  Letter 
(signed  John  Gillies)  addressed  to  the  Elders  of  the  Synod  of 
Glasgow  and  Air  with  Odservations  Moral  and  Theological^ 
1784.  2.  'We  trusted  death  wad  bring  relief'  MS.  4.  * Ane 
to  succeed  him': — ^The  assistant  and  successor  was  John 
M'Math — referred  to  by  name  in  Stanza  xviL— ordained  i6th 
BCay  1782 ;  demitted  his  charge— on  account  of  convivial  habits 
— 2ist  December  1791 ;  retired  to  Mull,  where  he  died  i8th 
December  1 825,  in  his  44th  year.  M  'Math  was  an  acquaintance 
of  Bums,  who  at  M 'Math's  request  enclosed  him  a  copy  of 
Hofy  Wittids  Prayer^  adding  the  Rhymed  Epistle  {^  76),  to 
himselfl  5.  '  A  chap  will  soundly  buff  our  beef,'  lis.  6u  '  I 
muckle  dread  him,'  1796  and  Middle  Stewart 

Stanza  xxv.  Line  z.  'And  mooie  a  one  that  I  could  tell,' 


S80  NOTES 

Stewtrt.  3.  *Vnia/ii>  mmi  openly  rebel/  MB..  1796,  Hi 
Middle  Stewart.  4.  <  There 't  Smith  for  me '  :^ReT.  Gwmt 
Smith  of  Galston  (see  Note  to  Tk*  IMy  Fmir^  V<rf.  L  p.  ^39^ 
Stanza  xiv.  Line  5).  5.  *  I  doubt  he's  bat  a/n^f  mkk  fMCS;' 
Stewart,  and  adopted  by  later  Editors,  as  well  as  by  oiuidfti 
in  a  Note  to  Tk*  Hpfy  Fair^  Vol.  i.  p.  332.  It  is  ptofaably  a 
misprint,  or  a  deliberate  change  by  Stewart,  unaUe  to  solve 
the  puzzle  of  '  grey-neck  still '  in  the  MS.  In  English  dm 
'Gny'=a  coin  (for  tossing)  with  two  heads  or  two  tsibi 
while  'Gray-coat  parson '=a  lay-impropriator  of  tithcSi  A 
'  Gny-neck,'  then,  is  a  person  of  indeterminate  principlei^ 
one  who  is  neither  black  nor  white,  bnt  indiflereiit  alike  '  to 
God  and  to  His  enemies.' 

Stanza  xv.  Link  5.  '  An'  gii  the  bmtei  the  power  them- 
sels,'  1796  and  Middle  Stewart. 

Stanza  xvi.  Line 3,  'An'  that  ewn^rt  cur  ca'd  Conmiai- 
sense,'  ms.  :— For  'Common-sense,*  see  Vol.  L  p.  333,  Note  to 
The  Hofy  Fair^  Stanza  xvi.  Line  7,  and  VoL  I.  py  398,  Note 
to  The  OrdifuUion^  Stanza  II.  Line  I. 

Stanza  xvii.  is  wanting  in  the  ms.    5.  «  WP  SmUh 
tknf  ik§  htart  ctm  glance,'  Later  Stewart 


HOLY  WILUETS  PRAYER 

Thb  interlocutor  in  this  amaiing  achievement  in  Mtire» 
this  matchless  parody  of  Calvinistic  interrewion — ■• 
nice,  so  exquisite  in  detail,  so  overwhehning  in  effsefc — 
was  a  certain  William  Fisher^  son  of  Andrew  Fii]ia% 
farmer  at  Montgarswood,  Ayrshire;  bom  in  Febmaij 
1737  ;  succeeded  his  lather  at  Montgarswood^  and  eftHu 
wards  tenanted  the  fiirm  of  Tongue4n-AuchterleBB ;  on 
26th  July  1772  was  ordained  elder  in  tlie 
church  of  Mauchline ;  became  one  of  the  moet 
oas  of  Auld's  assistants  (see  ante,  p.  317,  Note  to  He 
Twa  Uerdsy  Stanza  x.  Line  3)  in  his  rigid  super- 
veillance  of  the  parishioners,  and  was  probably  the 
informer  a^inst  (.laviu  Hamilton  for  neglect  of  ordin- 
ancei^  and  violation  of  the  Sabbath  (see  Pre&tory  Note 
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^  JMLieaHon  to  Gavin  Hamilton,  Esq.,  Vol.  i.  p.  878); 
lliimwlf  in  1790  rebuked  by  the  minister,  in  presence 
the  Kirk-Session^  for  drunkenness ;  and  was  reputed 
zviL  of  The  Kirk's  Alarm,  p.  35),  to  have 
kitopfdrtunttiesas  'elder  at  the  plate'  to  help 
to  tb«  kirk  offerings,  but  there  is  no  official 
Tiiiitid''t>f  any  such  charge.  On  his  way  home  from 
^fiiic&line,  in  a  snow-storm,  he  died  in  a  ditch  by  the 
%#ilddo>  19th  February  1809. 
y  Toe  occasion  of  the  piece  is  thus  explained  by  Bums  in  a 
*     *      in  the  Olenriddett  Book  at  Liverpool : — '  AsouifENT. 


Vf 


rrr^^J  Willie  was  a  rather  oldish  bachelor  elder,  in  the 

paiiih of  Mauchline,  and  much  and  justly  famed  for  that 

«fMBl(Wfiiral  chattering  which  ends  in  tippling  orthodoxy, 

for  that  spiritualized  bawdry  which  refines  to  liquorish 

In  a  sessional  process  with  a  gentleman  in 

) — a  Mr.  Gavin  Hamilton — Holy  Willie  and  his 

Father  Aul<l,  after  full  hearing  in  the  Presbytery 

mi  Ayr,  came  off  but  second  best,  owing  partly  to  the 

iWitoi  Iml  powers  of  Mr.  Robert  Aiken,  Mr.  Hamilton's 

#Winml ;  but  chiefly  to  Mr.  Hamilton's  being  one  of  the 

'Ipirt  irreproachable  and  truly  respectable  characters  in 

tft6  country.      On  losing  his  process,   the    muse  over- 

him  at  his  devotions,  as  follows.'    A  Presbyterial 

Don  in  fiivour  of  Hamilton  was  given  in  January 

mnS*      The  Session  appealed  to  the  Synod,   but  was 

ifi  lait  constrained  to  grant  Hamilton  a  certificate,  17th 

(jTalj  1785 :  to  the  effect  that  he  was  '  free  from  public 

■0modMl  or  ground  of  church  censure  known  to  us.' 

.'    Tbe  satire  was  first  published  in  one  of  the  tracts 

'printed  for  and  sold  by  Stewart  and  Meikle'  (1799),  pro- 

biibly  from  a  comparatively  early  ms.  given  to  Stewart  by 

JUehmond.     The  text  has  been  determined  by  collation 

oi  the  version  in  Stewart  with  mss.  at  Liverpool  (Olen- 

riddeU  Book),  ms.  (A) ;  Edinburgh  University,  ms.  (B)  ; 

fffffMJgrland.  ms.  (C)  ;  Kilmarnock,  ms.   (D)  ;   Dumfries 

Ott&rvatOTy  (latter  portion  only  of  the  poem)  ms.  (£) ; 
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and  a  Mt.  whoM  owner  withet  to  be  anonymous^  m  (FV 
'•  The  motto  from  Pope  ii  found  in  A^  C,  D  and  F,  ^^ 
R    was  not  published  by  Stewart 

Stanza  x.  Line  i.    '01  Thou  wAa  in  the  Heavenidoct 
dwell/  Stewart:^There  is  seeminglyno  authority  for  the  '«^' 
of  many  editors,  either  in  this  or  the  following  line.    5*  *Oo^ 
guid': — Burns  is  by  no  means  consistent  in  his  spelling  <^ 
such  words  at  any  period  of  his  life,  or  even  in  the  ssme  MS.  r 
but   'onie'  and  'guid'  were  generally  those  of  his  esrlier 
period,  and  '  ony '  and   <  gude '  those  of  his  later,  espedslly 
after  he  began  writing  for  Johnson  and  Thomson.    We  ha'vc 
adopted  the  earlier  spelling  throughout     6.   '  They  Vre  doSiC 
a/l^re  Thee,'  Stewart. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  3.  *That  I  am  here  q/ifrt  Thysi|!st»' 
Stewart. 

Stanza  hi.  Line  2.  'That  I  should  get  iurA  enltattan** 
Mss.  (C,  D  and  F).  3.  '  I  wha  dtsgrtfe  sic  just  dainnstioo>' 
Stewart;  'w>b,'  mss.  (C  and  D).  5.  './¥m  thonnnd  yesT* 
'fire  my  creation,'  Stewart. 

Stanza  iv.  is  omitted  in  MS.  (D).  i.  'When  /rat  isftT 
mither's  womb  I  fell,'  Stewart  2.  '  Thou  might  hae  fkm^ 
me  in  keli^*  Stewart.  3.  'To  gnash  my  gums^  to  weep  sss<l 
wail,' Stewart.  4.  'In  bumin*  lake,*  Stewart  6.  'Chain'<l 
to  a  stake'  Stewart. 

Stanza  v.  Line  2.  'To  show  thy  grace  is  graa^  aJi<l 
ample,'  MS.  (F).  3.  '  I  'm  here  a  pillar  in  Thy  temple* 
Stewart.  5.  'A  guide,  a  ruler ^  and  example,'  MSS.  hSt^ 
Stanza  v.  another  was  inserted  by  Stewart  in  bis  Edition  <^ 
1802,  which  is  not  in  any  later  MS.,  and  probably  belong^^ 
to  one  earlier  than  that  originally  used  by  him.  As  it  is  inferior 
to  the  rest,  and  breaks  the  run  of  the  thought,  it  is  omitted 
from  the  text.     It  is  as  follows  :^ 

'  O  Lord.  Thou  kens  what  seal  I  bear 
When  drinkers  drink,  an'  swearers  swear. 
An'  singin  hear  an  dancin  there 

Wi'  great  an'  sma' ; 
For  I  am  keepit  by  Thy  fear 

Free  frae  them  a'.' 
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Stanza  vi.  Linb  3.    '  An'  sometimes  too  nn*  warldly  trust,'      HOLT 

ie'wt  wiLUfi's 

Stanza  vxix.  Line  i.    'Besides  I  further  mann  aiUw,*    phayer 

jswut  [bat  'avow'  in  Edition  1802].    6.  'Wad  m'^r  kae 

Mr'i/her/  Stewart. 

Stanza  ix;    Line  2.  '  Beset  Thy  servant  e'en  and  mom,' 

tewart.    3.    'Lest  he  owre  At^A  and  prmd  shoa'd  tnm,' 

Kwart ;   '  C^ir*  ifss.  (A,  B  and  E).      4.   '  Cause  he 's  sae 

fted,'  Stewart. 

Stanza  x.  Line  2.  '  For  here  Thon  hast  a  chosen  race,' 

tewart.    The  later  Mss.  all  give  '  has,'  which  is  a  distinctively 

sottish  idiom.    4.  '  Wha  bring  their  rulers  to  disgrace,'  MSS. 

>miid  F) ;  *  rulers,*  M8S.  (C  and  E).     5.  <  An'  public  shame, 

tewart  and  mss.  (B,  C,  D,  E  and  F). 

Stanza  xi.  Line  5.  'God's  ain  Priest':— William  Anld, 

iaiiter  of  Manchline.    See  ante,  p.  317,  Note  to  7^he  T'wa 

^ttidt,  Stansa  X.  Line  3. 

Stanza  xii.  Line  3.  *As  set  the  warld  in  a  roar,'  Stewart ; 

lad  sets,*  us.  (C).     6.    'Kail  and  potatoes ':— One  of  the 

uurges  against  Gavin  Hamilton  was  that  he  sent  his  servants 

)  dig  potatoes  on  a  Sunday. 

Stanza  xiii.  Line  2.  '  Against  the  Presbyt'ry  of  Ayr,'  MS. 

S) : — Because  it  vindicated  Hamilton  against  the  Mauchline 

Btdon.    5.  '  Lord  weig'h  it  down  and  dinna  spare,'  Stewart. 

Stanza  xiv.  Line  i.  'That  glib-tongu'd  Aiken':— Robert 

Iken  of  Ayr,  who  successfully  defended  Hamilton.      See 

oCie  to  The  Cotter* s  Saturday  Night  (Vol.  i.  p.  363,  Stanza  I. 

Sae  Z).     2.  '  My  vera  heart  and  soul  are  quakin,'  Stewart 

I  all  the  later  MSS.  5-6,   allowing  for  slight  differences  in 

idUDg,  read  thus : — 

'  While  Auld  lof  Aingin  lipgaed  sneakin 

^ni/Ai^  his  head'; 

V  occurring  in  3  instead  of  'we.'  Stewart  in  1S02  also 
lopted  this  reading  (forgetting,  however,  to  change  '  snakin ' 
lo  '  sneakin ') ;  but  the  reading  in  the  early  MS.  used  by 
tewart  is  the  more  forcible  and  dramatic.  Aiken  may  have 
ejected  to  the  line,  but  the  change  was  not  a  happy  one ;  for 
Eloly  Willie '  could  scarce  be  imagined  as  thus  depicting  his 
tperior's  confusion. 
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Stanza  xv.  Link  z.  '  Loid  in  tJU  day  ig^Tengetiice  tty  \as^ 
•  Stewart,  a.  '  Lord  Tisit  ihim  wha  did  employ  him,'  Stewut: 
I  —The  '  him '  of  the  text  refers  to  Hamilton,  and  by  its  nbid- 
tation,  as  in  the  Mss.,  the  invocation  is  emphasised  snd  made 
specific,  the  '  them '  of  3  by  this  reading  being  limited  to 
Aiken  and  Hamilton,  on  whom  Aold  espedally  coacetnte 
his  desire  to  be  avenged. 


THE  KIRK'S  ALARM 

WnxiAM  M'GiLL^  minister  of  A)t — whoie  '  heretic  Uiit' 
aroused  the  '  alarm '  here  burlesqued — was  youngeit  no 
of  William  M'Gill,  farmer  of  Carsenestock,  Wlgtomhin; 
bom  1732;  educated  at  the  Univenity  of  Gla^^; 
became  assistant  at  Kilwinning  in  June  1700 ;  9xA  w 
ordained  to  the  second  charge  of  Ajt,  22nd  October 
1761,  as  colleague  to  William  Dalrymple.  M'Gill,  vbo 
received  the  degree  of  D.D.  in  1781,  publiahed  (Edinhazgb 
1786)  a  Practical  Essay  on  the  Death  qf  ChrUt,  which  Kt 
forth  doctrines  held  to  be  Socinian.  It  was  commoded 
in  his  colleague  Dalrymple's  History  qf  Christ,  Wit 
and  attacked,  guardedly  and  by  implication,  by  Dr. 
William  Peebles— eee  Vol  L  p.  332,  Note  to  The  Btbf 
Fair,  Stanza  xvi.  Line  3 — in  a  Centenary  Sermon  os  tk 
Revolution,  preached  6th  November  1788,  and  publiibed 
soon  afterwards.  M'Gill  replied  in  The  Ben^  ^tk 
Revolution,  Kilmarnock  1789:  whereupon  a  oorapliini 
against  his  Essay,  as  being  heterodox,  was  presented  on 
15th  April  to  tiie  Synod  of  Glasgow  and  Ayr.  The 
Synod  ordered  the  Presbytery  of  Ayr  to  take  up  ibe 
case,  and  the  General  Assembly,  though  it  qusihed 
the  order,  added  a  general  recommendation  to  the 
Presbytery  to  see  to  it  that  doctrinal  purity  was  main- 
tained. With  this  general  warrant  the  Presbytery 
appointed  (15th  July)  a  committee  to  consider  and 
report  specifically  on  M^Gill's  doctrines;  and  on  14th 
April  1790  he  compromised  the  matter  by  offering  an 
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explanation  and  an  apology,  which  the  Synod  accepted. 
M'Gill  died  dOth  March  1807.  He  was  more  philo- 
sopher than  ecclesiastic  A  simple  and  unworldly  man 
and  a  resolute  student,  he  was  at  the  same  time  a 
quaint  and  cheerful  humourist^  and  was  held  hy  his 
parishioners  in  singular  affection  and  respect.  Bums's 
regard  for  him,  like  his  reverence  for  Dalrymple,  dated 
from  childhood ;  and  the  doctrines  which  had  so  per- 
turbed the  '  Orthodox '  were  those  which  William  Bumess 
[we  have  adopted  throughout  these  volumes  the  Poet's  own 
spelling  of  his  father's  name]  had  embodied  in  his  Manual 
of  ReHgiatu  Belitf,  The  satire  was  evoked  by  the  action 
of  the  Presbytery  on  15th  July  1789.  Two  days  later 
Boms  sent  a  draft  of  it  to  Mrs.  Dunlop  in  an  unpub- 
lished letter  (Lochryan  mss.): — 'You  will  be  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  persecutioii  that  my  worthy  friend 
Dr.  M'Gill  is  undergoing  among  your  divines.  Several  of 
these  reverend  lads  his  opponents  have  come  through  my 
hands  before ;  but  I  have  some  thoughts  of  serving  them 
up  in  a  different  dish.  I  have  just  sketched  the  following 
ballad  and  as  usual  send  the  first  rough  draf^  to  you.' 

This  copy  was  originally  entitled  The  Kirk*s  Lament, 
a  Ballad :  Tune,  Push  about  the  Brisk  Bowl ;  but  in  the 
MS.  Lament  is  deleted  for  Alarm,  Probably,  therefore, 
the  idea  of  the  burlesque  was  suggested  by  a  certain 
broadside,  *  The  Church  of  Scotland's  Lamentation  con- 
oeming  the  setting  up  of  Plays  and  Comedies,  March 
1715,'  the  work  of  an  anonymous  writer,  of  which  there 
is  a  copy  in  the  Roxburghe  Collection  (iii.  553).  It  is 
modelled  on  the  Scottish  Metrical  Psalms : — 

*  Let  not  the  news  in  Gath  be  told. 
Nor  streets  of  Aakelon,'  etc. 

The  Lochryan  draft — ms.  (A)— consists  of  eleven  stanzas : 
—  'Orthodox';  'Dr.  Mac';  'Town  of  Ayr';  'D'rymple 
mild ' ;  '  Calvin's  sons  ' ;  '  Rumble  John  ' ;  '  Simper 
James ' ;    '  Singet    Sawney ' ;    '  Daddie    Auld  ' ;    '  Poet 
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WUlie';  mud 'Jamie  Ooom.'    On  the  7th  Angiuk  Bumi 
sent  a  copy  to  Mr.  John  Logan  of  Knodnhinnodi  and 
Afton :  the  fint,  he  tnyt,  '  lent  to  Ajmhire  ezoept  mm 
few  of  the  ttaniaf'  which  he  '  wrote  off  in  embiTo  ibr 
Gavin  Hamilton.'    Thii,  the  earliest  complete  Tcnun— 
with  the  poetacript,  '  Afton'a  Laird ' — was  publiahed  bf 
Cunningham,  probahly  with  a  few  alterationa.    The  mm 
■tanza  wanting  ia  'Holy  Will'    Also,  it  haa  the  bob- 
wheel  and  the  repeat.      In  the  Britiah  Museum  tkav 
are  two  early  versions:    one    said  to  have  been  MUt 
to   Graham    of   Fintry  —  ms.    (B):    probably   on  3lit 
July^  for  it  contains  only  nine  stansasy  while  that  MUt 
to   Graham    on    23rd    December   was   clearly  a  ood- 
pleted  copy.     The  peculiarity  of  this  version  is  that  tbt 
first  stanza  begins  '  Brither  Scots'   instead  of  '  Ortho- 
dox.'   The  '  Simper  James '  and  '  Jamie  Gooee '  which  ire 
in  the  Lochryan  ms.  are  wanting  in  it ;  but  it  is  set  to 
the    same  tune.      The  other  Museum  version — tm,  (C) 
— has  eleven  stanzas  somewhat  differently  arranged :  the 
two  stanzas  additional  to  those  in  us.  (B)  being  'Simper 
James'  and  'Billie  Goose.'    On  23rd  December  Bum 
sent  a  completed  copy  to  Lady  Elizabeth  Cunningham:— 
'1    ought   to  apologise  to   your  Ladyship  for  sending 
you  some  of  the  enclosed  rhymes,  they  are  so  silljr. 
Everybody  knows  now  of  poor  Dr.  M'GilL     He  is  vf 
particular  friend,  and  my  ballad  on  his  prosecution  hii 
virulence  enough  if  it   have  not  wit.      You  must  oot 
read  to  Lady  Glencaim  the  Stanza  about  the  priest  of 
Ochiltree — though  1  know  him  to  be  a  designing  rotteiH 
hearted  Puritan,  yet  perhaps  her  ladyship  has  a  diferent 
opinion  of  him. '    This  version — ms.  (D) — ^which  is  in  the 
University  of  Edinburgh,  is  entitled  'The  Kirk  of  Scot- 
land's Garland,  a  New  Song — Tune,  The  Hounde  Are  All 
Out/  and  consists  of  seventeen  stanzas^  the  missing  one 
being  '  Holy  WilL '    The  copy  in  the  Bums  Monument, 
Edinburgh — ms.  (£) — presented  by  tlfe  poet's  sons,  con- 
tains the  same  number  of  stanaas  as  us.  (D),  somewhst 
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teBmoAf  •mnged,  and  haa  a  dedicatory  itania  to 
'  Factor  John.'  In  tbia  copy  the  Alarm  ia  assigned  to  the 
tone.  Come  Soutt,  BrotHtr  ^torttmen.  A  verakin,  eiititled 
A  Ballad  on  the  Hmty  ^  Dr.  MaeOiU,  Ayr,  was  inscribed 
in  the  GImriddeU  BmA— us.  (F) :  it  cooaiata  of  fourtMD 
***"—-.  thoae  omitted  being  'Town  of  Ayr,'  'Singet 
Sawuie,'  and  '  Holy  Will,'  while  '  Davie  Rant '  is  sub- 
atitutad  for  '  Davie  Bluater ' ;  also,  it  want*  the  bob-wheel 
and  the  repeat.  Another  completed  version  appeared  in 
one  of  the  tracts  '  printed  for  and  sold  by  Stewart  and 
Meikle/ 1799 :  it  iaheaded '2'As  A'irit'<.d;arm:  A  8>Ure'; 
and  conaiata  of  eighteen  stanzas,  the  additional  one  being 
'Holy  Will.'  It  also  wants  the  bob-wheel  and  the  repeat 
In  17S8 — or  ten  years  before  Stewart'a  tract— the  piece 
waa  published  aa  a  broadside  under  the  title  'TheAyr- 
Mre  Qariand,  an  Excellent  New  Song :  Tune,  Tkt  Viear 
and  Mora.'  For  the  use  of  the  sole  copy  known  to  eiiit 
WB  are  indebted  to  Mr.  W.  Cnube  Angus,  Glasgow.  It 
conaiBta  of  thirteen  stanzas:— 'Orthodox';  'Dr.  Mac'; 
'Town  of  Ayr';  'D'rymple  mild';  'Calvin's  sons'; 
'Rumble  John';  Simper  James';  '  Singet  Sawnie'; 
'Daddie  Auld';  'PaukyClark  to  George  Gordon';  'Jamie 
Goobb";  'Poet  Willie';  and 'BarrSteenie.'  WhenBuma 
encloaed  us.  (A)  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  he  informed  her  that  he 
waa  half  intending  to  get  some  copies  thrown  off  at  a 
Dnmfriea  press,  and  sent  to  Ayrshire  as  from  Edinbui^h 
(Lochryan  mss.). 

The  tunes  to  which  Bums  assigns  his  verses  do  not  fit, 
and  the  purpose  of  his  referencea  seems  chiefly  sarcastic 
dune  Bmue,  Brother  Sfmrltmen,  a  popular  song  in  his  time, 
'■nng  by  Mr.  Faucett  at  lUchmond,'  runs  thus  : — 

Come  rooaa  brothsr  sportsmen. 

The  hunters  all  cry, 
We  've  got  a  atrotig  scent 
And  a  favmirits  sky — 
We  've  got  a  mtrong  aoent 
And  a  favourite  sky.' 
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The  Hounds  are  AU  Out  (Henry  Carey's  Bett^,  1799) 
more  nearly  approachea  the  mi 


*  The  Hoonda  are  all  oat,  and  the  momlng  does  pMp: 

Why,  how  now,  you  aluggardly  tot, 
How  can  jou,  how  oan  you  be  enoiiBg  aeleep 
When  we  all  on  horaebAok  are  got,  my  brave  bqyi! 
When  we  all  on  horeebaok  are  got.' 

Both  tunea  partly  suggest  the  repeat  of  The  KtH^f 
Alarm,  but  that  may  have  been  derived  from  I\uh  iM 
the  BrUk  Bawl,  set  by  William  Boyoe  (1710-1779),  the 
tune  assigned  to  it  in  the  earlier 


'  Path  about  the  briek  bowl,  'twill  enliven  the  heert. 

While  thui  we  ait  round  on  the  graas. 
The  lover  who  taUn  of  his  auffering  and  amari 
Deaervea  to  be  reckoned  an  aaa,  an  aaa — 
Deeervea  to  be  reckoned  an 


As  for  The  Vicar  and  Moeee,  of  which  one  set  fiti,  tite 
£Ednt  colouring  of  profanity  in  the  title  was  probsUy  iii 
main  recommendation  to  Bums.  But  the  stave  of  the 
Alarm,  less  the  bob-wheel  and  repeat^  was  otherwise  weD 
known.  An  early  Scottish  example  is  Pitcaime's  Jbtfli* 
dell  on  Sir  Robert  Sibbald,  1686,  printed  from  the  Wodrov 
MBS.  in  the  Advocates'  Library,  Edinburgh^  In  Bfaidment'i 
Third  Book  <ifPaequils,  Edinburgh  1828  :— 

'  There  is  loat,  there  ia  loat 

On  the  Gatholio  ooaat, 
A  quack  of  the  GoUege'a  quorum  ; 

Though  the  name  be  not  ahown, 

Tet  the  name  may  be  known 
By  hia  "  opua  viginti  annorum.' 


n  I 


The  stave,  which  was  used  by  Congreve  for  a  funoiis 
drinking  song  in  The  Way  of  the  World  (1700),  was  very 
popular  in  England  throughout  the  Eighteenth  Century 
(the  books  abound  in  examplea),  and  its  vogue  may  wdl 


X'v    V/    A    ±u  \J  \Mm*^ 


have  been  helped  by  the  '  Free  Mason's  Song/  or  The 
Free  and  Accepted  Mason  : — 

'  Gome  let  lu  prepare 
We  Brethren  that  are 
AMembled  on  everj  oocaaion  * ; 

which  dates  from  about  the  beginning  of  the  century^ 
and  whoM  last  lines  are  repeated  by  way  of  chorus.  For 
the  rest,  the  bob  and  the  repeat  are  completely  exampled 
by  Gray  in  The  Beggars'  Opera  (1728)  :— 

'  When  a  wife 's  in  the  poat 
(Ajb  she 's  Bometimes,  no  doubt) ; 
The  good  husband,  as  moek  as  a  lamb, 
Her  vapours  to  still. 
First  grants  her  her  will, 
And  the  quieting  draught  is  a  dram, 

Poor  man. 
And  the  quieting  draught  is  a  dram.' 

As  matter  of  fect^  however^  The  Kirf^s  Alarm  was  modelled 
directly  on  a  political  squib  which  appeared  in  The  Glasgow 
Mercury,  December  23-30,  1788,  and  was  current  at  least 
six  months  before  Bums  wrote  his  first  draft : — 

*  Mr.  Fox,  Mr.  Fox, 

Thou  'rt  knook'd  down  like  an  Ox 
By  honest  Will  Pitt's  argumentation  : 

Twas  a  cruel  mistake 

Such  assertions  to  make. 
Were  they  yours,  or  had  Loughboro'  lent  them  ? ' — 

and  so  on  for  fourteen  stanzas,  by  no  means  wanting  in 
wit  and  point.  Divers  pasquils  on  similar  lines— and 
probably  derivatives  of  this  —  are  to  be  found  in  the 
London  prints  in  1789.  The  peculiarity  is  the  personal 
address,  e.g,  *  Mr.  Fox.'  Though  the  bob  does  not  occur 
in  these,  the  introduction  of  the  proper  name  almost 
suggests  it,  and  it  may  after  all  have  been  used  when 
they  were  sung. 
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Stahza  I.  Line  z.  *BniAirScas,  £rHAir  Sc^^  ml  (B), 

I     4.   Then  *s  a  heretic  bUst/  Stewart*  Qnmingham,  and  USL 

\     (A,  B,  C,  D  and  F).    6.  '  That  what  is  nc  senie/  Stewut 

Stanza  ii.  Line  z.  <Dr.  Mac,  Dr.  Mac' :— Dr.  M*GiIl,of 

course.    See  the  Prefatory  Note,  p.  324.    a.  '  Yoa  shonldi^mit 

on  a  rack,'  MS.  (E),  and  the  preferable  reading  but  for  iti 

resemblance  to  '  strike '  in  the  succeeding  line.    3.  '  To  strike 

ivil  doers  wi'  terror ': — ^All  Teraiona  except  MS.  (B),  bat  ill 

reading  is  the  most  precise,  and  is  therefore  preferable.    & '/i 

heretic,  damnable  error,'  Stewart 

Stanza  hi.  Line  2.  '  It  was  mad^  I  declare,'  Aynkin 
Garland^  and  Stewart  3.  '  To  meddle  in  mischief  a-brewing,' 
Ayrshin  Garland  i—*  St^  the  adTertisement '  (R.  B.).  Tlie 
magistrates  of  Ayr,  when  a  complaint  was  laid  before  the 
Synod  against  Dr.  M'Gill,  inserted  an  advertisement  in  the 
newspapers,  testifying  to  the  respect  of  the  community  towards 
him.  4.  '  Your  rulers  still  deaf,'  Ayrshire  Garland  The 
'  Provost  John  '  of  the  text  was  John  Ballantine,  Provost  of 
Ayr,  to  whom  Bums  dedicated  The  Tuta  Brigs  (see  Vol  I  p> 
393).  6.  'And  Orator  Scribes  are  its  ruin/  Ayrshire  Garland'. 
—The  '  Orator  Bob'  of  the  text  was  Robert  Aiken,  Writa; 
who  defended  Dr.  M'Gill  as  well  as  he  bad  already  defended 
Gavin  Hamilton  (see  VoL  L  p.  363).  The  sobstitation  of  the 
general  references  for  the  name  of  Bums's  two  friends  would 
seem  to  indicate  that  the  Garland  was  printed  by  Bums  himself^ 
He  told  Mrs.  Dunlop  that  he  was  afraid  he  'd  be  aospected ;  so 
he  doubtless  omitted  his  friends'  names  to  avert  suspicion. 

Stanza  iv.  Line  z.  '  D'rymple  mild': — ^William  Dalrymple 
of  Ayr.  See  anie^  p.  318,  Note  to  The  7\oa  Herds ^  Stanxa  xil. 
Line  z. 

Stanza  y.  Line  2.  '  Scour  your  sp'ritnal  guns,'  Ayrshin 
Garland,     In  MS.  (B)  34S  read  thus : — 

'  And  form  your  battalions  wC  speed  ; 

With  rtal  baHle  powder 

Bt  sure  double  load  her. 
And  the  bullets  Divinity  lead.' 

6.  '  And  your  sculls  [or  '  skulls ']  are  a  storehouse  o*  lead,'  MSS 
(A,  C,  D,  E  and  F),  and  Ayrshire  Garland. 
Stanza  vi.  Line  x.    '  Rumble  John ' :— John  Rnssel  of 
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.  (See  Vol.  i.  p.  334,  Note  to  Tht  Htfy  Fair, 
Stum  XXL  Line  4).  4.  '  TJun  eui  wC  your  ladle,'  us.  (B) ; 
'  That  9ttt  yout  ladle,'  Ayrikirt  Garland. 

Stanza  vii.  Link  I.  '  Simper  James '  :~-Jamei  M'Kinlay 
of  Kilmarnock,  whose  settlement  there  is  celebrated  io  T^ 
Ordinalion  (see  Vol.  L  p.  3IO,  and  alio  the  Preiatory  Note, 
Vol.  i.  p.  397). 

Stanza  VIII.  Linki.  'Singet  Sawnie': — Alexander  Moodie 
of  Riccarton  (see  VoL  i.  p.  331,  Note  to  Tht  Holy  Fair, 
Slamaxil.  Unes  I'3).  3.  '  MntoTixima  viitl  danger  awailt,' 
all  Hss.  and  Cunningham.  6.  'For  Hanniial'i  ya\  at  your 
ftet,'  all  MS5.  and  Cunningham. 

Stanza  IX.  'Dwidie  Auld' :— William  Aald  of  Maocbline. 
(See  antt,  p.  317,  Note  to  TAt  Twa  Herds).  3.  'A  lod  meikle 
mar  tbaa  the  clerk '  :^Gavin  Hamilton,  whom  Auld  had 
peerioiuly  prosecuted  (see  anii,  p.  320,  and  Vol.  i.  p.  378). 
In  MSS.  (A,  B,  aod  C)  4-5  read  thus  :  — 


the  reference  being  1 
bulk  in  Ayr.     4-6  ir 


■Yea. 


t  the  consequence  of  the  failure  of  that 
The  Ayrshire  GarlanditxA  (hui : — 


.  bark,' 


.,/,M,V. 
Hut  tkd ye cati t\i\XR  yc  may  bark.' 

4  '  Tho'  ye  dour  do  little  skaith,'  Cunninghan 
ih^g*  ye  eanna  bile,'  mss.  (A,  B  and  C);  '  Ve 
MSS.  (E  and  F)  and  Cunningham. 

Stanza  x.  in  all  versions,  except  hs.  (F) — adopted  in  the 
«xt — and  The  Ayrshire  Garland,  reads  thus,  allowance  being 
Hade  for  minor  variations  : — 

'  Davie  Bluster  J  Davie  Bluiltrl 

For  a, aunt  if  ye  muster. 
Theeerfs  is  no  niie  d  rteruits; 

Yet  to  vwrli  let '(  iejuit. 

Reyal  ilood  ye  might  hoasl. 
If  the  ass  teert  the  ting  d  the  iniles— 
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but  this  beiiig  merely  detcriptiTe  we  have  pfcfened  the  Suna 
(     inthetexL    In  TksAjnvJUrg  GmrUmdthettmuuLnadgiJtmi- 

'Pamky  Clark  U  Gi^rgt  Gcrdom 

Gie  tkd  Doctor  a  cordon^ 
And  to  gape  for  witck-^marks  gFo  it  o'er. 

If  ye  pass  for  a  saint 

IV s  a  sign  we  maun  grant 
Thai  there* s fern genilemen  t*  the  mtv.' 

David  Grant  of  Ochiltree;  bom  in  Madderty,  Aberdeen- 
shire, in  1750;  for  some  time  teacher  in  George  Wttsm's 
Hospital,  Edinburgh ;  ordained  Presbyterian  minister  tt 
Newcastle-on-Tyne,  14th  November  1781 ;  admitted  to  Etterick 
parish,  4th  May  1786 ;  and  translated  to  Ochiltree  7th  Novem- 
ber of  the  same  year ;  died  i6th  July  1791.  As  convener  of  tlie 
Committee  on  M 'Gill's  publications,  and  one  of  the  most 
persistent  of  his  prosecutors.  Grant  made  himself  cspedilly 
obnoxious  to  M 'Gill's  supporters :  so  much  so,  indeed,  that  his 
sudden  death  created  the  imprevion  that  it  had  been  brought 
about  by  them.  He  was  the  author  of  two  tingle  sermons 
(Edinburgh,  1779  and  178a),  and  Serm^tu  DoctrimeU  md 
Practical,  2  vols.  (1785). 

Stanza  xi.  Line  z.  'Jamie  Goose': — 'James  Yoong  of 
Cumnock,  who  had  lately  been  foiled  in  an  ecclesiastical  ptoat- 
cution  against  a  lieutenant  Mitchell '  (R.  B.  in  MS.  [F] ).  He 
was  ordained  at  New  Cumnock  3rd  May  1758,  and  died  1st 
August  1795,  '^^  ^  ^5^^  7^"'  ^^  MS.  (C)  '  Billig '  occon  for 
'  Jamie. '    2.  '  Ye  hae  made  a  toom  roose,'  AyrsJUre  GarUud. 

Stanza  XII.  Line  x.  'Poet  Willie ':~'WUliam  Peebles  in 
Newton-upon-Ajrr,  a  poetaster  who,  among  other  things,  pob* 
lished  an  ode  on  the  centenary  of  the  Revolution  in  which  wts 
the  line  :— <*  And  bound  in  Liberty's  endearing  chain "'  (R.  B. 
in  MS.  [F] ).  For  Peebles  see  also  Vol.  L  p.  332,  Note  to  Vu 
Holy  Fair^  Stanza  xvi.  Line  3.  6.  '  Ye  oiUy  stood  by  when  tu 
shit,'  all  MSS.  and  Cunningham :  for  the  reading  in  the  text 
the  authority  is  Stewart  and  The  Ayrshire  GarUuuU 

Stanza  xiii.  Line  z.  'Andro'  Gowk': — Andrew  Mitchell 
of  Monkton  and  Prestwick,  son  of  Hugh  Mitchell  of  Dalgaio, 
his  mother  being  one  of  the  Campbells  of  Fairfield ;  ordained 
at  Muirkirk  I  itb  July  1751 :  tran^ated  to  Mooktoo  in  Nofesi- 
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ber  1774;  died  nth  October  181 1,  in  his  87th  year.  He 
possessed  the  estate  of  Avisyard,  near  Cumnock,  and  is  said  to 
have  '  kept  a  carriage.'  Being  rich,  he  had  a  kind  of  influ- 
ence among  the  Orthodox ;  but  he  was  mentally  the  weakest 
of  the  brethren.  He  was  author  of  Causts  of  Opposition  to  the 
Gospel  (Edinburgh  1764).  3.  *  And  the  book  mmghi  the  waur/ 
Cunningham.  In  4-5  the  conjunction  readings  are  various  : 
*  Tho*  ye  V*  rich '  occurs  in  4,  with  *  But  *  (in  the  sense  of 
'  only ')  or  '  Yet  *  beginning  5,  and  the  same  variation  occurs 
in  5,  when  '  Tho* '  is  omitted  in  4. 

Stanza  xiv.  Line  i.  •  Barr  Steenie ':— Stephen  Young  of 
Barr,  who,  after  acting  for  some  time  as  assistant  at  Ochiltree, 
was  ordained  at  Barr  8th  March  1780,  and  died  2 1st  February 
[819,  in  his  75th  year. 

Stanza  xv.  Line  i.  *  CessfMch-side,*  mss.  (E  and  F),  and 
Conningham : — George  Smith  of  Galston.  (See  Vol.  L  p.  332, 
Wote  to  The  Holy  Fair,  Stanza  xiv.  Line  5.)  The  town  stands 
m  the  Irvine,  and  for  seven  miles  the  Cessnock  forms  the 
Mauchline  parish  boundary.  5.  '  Ev'n  your  faes  maun  allow,' 
tfss.  (D,  E,  F).  6.  'And  your  friends  they  dare  grant  you  nae 
nair,'  Stewart  and  Cunningham. 

Stanza  xvi.  Lines  z-3  in  Cunningham  read  thus : — 

•  Muirland  George  I  Muirland  George  \ 
Whom  the  Lord  made  a  scourge 

To  chcutise  common  sense  for  her  sins'; 

>ut  it  is  not  impossible  that  here,  as  elsewhere,  '  honest  Allan  * 
ssayed  to  improve  on  his  author.  The  reference  is  to  John 
>hepherd  of  Muirkirk,  son  of  Rev.  George  Shepherd  of  New- 
Mittle;  ordained  at  Hemel-Hempstead,  Herts,  30th  October 
1772  ;  translated  to  Muirkirk  1st  September  1775;  died  14th 
August  1799,  ^  h^  59th  year.  In  mss.  (D  and  F)  and  in 
Stewart  2-6  read  thus  : — 

*  When  the  Lord  nuzde  [or  •  makes']  a  rock 
To  crush  common  sense  for  her  sins  \ 

If  ill  manners  were  wit 
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ftDd  in  3^  Caniiiiighaai  has  the  Mine  reading.  The  authority 
for  the  reading  in  the  text  it  us,  (£.) 

Stanza  xvii.  •  Holy  WiU ' :— '  Vidt  the  "  Piayer  "  of  thti 
Saint'  (R*  B.  in  MS.  [F]).  See  ants,  p.  320,  FntUoij  Note 
to  ffpfy  WiUi^s  Frayr, 

Stanza  xviii.  Lin£S  4-5  in  Stewart  read  thoa  >- 

'  Though  )rour  muse  is  a  gipsy, 
Ein  tho'  she  were  tipsy.' 

In  Canningham  *  Though  *  is  omitted  in  4,  but  the  readmgof 
5  agrees  with  that  in  Stewart.  Mss.  (E  and  F)  hare  '  TV 
in  4. 

Postscript  i.  Line  x.  '  Alton's  Laird ' :— John  Logan  of 
Knockshinnoch  and  Afton.  6.  '  Clackleith ' : — Mr.  Johnson  of 
Clackleith. 

Postscript  2.  Line  x.  'Factor  John': — Either  Jobs 
Kennedy,  factor  to  the  Earl  of  Dumfries  (see  /ost,  Pre&toiy 
Note  to  To  John  Konnody^  p.  358),  or  John  M'Monlo  {tift^t 
Pre&tory  Note  to  To  John  htMurdo^  p.  375). 

A  POETS  WELCOME 

The  '  wean '  of  this  generous  and  delightful  Address  wti 
the  poet's  daughter  Elizabeth,  by  Elizabeth  Pkton,  fbr 
some  time  a  servant  at  Lochlie.  The  child  was  bom  in 
November  1784.  She  was  brought  by  her  &ther  to  Moai- 
giel.  On  his  marriage  the  child  remained  under  the 
charge  of  his  mother  and  his  brother  Gilbert.  She  mar- 
ried John  Bishop,  overseer  at  Polkemmety  and  died 
8th  January  1817,  leaving  several  children.  Qf.  Note 
to  The  Inventory,  poet,  p.  888,  and  Pfefiitory  Note  to 
Epietle  to  John  Bankine,  Vol.  L  p.  384. 

As  first  published  by  Stewart  in  the  leriea  of  traeti 
*  printed  by  Chapman  and  Lang  for  Stewart  and  Meikle/ 
and  in  Foenu  Aecribed  to  Robert  Bums,  1801,  the  Wei- 
come  consisted  of  six  stanzas  only.  At  the  Liverpool 
Atheneum  there  are  two  sets — mss.  (A  and  C) — which 
contain  two  new  stanzas,  but  us.  (C)  wants  Stanza  vil 
MS.  (A) — which  is  dated  Mossgiel,  2nd  June  1787 — ^waf 
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Btely  discovered  among  some  loose  papers  which  had 
belonged  to  Dr.  Currie;  ms.  (C)  is  inscribed  in  the 
lUenriddell  Book,     Another  copy — ms.  (B) — sent  by  Bums 

0  William  Tytler  of  Woodhouselee  is  at  Aldourie 
Castle.  Like  ms.  (A)  it  consists  of  eight  stanasas.  The 
leading  is :  Welcome  to  a  Baitart  Wean.  Scott  Douglas 
nade  partial  use  of  mss.  (B  and  C\  but  neglected  their 
Doat  important  amendment  on  Stewart's  version^  and  his 
irrmngement  of  the  stanzas  is  confused.  The  arrange- 
aent  of  stanzas  adopted  in  the  text  is  that  of  mss.  (A  and 
)),  the  chief  peculiarity  being  that  the  stanza  beginning 
Wee  image  o'  my  bonie  Betty '  comes  sixth  instead  of 
econd,  as  in  Stewart,  or  fourth  as  in  ms.  (C).  In 
n.  (C)  Stanza  vii.  is  wanting,  and  the  'Wee  image' 
tanza  would  have  been  rather  out  of  place  immediately 
efore  Stanza  viii. 

Stanza  i.  Line  2.  '  If  aught  of  thee,  or  of  thy  mammy,' 
tewart.     4.  '  My  bcnit  lady/  MS.  (C). 

Stanza  ii.  Line  z.  *  'Tho'  now  they  ca'  me  fornicator,  mss. 
K  and  B);  **Th0'  now  they  name  me  fornicator,'  MS.  (C). 
.  'An'  tease  my  name  in  counira  clatter,'  MSS.  (A  and  B). 
.  'E'en  let  them  clash': — Cf.  Dante,  Purgatorio,  v.  13,  'Lascia 
ir  le  genti.'    6.   '  To  gie  an  fash,'  Stewart. 

Stanza  hi.  Lines  3-5  in  ms.  (B)  read  thus :— 

'  And  tho'  your  comin  I  hae  bought  for^ 

An'  that  right  dear. 
Yet  by  my  faith  'twas  no  unwrought  for.' 

Stanza  iv.  Lines  2-3  in  Stewart  read  thus : — 

•  My  funny  toil  is  now  a'  tint 
Sin'  thou  cam  to  the  warl  asklent. 

tut  although  this  absurd  reading  has  been  universally  accepted, 
is  not  that  of  either  ms.  (A),  ms.  (B)  or  ms.  (C) — whose  reading 

1  both  lines — *  no  *  for  *  now '  in  2,  and  *Tho*  for  ^Sin* '  in  3 — 
mst  be  adopted  to  make  sense.  If  the  reading  '  now '  has 
ay  meaning  at  all,  it  clashes  with  the  general  spirit  of  the 
oem,  which  it  changes,  for  the  nonce,  into  a  kind  of  lament. 
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'■      Stanza  V.  Lin£3.  'Thoa's  be  m  iltgmmtfy diad,*  MSS.(A 
IB  and  B).    S  '  As  onie^gtt  o'  wedlock's  bed '  ifs.  (B). 

Stanza  vx.  Linb  a.  '  /  (ktherlj  wiH  kiss  an'  dsnt  thee,' 
Stewart 

Stanza  vii.  Line  i.  *  Lard  grant  that  thon  may  sj  in- 
herit,' Mss.  2.  '  Thy  mither's/«rxm(,  £rac4  an*  merit,'  Stewirt 
and  MS.  (A).  5  *  Twill  please  me  mair  ta  JUar  m*  smX 
Stewart. 

Stanza  VIII.  Linb  x.  '/brifthoabewhat  I  wadhsethee,' 
MSS.  2.  *  And  tak  the  counsel  I  wouU  gie  thee,'  MS.  (A). 
In  Stewart  3-6  read  thns  :— 

'  A  lovim*/a/JUr  /  'II  ke  to  thee, 

!f  thou  bespat' d; 
Thro*  a*  tky  childish  years  rilde  thee 
An*  thinh  't  well  wu^d: 

4.  *  The  cost  asf  shame  o't,'  MS.  (B). 


THE  INVENTORY 

A  MS.  of  this  catalogue  of  planishing,  dated  May  1786,  sent 
to  Lady  Harriet  Don  and  now  in  the  Laing  Collection  in 
the  University  of  Edinburgh,  has  this  heading : — '  To  Mr. 
Robt  Aiken  in  Ayr,  in  answer  to  his  mandate  requiring 
an  account  of  servants,  carriages,  carriage  horses,  riding 
horses,  wives,  children,'  etc*  Currie  explains  that  the 
mandate  enjoined  on  every  man  'to  send  a  signed  lift 
of  his  horses,  servants,  wheel-carriages,  etc.,  and  whether 
he  was  a  married  man  or  a  bachelor,  and  what  children 
he  had.'  The  new  tax  was  levied  by  Pitt  (May  178^) 
with  a  view  to  reducing  the  National  Debt. 

The  piece  was  published  by  Currie  (1800).  It  was  slflo 
included  in  the  series  of  tracts  'printed  by  Chapman 
and  Lang  for  Stewart  and  Meikle,'  aa  well  as  in 
Stewart's  FoevM  Ascribed  to  Robert  Bum*  (Glasgow  1801), 
where  it  was  pre^M^  thus: — 'The  poem  has  been 
printed  in  the  Liverpool  Edition,  but  ia  here  given, 
with  additions,  from  a  manuscript  of  the  aathor,  prioteil 
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in  Italics.'  It  has  been  supposed  that  these  additions 
were  deleted  by  Currie ;  but  as  the  most  of  them  are 
not  in  the  copy  Bent  to  Lady  Harriet  Don,  they  may  not 
have  been  in  the  mb.  before  him  either. 

For  the  rhythmus  see  Vol.  i.  p.  319,  Prefatory  Note 
to  The  Twa  Dogs. 

Link  x.  *  Sir,  as  your  /a^  did  request,*  Stewart,  who 
first  borrowed  '  mandate  *  from  Currie  in  the  second  edition 
Kii  Poems  Ascrihed  to  Robert  Bums,  May  i8oi.  3.  *  Afy  ser- 
vants, horses,  ploughs  and  graith,'  MS. ;  '  Carts  and  graith,' 
Carrie.  4.  '  To  which  I  *m  free  to  tak  my  aith,'  MS.  and 
Currie.  8.  *  My  lan'-a-fore  *s  a  guid  auld  *  *  has  been  "  * :— The 
old  wooden  plough  was  drawn  by  four  horses  :  two  on  the  left 
hand,  named  respectively  the  Man'-a-fore'  [the  foremost  on 
the  unploughed  land  side],  and  the  '  lan'-a-hind '  [the  hind- 
most on  the  unploughed  land  side] ;  and  two  on  the  right  hand, 
named  respectively  the  *fur-a-fore*  [the  foremost  in  the  furrow], 
ind  the  'fur-a-hind'  [the  hindmost  in  the  furrow].  '  Hand- 
ifore,'  Mean-afore,'  etc,  which  have  found  a  place  in  many 
Exlitions,  are  absurdities.  ZO.  '  My  lan*-a-hin,  9kguid\ox  'gude'] 
Wvwn  fillie,'  MS.  and  Currie  :  who,  however,  gives  *hand- 
i-hin.'  12.  '  An*  your  ain  borough  mony  a  time,*  MS.  and 
Earlier  Stewart  14-19  are  omitted  in  Currie.  15.  '  I,  like  a 
kaverel,  boost  to  ride,*  MS.  20.  '  My  fur-a-hin  a  stark  gray 
beast,'  MS.  ;  *  guid  gray,"*  Currie.  21.  *  Tug  or  tow,*  see  Vol. 
L  p.  361,  Note  to  The  Auld  Farmer's  Salutation,  Stanza  xi. 
Line  2.  35.  '  Run  deils  for  ranting  [or '  rantin  *]  an*  for  noise,* 
Currie  and  Stewart,  and  deleted  reading  in  MS.  36.  'A 
gandsman  ane,  a  thrasher  t'  other  * : — The  gaudsman  was  the 
driver  of  the  plough- team.  When  it  was  drawn  by  oxen  he 
used  a  gaud  ( =  goad).  Before  cornmills  were  in  use  a 
'  thrasher '  had  almost  constant  work  with  the  flail.  37.  '  Wee 
Davoc ' : — David  Hutchieson,  whose  father,  Robert,  had  been 
ploughman  at  Lochlie.  The  father  died  of  fever,  and  Bums 
took  care  of  the  boy,  to  whom  he  also  gave  all  the  education 
he  ever  got.  41.  '  I  on  the  Questions  tairge  them  tightly ': — 
TTke  Shorter  Catechism  of  the  Westminster  Divines,  on  which 
the  Kirk  compelled  house-masters  to  examine  their  servants  and 
children  every  Sunday.     To  'tairge  '=to  *  target' — i,e,  to  pelt 

VOL.  II.  Y 


338  NOTES 

or  riddle  with  importnnities.  Thus  Canmn  Beg,  intent  on 
constraining  Shsmus  nn  Snadiad,  ^as  he  expresKd  himsdf 
<<  targed  him  tightly  "  tUi  the  finishing  of  the  johi'  43.  'HkT 
scarcely  langer  than  my  leg/  MS.  and  Carrie.  44.  'Efisctoal 
Calling ':— The  answer  to  the  question,  'What  is  EfiSectoal 
Calling  ?'  embodies  the  essence  of  Calvinism.  50-Z  are  not  in 
the  MS.  nor  Currie.  54.  '  My  dear-bought^  hUnking^  swurhnf 
Bess,'  earlier  Stewart ;  *  blinking  smirking,'  MS. : — Hii  daoghter 
Elizabeth,  by  Elizabeth  Paton.  (See  ante^  p.  334,  Pre£itofy 
Note  to  Tk$  Poefs  Welcome),  59.  *  An'  ^  ye  tax  her  or  ha 
mither,'  MS.  and  Currie.  6x.  *  And  now^  remember,  Mr. 
Aiken,'  MS.,  Currie,  and  Later  Stewart.  ^-4  are  not  in  the 
MS.  nor  Currie.    67-8  in  Stewart  read  thus  : — 

'  My  travel  a'  on  foot  Vll  shank  it, 
rve  iturdy  bearers ^  Gnde  be  thanhit.* 

69-73  are  not  in  the  MS.  nor  Currie.  73.  *  This  list,  wi'  ny 
ain  han'  /wrote  it,'  SteMrart. 

A  MAUCHLINE  ^VTDDING 

This,  one  of  Bums's  best-natured  squibs,  was  enclosed  fai 
a  letter  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  21st  August  1788^  and  ii  hen 
published  for  the  first  time  (Lochryan  mbb^).  He  ezphini 
that  a  sister  of  Miller,  then  '  a  tenant '  of  his  heart,  hul 
huffed  his  '  Hardship  in  the  pride  of  her  new  connection.' 
She  was  the  Miss  Betty  of  The  Mauehline  BeUei  {uepoti, 
p.  410) ;  and  the  Eliza  of  the  Song  (see  Vol  L  p.  183). 
Bums  did  not  go  on  to  describe  the  ceremony: — 'Agiiost 
my  Muse  had  come  thus  far,'  he  writes,  'Bfiss  Bess  tod  I 
were  once  more  in  unison.' 

For  the  sUve  see  VoL  i.  p.  328,  Pre&tory  Note  to  The 
Holy  Fair. 

Stanza  ii.  Linb  x.  *  Blacksideen ' :— <  A  hill'  (R.  &)• 
3.  «  Nell  and  Bess ' :— •  MUler's  two  sisters  '  (R.  B. ).  NeU  wu 
the  eldest—the  Miss  Miller  of  the  Mamhline  BelUs  {sttf^t 
p.  410). 

Stanza  iv.  Linb  2.  'Its  silken  pomp  displays':— 'The 
ladies'  first  silk  gown,  got  for  the  occasion.'  (R.  B.). 
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Stanza  v.  Line  i.    'Then  Sandy* :— *  Driver  of  the  Post-   A  l 
duiisc  *  (R.  B. ).     S  *  And  auld  John  Trot '  :^*  Miller's  father* 
(R.  B.).  W] 

ADAM  ARMOUR'S  PRAYER 

PuBLUHED  in  The  Scots  Magazine,  January  1808.     The 
interlocutor  in  this   intercession  was  Burns's   brother- 
in-law.     At  this  time  he  had  headed  a  band  of  younkers 
in  Mauchline  in  the  work  of  stanging — which  is  riding 
astride  an  unbarked  sapling — a  loose  woman^  one  Agnes 
Wilson,  who  figures  in  the  Kirk-Session  records  of  March 
1786  as  'the  occasion  of  a  late  disturbance  in  this  place.' 
The  Creordie,  whose  '  jurr '  or  maid  she  was,  is  described  in 
The  ScoU  Magazine  as  the  village  constable ;  but  this  is 
clearly  a  mistake.    He  was,  in  fact,  one  George  Gibson,  the 
husband  of  Poosie  Nansie  (see  ante,  p.  308,  Note  to  The 
Jolly  Beggars,  Recitativo  l  Line  9).     As  Gibson  resented 
the  outrage  on  his  maid.  Armour,   dreading  the  law's 
reprisals,  absconded.     According  to  the  person  who  sent 
the  thing  to  The  Scots  Magazine,  Armour  chose  Bums's 
house  as  his  hiding-place.      The  person  adds  that  he 
got  the  MS.  from  Armour  himself,  who  told  him   'that 
Bums  composed  it  one  Sunday  evening  just  before  he 
took  the  Book,*  i.e,  the  Bible. 

The  Prayer  was  republished  in  Hogg  and  Motherwell 
(1834),  and  also  in  Cunningham  (1834),  whose  explana- 
tion of  the  circumstances  in  which  it  was  written  seems 
mainly  a  free  rendering  of  the  story  in  the  Magazine. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  4.  *  Splcuchan ' :— Sec  Note  to  Dr.  Horn- 
bock^  Vol  i.  p.  393. 

Stanza  v.  Line  2.  *Auld  drucken  Nanse': — See  ante^ 
p.  308.     Note  to  The  Jolly  Beggars^  Recitativo  i.  Line  9. 

Stanza  VI.  Line  x.  *  There'*  s  Jockie  and  the  hceveril  Jenny, ^ 
Magazine  version.  They  were  the  son  and  daughter.  Jean 
or  Jenny  is  the  Racer  Jess  of  The  Holy  Fair  (Vol,  i.  p.  331, 
Stanza  ix.  Line  3). 
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NATURE'S  LAW 

Writtek  ehortly  after  the  event : — '  Wish  me  lock,  Dw 
Richmond.  Annour  has  just  hrought  me  a  fine  haj  ind 
girl  at  one  throw.     God  ble«  the  little  dears  ! 

''GroengrofwthsBsshM,  O, 

Oreen  grow  the  Bashes,  O, 
A  feather  bed  is  no  lae  mit 

Ai  the  bosoms  o'  the  lasMs  O." 

*  MoflMisL,  Sunday  Ml  September  1786.' 

The  more  serious  aspect  of  the  situation  is  touched  in  a 
letter  of  the  8th  September  to  Robert  Muir :—' Yon  will 
have  heard  that  poor  Armour  has  repayed  my  smeront 
mortgages  double.  A  very  fine  boy  and  girl  Ixn 
awakened  a  thought  and  feelings  that  thrill^  some  witli 
tender  pressure  and  some  with  foreboding  anguish  tiuo' 
my  soul. '  The  girl  (Jean)  died  '  at  fourteen  months  old ' 
(R.  B.  in  Bible) ;  the  boy  (Robert)  died  14th  May  1857. 
The  piece  was  published  in  the  Aldine  Edition  of  1839. 
The  stave  is  a  variation  on  that  of  Ramsay's  UptUartf 
Dowrutain  (see  ante,  p.  301,  Prefatory  Note  to  7fts/o/iy 
Beggan,  Tinker's  Song).  In  the  first  half  the  rhyme  is 
external  (so  to  speak) ;  in  the  second  the  fint  and  third 
lines  are  rhymed  from  within. 

Stanza  hi.  Lin.b  3.  *Coila'8  plains '  :—Coih^  identicil 
with  '  Coil '  in  subsequent  Stanras,  is  poetic  for  Kyle,  ooe  of 
the  districts  of  Ayrshire. 


LINES  ON  MEETING  WITH  LORD  DAER 

The  Lord  Daer  was  Basil  William  Douglas-HamiltdD) 
second  son  of  the  fourth  Earl  of  Selkirk.  He  was  born 
IGth  March  1763,  and  educated  at  the  University  of  Edin- 
burgh, where  he  boarded  with  Professor  Dugald  Stewart, 
whose  guest  he  was  at  Catrine  when  Bums  met  him  it 
dinner.     A  warm  admirer  of  the  French  Revolution,  be 
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veat  in  17B9  to  Paris,  irhere  he  lived  in  terms  of  friend-  i 
ihip  with  some  of  its  chief  promoters.  On  his  return  he 
ioined  the  Society  of  the  Friends  of  the  People ;  b«CBme  I 
I  Maloui  advocate  of  Reform ;  and  raiwd  the  queatioD  of 
the  eligibility  of  Scots  Peen'  loni  to  vote  in  elections 
md  «t  in  the  Commons  (the  Court  of  Senion  decided 
igaiost  him  in  1792).  He  died  of  consumption  at  Ivy 
Bridge,  Devon,  6th  November  17M. 

The  common  version  of  the  Linet  was  sent  by  Pro- 
hnor  Stewart  to  Currie,  and  printed  by  him  in  small 
type.  Stanza  v.,  which  he  did  not  print,  was  omitted, 
prob*bly  at  Stewart's  request,  its  place  being  denoted 
by  asterisks.  It  was  first  included  in  a  veisioD  in  one 
tf  the  tracts  '  printed  for  and  sold  by  Stewart  and 
Ueikle  '—the  tract  version  being  that  one  sent  to  Dr. 
Uackeniie  in  a  letter,  dated  2fith  October,  which  was 
ilso  printed  in  the  tract  The  piece  was  not  published 
n  Stewart's  Poetru  Atcribed  to  Robert  Bumi,  1801  ; 
lut  appears  in  Stewart's  Edition  (Glasgow  1802). 
Sditora,  after  Stewart,  copied  from  Currie,  and  thus 
itsnza  V.  has  been  ignored  until  its  revival  in  the 
treaent  text.  Professor  Stewart  told  Currie  that  the 
linner  was  eaten  on  23rd  October  178G ;  that  he 
lien  firat  met  Bums  ;  and  that  Dr.  Mackenzie  was  of 
he  party.  Burns,  in  sending  the  lines  to  Mackenzie, 
siilogised  the  Professor,  dividing  his  character  into  'ten 
Mrt*,  thus : — four  parts  Socrates,  four  parts  Nathaniel, 
md  two  parts  Shakespeare's  Brutus.'  Of  the  verses  he 
vrota  that  they  '  were  really  eitempore  but  a  little 
Kirrected  since. ' 

The  stave  in  rime  eouie  used  by  Bums  in  the  Linei,  and 
in  the  Election  Baliad  addressed  to  Graham  of  Fintry  (p. 
183),  is  one  of  the  oldest  in  English,  and  by  Chancer's  time 
had  got  so  vulgarised  by  the  minstrels  that  he  used  it  in 
deriaioD  in  his  fltme  </  Sir  Thopae,  a  caricature  of  a  type  of 
ftory  which  the  minstrels  especially  cherished.  Suckling's 
airy  and  enchsnting  BaUad  of  a  Wedding,  with  its  many 
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fo  derivfttives,  gave  it  a  new  Togue^  and  it  waa  eo  itetdilj 
need  all  through  the  Eighteenth  Century  (fo  *M 

»  and  the  like)  that  Buma  may  have  got  it  firam  alMt 
any  poet  you  care  to  name.  It  ia  prohaUey  honeWi 
that  his  model  was  the  Allan  Ramaay  of  a  etsXtin  AMm 
f^  Thankt  frwn  the  Society  qf  Bakes  to  the  PUnu  Atiiktr 
^  an  Eeeay  upon  Improving  and  Adding  to  the  Stmiffk 
0/ Great  Britain  and  Ireland  bg  FomieaHon, 

Stanza  i.  Line  z.  '  I  Rhymer  ^oHn^  alias  Burns,'  Corrie. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  5.  *  O*  the  Quorum ' :— Certain  Justices, 
without  whom  the  Court  could  not  siL 

Stanza  hi.  Linb  4.  'An'  sic  a  Lord(--laiig  Sootdi  i^ 
twa,'  Currie ;  *  nuh^^  Stewart  A  Scots  ell  is  over  a  ytid. 
5.  '  Our  peerage  he  Airlocks  them  a','  Currie. 

Stanza  iv.  Linb  4.  'When  goavin  lu  j^ led  wi'  bnnks,' 
Currie. 

Stanza  v.  is  omitted  in  Currie  (see  amUt  Prefatory  Note). 
Linb  2.  '  Or  Scotia's  sacred  Demosth^es ' : — This  fnmld 
seem  to  show  that  Dr.  Hugh  Blair  was  of  the  company. 

Stanza  vi.  Linbs  z-a  in  Currie  read  thus : — 

'  I  sidling  shelter'd  in  a  nook^ 
An'  at  his  Lordship  sUal't  a  looX* 


ADDRESS  TO  THE  TOOTHACHE 

Published  in  The  Soote  Magazine,  October  1797.  Wlwt 
is  practically  the  same  version  was  included  in  Carrie 
(1800).  A  second^  which  appeared  in  Braah  and  Reid'i 
Poetry,  Original,  etc.  (VoL  iv.  1798,  of  the  CoUectad 
Series),  and  was  reprinted  in  Oliver  (Edinburgh  1801)i 
and  Stewart  (Glasgow  1802),  has  been  ignored  by  liter 
Editors,  but  in  some  respects  is  better  than  Currie'a 
As  a  third — the  only  copy  in  ms.  known  to  exist— wti 
inscribed  by  Bums  in  an  '86  Edition,  now  belonging 
to  Lord  Blythswood,  the  verses  may  have  been  written 
between  its  issue  and  that  of  Edition  '87. 
Bums  in  later  letters  specially  refers  to  this  '  Hell  0' 
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diseases ' ;   but  he   probably   suffered  from  it  at  dif-    to  t 
irent   periods.      The  uhief  difficulty  in   accepting   an     TOOi 
&rly  date  for  the  Address  is  its  exclusion  from  his  own      ACH 
Iditions.     Tis  just  possible,  however,  that  his  Edinburgh 
iTisers  boggled  at  some  of  its  expressions. 

Stanza  i.  Linb  x.  '  My  curse  on  your  envenomed  stang,* 
liash  and  Reid,  etc,  3.  '  An'  thro'  my  lug  gies  sic  a  twang,* 
[&  ;  '  btt*^^  Brash  and  Reid,  etc,  5.  '  Tearing  my  nerves  wi* 
itter  ttuangf^  Brash  and  Reid,  etc. 

Stanza  ii.  and  iii.  are  arranged  in  the  text  in  the  order  in 
trash  and  Reid,  etc.,  which  is  better  than  Currie's. 

Stanza  IX.  Link  x.  *  Adovm  my  beard  the  slavers  trickle/ 
Carrie.  2,  '  I  cctst  the  wee  stools  o'er  the  mickle/  Brash  and 
(.eid,  etc,  ;  ^  kicky  adopted  by  Cunningham,  is  presumably 
Cunningham's  ovm.  3.  'While  round  the  fire  the  hav^rels 
leckle,'  Brash  and  Reid,  etc. ;  *As '  for  *  While,*  Currie.  4. 
/  curse  an*  ban,  an*  wish  a  heckle,*  Brash  and  Reid,  etc,\ 
While,*  Currie.     5.   *  Were  in*  their  doup,'  Currie. 

Stanza  hi.  Line  x.  *  When  fevers  burn,  or  agues  freeze  us,* 
IS.,  Brash  and  Reid,  etc;  also  in  2,   *  colics  squeeu  us.*    3. 

Our  neighbour's  sympathy  may  ease  us,'  Currie;  *  does*  for 
may,*  MS.  5.  *  But  thou — the  Hell  o'  a'  diseases,'  MS.,  Brash 
ind  Reid,  etc.     6.  *  Ay  mocks  our  groan,*  Currie. 

Stanza  iv.    Line  x.    *  In  a*  the  num'rous  human  dools, 
IS.     2.  'Cutty-stools': — cutty = short  or  small.     Some  derive 
he  use  of  the  word  in  *  cutty-stools '  from   *  cutty  *  or   *  kitty,' 
K:casionally  employed   to  signify  a  loose  woman,  as  in  the 
lelightfiil  ballad  of  Robin  Red- Breast  (Herd,  1769)  :— 

'  Then  Robin  turned  him  round  about, 

E'en  like  a  little  king : — 
"  Go,  pack  ye  out  at  my  chamber  door. 

Ye  little  cutty  quean." ' 

t  is  very  commonly  applied  to  a  mischievous  ungrown  girl ;  it 
s  also  a  nickname  for  a  hare ;  it  likewise  signifies  the  three- 
^;ged  milking-stool.  The  present  reference  is,  of  course,  to 
he  stool  of  repentance.  This  was  conspicuously  placed  in  front 
if  the  pulpit,  and  the  penitent,  the  opening  prayer  being  done, 
ras  conducted  to  it  by  the  beadle ;   sat  on  it  through  the 
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:  lervice — in  the  olden  time  clothed  in  sackcloth  {SnUk/^  'a 
.  harn  gown ') ;  and  at  the  close  arose  from  it  to  neehc  the 
rebuke.  There  were  two  kinds  of  stools,  a  high  and  a  low, 
the  high  being  knowm  as  the  '  pillar.'  Cy.  the  original  Oj^ 
siairsf  Downstairs,  os  As  I  Camg  by  Fisktrrmm^  |JiCjeiiai  ia 
Herd  (1769):— 

'  Now  yc  maun  mount  the  cutty-stool. 

And  I  maun  mount  the  pillar ; 
And  that 's  the  way  that  poor  folks  does. 
Because  they  hae  nae  siller '; 

repeated,  with  variations,  by  Allan  Ramsay  in  his  set^(7ii 
TabU  Miscellany ,  1 729) — of  the  same  song  (nKtpest,  pp.  363, 363, 
Notes  to  Rtply  to  a  Trimming  EpistU).  3.  '  Or  worthy  friaids 
rak'd  i'  the  mools,'  Currie.    6.  '  Thou  bears  the  grec,'  MS. 

Stanza  v.    Line  a.    '  IVktnte  a'  the  tones  o'  miiry  ydl,* 
Carrie.     3-4  in  Brash  and  Reid,  etc,  read  thus  : — 

'  An*  plagues  in  rankid  number  tdl 

In  deadly  raw.' 

5.  '  Thou,  Toothache,  surely  bears  the  bell,*  Ms. 

Stanza  vi.  Line  3.     '  Till  daft  mankind  aft  dance  a  icd,* 
MS.  and  Currie. 


LAMENT  FOR  THE  ABSENCE  OF  WILLLiM 

CREECH 

Encumisd  in  a  letter  to  '  William  Creech,  Eeq.,  London,' 
dated  L'Hh  May  1787 :— '  My  Honored  Friend— the  en- 
closed I  have  just  wrote,  nearly  extempore,  in  a  aoUtiry 
Inn  in  Selkirk,  after  a  miserable,  wet  day'i  riding.' 

The  son  of  the  Rev.  William  Creech,  minister  of 
Newbattle,  in  Midlothian,  Creech  was  bom  2lBt  April 
174«5.  lie  completed  the  Arts  course  at  the  Univenity 
of  Edinburffh  ;  attended  some  medical  lectures ;  wis 
apprenticed  to  the  publishers  Kincaid  and  Bell ;  in  1770 
accomjianied  Lord  Kilmaurs^  afterwards  the  Earl  of  Glen- 
cairn  (and  the  patron  of  Burns)  on  a  Continental  tour ;  be- 
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came  partner  with  Kincaid  in  1771  and  the  firm  itself  in 
1773 :  when  hia  shop,  standing  to  the  north  of  St.  Giles', 

aooDy  in  Cockbom's  phrase^  'the  natural  resort  of 
authon,  and  all  sorts  of  literary  allies.'    In  his 

»,  too,  he  held  literary  gatherings,  which  came  to  be 
eaUed  '  Creech's  levees. '  To  his  social  qualities  and  his 
immaiMoey  in  literary  and  municipal  Edinburgh  the 
Makmeni  bears  witness.  Another  trait  in  his  character — 
AMMbination  of  bad  business  habits  with  a  certain  keen- 
■eii0V«r  money —revealed  itself  in  so  unpleasant  a  fashion 
It  BttfiM^  in  connexion  with  the  settlement  over  the 
JIWMt,  that  the  men's  relations  were  strained  and  distant 
999r  lifter :  Bums  from  this  time  forth  addressing  Creech 
4MI^8fa%'and  in  a  fragment  (see  p.  236),  meant  for  part 
kf 4  iW«  Progress,  describing  him  as 

^  •  *  A  Utile,  upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight, 

J  And  ■till  hie  preoiouB  self  his  dear  delight.' 

JtMm  this^  and  before  writing  the  Lament,  Bums  had 
all  Creech's  peculiarities ;  and  in  his  Second 
Place  Book  (in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Mac- 
i)  he  gives  a  portrait  which  must  be  regarded  as 
JillrwtiTe  of  eulogy  and  satire  alike:— 'My  worthy 
ler,  Mr.  Creech,  is  a  strange,  multiform  char- 
f^tar.  His  ruling  passions  of  the  left-hand  kind  are — 
le  vanity,  and  something  of  the  more  harmless 
■itlfffifttions  of  selfishness.  The  one^  mixed  as  it  often 
fc  with  great  goodness  of  heart,  makes  him  rush  into  all 
fpUie  matters,  and  take  every  instance  of  unprotected 
Merit  by  the  hand^  provided  it  is  in  his  power  to  hand  it 
into  public  notice ;  the  other  quality  makes  him^  amid 
all  the  embarass  in  which  his  vanity  entangles  him,  now 
fluA  then  to  cast  half  a  squint  at  his  own  interest.  His 
parts  aa  a  man,  his  deportment  as  a  gentleman,  and  his 
abilitiea  as  a  scholar,  are  much  above  mediocrity.  Of 
aD  the  Edinburgh  literati  and  wits  he  writes  the  most 
Mka  a  gentleman.     He  does  not  awe  you  with  the  pro- 
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foundnen  of  the  philosopher,  or  strike  your  eje  with 
the  softrings  of  genius ;  but  he  pleeses  jrou  with  the  hasd- 
some  turn  of  his  expression,  and  the  polite  esM  of  bit 
paragraph.  His  social  demeanour  and  powen,  ptrtka- 
larly  at  his  own  table,  are  the  most  engaging  I  hive 
ever  met  with.' 

Creech  was  publisher  of  The  Mirror,  The  Lounger,  and 
the  works  of  the  chief  Scots  authors  of  his  day.  He 
contributed  a  number  of  Essa3rs  to  The  Edinburgh  Cmuent, 
which  he  reprinted  in  a  volume  under  the  title  Fiif^ 
Piecee,  1791  (a  second  edition,  published  posthumoulyi 
with  an  account  of  his  life,  appeared  in  1816).  Hii 
Account  of  the  Mannere  and  Cuitome  in  Scotland  betveth 
1763  and  1783,  originally  contributed  to  the  CouraiU,^m 
brought  down  to  1793  and  published  in  the  StaOdkal 
Account  of  Scotland,  He  was  also  the  author  of  ^In  AeocmM 
of  the  Trial  qf  Wm,  Brodie  and  George  Smith  (1789),  hiving 
sat  on  the  jury  by  which  the  &mou8  Deacon  was  triei 
He  was  a  founder  of  the  Speculative  Society  and  the 
Edinburgh  Chamber  of  Commerce.  In  1811-13  he  wu 
Lord  Provost.     He  died  14th  January  1815. 

The  Lament  was  published  by  Cromek.  For  the  qm 
of  the  original  ms.  sent  to  Creech,  we  are  indebted  to  the 
Rev.  Charles  Watson,  D.D.,  Northfield,  Largs. 

Stanza  i.  Linb  i.  <Auld  chuckie  Reekie':— 'Avid 
Reekie '  =  Edinburgh ;  not  because  Edinburgh  b  abnormallj 
smoky,  but  because  her  smoke  is  visible  from  many  heights. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  i.  '  Willie  was  an  unco  wight,'  deleted 
reading  in  the  MS.  5.  '  I  fear  they  11  busk  her  like  a  fright,' 
deleted  reading  in  the  MS. 

Stanza  iv.  Line  i.  <  Gawkies '  and  <  tawpies '  are  here  the 
diminutives  or  feminines  of  *  gowks  *  and  *  fools. '  *  Gawlde  — 
{Cf  the  song  Bess  the  GawJkie) — is  derived  from  Gowk  (the 
cuckoo,  a  giddy-pated  bird),  which  is  Scots,  as  '  cuckoo '  is 
Shakespearian  English — (Cf.  First  Henry  IV.  ^  II.  iv.  344:— 
*0*horseback,  ye  cuckoo ') — for  a  daft  or  stupid  person. 

Stanza  vii.  Line  i.  *  Now  worthy  Gregory's  Latin  fccc*: 


—James  Gregory  (3.  1753,  d,  1821),  the  famous  Professor 
>f  Medicine,  was  a  great  hand  at  Latin  quotations,  and  is  said 
Vf  Cockbum  to  have  had  *  a  strikingly  powerful  countenance.* 
For  Gregory's  stringent  criticism  of  The  Wounded  ffare,  sec 
^ol.  i.  p.  442.  2.  '  Tytler's  and  Greenfield's  modest  grace  * : 
—Not  William  Tytler  the  historian,  then  an  old  man,  but  his 
jon,  A.  F.  Tytler,  {b,  1747,  d,  181 3),  afterwards  Lord  Wood- 
loaselee,  at  this  time  Professor  of  Civil  History,  who  wrote  a 
Life  of  Lord  Karnes  (1807),  an  Historical  attd  Critical  Essay 
m  the  Life  of  Petrarch  (1810),  and  a  sensible  essay  on  The 
Gtmius  and  Writings  of  Allan  Ramsay  (1^00),  He  sat  on  that 
'jury  of  literati'  to  which  Burns  submitted  the  new  material 
for  the  First  Edinburgh,  and  assisted  him  in  revising  the  proofo 
for  a  later  Eklition.  William  Greenfield  was  minister  of  St. 
^drew's  parish  and  Professor  of  Rhetoric,  but  in  1 798,  being 
:harged  with  a  nameless  offence,  he  demitted  his  offices  and  left 
Scotland.  In  his  Second  Common  Place  Book  Bums  extols  *  his 
{ood  sense,  his  joyous  hilarity,  his  sweetness  of  manners  and 
nodesty.'  3.  *M*Kenzie,  Stewart,  such  a  brace*: — Henry 
^lackenxie,  author  of  The  Man  of  Feelings  who  had  written 
in  appreciation  of  Bums's  Poems  in  The  Lounger  for  December 
1786 ;  and  Dugald  Stewart,  described  in  the  Second  Common 
Fiaee  Booh  as  '  the  most  perfect  character  I  ever  saw.* 

VERSES  WRITTEN  IN  FRIARS  CARSE 

HERMITAGE 

June  1788 

Phu  is  the  first  version  of  the  Hermitage  verses  (see  Vol. 
.  p.  258) :  that  which  was  actually  inscribed  on  the  Friars 
i^arse  window-pane — now  in  the  Observatory  Museum^ 
Dumfries — us.  (A).  It  was  also  inscribed  in  the  Second 
Tomman  Place  Book — ms.  (B).  The  other  mss.  on  which  our 
«xt  is  based  are  those  in  the  Edinburgh  University  Library 
— Bcs.  (C) ;  the  Glenriddell  Book — ms.  (D)  ;  the  Aflon  Lodge 
Book — MS.  (E) ;  the  ms.  sent  to  William  Dunbar — m8.(F); 
ind  a  MS.  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  A.  C.  Lamb,  Dundee 
—MS.  (G).    The  verses  were  published  in  Currie  ( 1800). 
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H      LiNB  6.  After  this  line  the  ibUowing  couplet    dio  mnnie 

ts  Mss.  of  the  second  Tersion — appears  in  Cii]mingfaAm(  1834);  bst 

it  does  not  occur  in  the  Geddes  MS.,  from  which  ComuDghiin 

took  the  venes  (MS.  Note  in  an  interleaved  copy  in  the  Bridih 

Moseum) : — 

'  Day.  how  rapid  in  its  flight ! 
Day,  how  few  must  see  the  night.* 

8.  '  Fear  not  clouds  will  iver  lour,'  MS.  (C).  12.  In  this 
line  these  Tariations  occur  : — '  idlg  resiUss,*  *  restless  ulU*  *  idlt 
oify,*  *airy  idle,*  and  'restless  airy.'    13- 14  in  Carrie  rod 

thus: — 

•  Peace,  the  tend* rest  Jhw'r  of  Springs 
Pleasures  insects  on  the  wing* ; 

but  this  reading  is  deleted  in  MS.  (B)  for  the  much  better 
one  in  the  text,  which  is  that  inscribed  on  the  pane,  and  toit 
of  all  the  other  mss.  18.  '  Crush  the  locusts  spare  the  flower/ 
deleted  reading  in  ms.(B).     23-6  are  omitted  in  MS.  (A). 

ELEGY  ON  THE  DEPARTED  YEAR,  1788 

Sent  by  Bums  to  Tht  CouraiU,  where  it  appeared  on  10th 
January   1789,  above  the   signature  Thomas  A.  lioo* 
Printed,  too,  anon3rmou8ly  in  Lhytfi  Evening  Pott  of 
January  12-14,  headed  '  For  the  Evening  Post'    It  wis 
first  republished  in  No.  1  Tract,  'Printed  by  David  Willi- 
son,  Craig's  Close,  for  George  Gray,  Bookseller,  Na  3 
North  Bridge,  Edinburgh ' ;   and  was  included  in  Olirer 
(Edinburgh  1801),  and  in  Stewart's  i\Mrm#  Ascribed  to 
Robert  Bums  (Glasgow  1801).     The  conunon  source  of 
these  reprints  was  the  copy  sent  by  Bums  to  The  (hurant ; 
but  a  second  and  inferior  set  was  published  in  Cromek's 
Reliquee  (1808). 

Line  xi.  *  The  Tulzie's  sair  'tween  Pitt  and  Fox,'  Cromek. 
13.  'An'  ^tween  our  Maggies  twa  wee  cocks,'  Cromek.  IS 
'  The  tither's  something  dour  0*  treadin^ '  Cromek.  z8. '  Roupet  :* 
—Sec  Vol.  i.  p.  324,  Note  to  The  Authot>s  Earnest  Cry  wi 
Prayer^  STANZA  II.  LiNE  X.  20.  *  Meal ' : — Even  yet  the 
clergymen  of  the  Church  of  Scotland  are  paid  m  kind — their 
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being  reckoned  in  chalden.     aB.  '  How  dowff  an'    ON  THK 
dawU  new  they  creep,'  Cmrtmi,  etc    90.  '  For  Embro'  welli  dbpartbd 
mre  gnitten  dry ' : — Daring  December  1 788  there  was  the  coldest      YEAR 
weAther  in  Scotland,  and  the  Edinburgh  wells  were  all  frozen. 
35.  *  Nae  handcuflTd  mitTd  >la/-shaclcrd  Regent/  Cromek  :— 
See  post,  p.   389,  Prefatory  Note  to   0<U  U  thi  DtparUd 
R^gtncy  BilL 

CASTLE  GORDON 

Burns  was  introduced  to  the  Duchess  of  Gordon  in 
Edinburgh  (1786-7).  And  during  his  northern  tour  in 
1787  he  called  at  Gordon  Castle  on  7th  September^  as 
recorded  in  his  Journal', — '  Cross  the  Spey  to  Fochabers 
— ^fine  palace^  worthy  of  the  noble,  the  polite,  the  generous 
proprietor.  Dine.  Company: — Duke  and  Duchess,  Ladies 
Charlotte  and  Madeline ;  Colonel  Abercrombie  and  Lady, 

Mr.  Grordon,  and  Mr.  ,  a  clergyman,  a  venerable, 

aged  figure,  and  Mr.  Hoy,  a  clerg3rman  too,  I  suppose — 
pleasant  open  manner.  The  Duke  makes  me  happier 
than  ever  great  man  did-^noble,  princely,  yet  mild,  con- 
descending and  affable,  gay  and  kind;  the  Duchess 
charming,  witty  and  sensible.     God  bless  them.' 

The  piece  was  suggested  by  this  visit.  Bums  sent  it 
to  Mr.  Hoy,  the  Duke's  librarian,  who  wrote  to  him  that 
the  Duchess  wished  he  had  written  in  Scotch.  It  was 
published  by  Currie  (1800),  who  states  that  it  was  com- 
posed for  the  tune  Morag.  This  is  confirmed  by  the 
Second  Common  Place  Book — ms.  (A)— where  it  is  inscribed 
M  'intended  to  be  sung  to  the  tune  Morag,'  In  a  us. — 
MB.  (B) — ^belonging  to  the  Earl  of  Rosebery,  it  is  described 
as  '  wrote  at  Castle  Gordon,'  and  '  intended  to  be  sung  to 
the  tune  Ckittle  Gordon,'  As  matter  of  hct,  Bums  did 
not  adapt  it  to  any  air.  If  he  meant  it  for  Morag,  he 
must  have  been  ill  acquainted  with  Morag,  which  it  does 
not  fit.  It  may  be  that,  finding  this  to  be  the  case^  he 
wrote  The  Young  Highland  Rover  (see  Vol.  iiL). 

It  is  worth  recalling  how  the  Duchess  told  Sir  Walter 
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that  Burnt  was  the  only  man  the  had  ever  met  whose 
conversation  fairly  '  carried  her  oE  her  feet' 

Stanza  i.  Lines  4-5  in  Currie  read  thus  :— 

'  There  commij^d  with  foulest  stains 
From  t3rranny's  empurpled  hands.* 

7.  '  I  leave  the  tyrants  and  their  slaves/  MS.  (A). 
Stanza  ii.  Line  i.    *  Torrid  forests,  ever  gay,'  iiss.  (A 

and  B). 

ON  THE  DUCHESS  OF  GORDONS  REEL 

DANCING 

Published  in  Stuart's  Star  for  the  dlst  March  (1789), 
and  here  first  reprinted.  Jane^  Duchess  of  Gordon, 
second  daughter  of  Sir  William  Maxwell^  third  Baroaet 
of  Monreith^  was  bom  in  Hyndford's  Close,  Edinbuzgh, 
in  1746.  She  was  beautiful^  clever,  witty,  aboundiD^ 
in  gaiety  of  temperament,  of  a  most  frolic  habit,  and 
more  or  less  reckless  of  the  proprieties.  During  her 
childhood  a  country  cousin  caught  her  one  day,  hard  tvf 
her  father's  house,  riding  an  Edinburgh  pig^Edinboigh 
was  largely  scavengered  by  pigs  in  those  years)-— her  sistor 
(afterwards  Lady  Wallace)  belabouring  her  mount  with  s 
stick.  On  her  marriage  to  Alexander,  Duke  of  Gordoa 
(1767),  she  became  the  queen  of  Edinburgh  Society,  which, 
under  her  rule,  appears  to  have  been  as  merry  as  cards, 
wine,  suppers,  dances,  late  hours,  and  her  own  endiant- 
ing  example  and  incomparable  energy  could  make  it; 
while  in  London  her  house  was  a  chief  resort  for  the 
Pittites.  In  1802  she  went  to  Paris,  with  the  purpoie 
(so  'tis  said)  of  making  a  match  between  her  youngest 
daughter  and  Eugene  Beauhamais,  and  returned  to  boast 
(so  'twas  reported)  that  Napoleon  would  'breaktet  in 
Ireland,  dine  in  London,  and  sup  in  Gordon  Castle.'  In 
her  later  years  she  lived  apart  from  her  husband.  She 
died  11th  April  1812. 
In  the  Star  the  piece  is  signed  '  R.  B.,'  and— (by  what 
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Doks  verj  like  an  exercise  in  double-dealing  in  the 
nanner  of  Pope) — is  thua  introduced : — 'A  correipondent 
rko  calls  himself  the  A'iend  of  Mr.  Buma  aseurea  ua  I 
hat  we  have  been  misinrormed  about  the  verses  on  the 
>uchesa  of  Gordon'a  appearance  at  the  ball  in  Edin- 
■urgh.  He  afGrma  that  the  Bard  saya  not  a  word 
>f  £tnjr  Saul,  nor  her  grace'a  Auld  Gown,  but  celebrates 
ler  well-known  feculty  of  reel  dancing,  which,  in 
pite  of  some  lata  iastnuations  to  the  cuntrary,  she 
till  possesses  in  perfection.  He  sends  the  foUowing 
pecimen  of  Mr.  Buma's  performance  and  offers  to  pro- 
luce  the  entire  poem  if  neceesarjr  in  evidence.'  Under 
he  piece  the  Editor  places  this  '  Remark ':— "These 
enes  certain!}'  appear  to  be  genume.  They  are  full  of 
nimaUon  and  pastoral  imagerf.  We  therefore  enhort 
lor  former  correapondent  to  substantiate  his  story  of  the 
luld  Ooim,  or  ingenuously  to  confess  deception.'  Owing 
probably)  to  gaps  in  the  files  of  the  Star  we  have 
■eert  unable  to  trace  the  correspondent  beyond  a  refer- 
nce  to  the  '  scurrility  and  abuse  of  envy  and  malice ' 
O  which  the  Duchees  had  been  exposed  '  for  her  firm 
.ttacfament  and  adherence  to  the  cause  of  an  amiable 
ting.*  Burns  himself  refers  to  the  slander  in  an 
inpublished  portion  of  a  letter  to  Cunningham  of  4th 
lay  1789  (see  Vol.  i.  p.  447,  Prefatory  Note  to  Anna). 

Stanza  i.  Line  j  '  Waliopid ':— A  motion,  expressive  it 
□ceof  rspiditji  and  a  certain  awkwardness;  as  (e.^. )  of  =  fish 
ot  of  WBler.  It  is  used  of  galloping,  is  in  David  Lindsay, 
Igmflayiti  U  tht  King,  line  179: — 'And  wyclitilie  wallope 
nei  the  sandiE ' ;  also,  and  very  commonly,  in  a  slightly 
trcastic  sense  of  dancing,  as  in  the  text  and  in  the  song  of 
If^gfl*  Lauder,  somelimes  attributed  to  Fiancis  Scmpilt : — 
'  Meg  up  an'  wallop'd  ower  the  green. 
Foi  brawly  sbe  could  Trisk  it. ' 

Stanza  ii.   Line  3.    '  The   midden  dub ' ; — Bums  in  his 
lostary  defines  the  midden  hole  as  '  a  gutter  at  the  bottom  of 
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ON  CAPTAIN  GROSE 

This  amusing^  parody  of  the  fimnj  old  »ong  agiinst  tile- 
teUing  travellen  (Herd,  1769)  :— 

*  Keep  ye  weel  fne  GUr  John  Maloolme, 

Iffotmdoffo 
If  he  'i »  wise  man,  I  mietak  him. 
/mm,  coram,  dago 

*  Keep  ye  weel  frae  Sandie  Don, 

Iffotmdoffo 
He  *i  ten  timet  dalter  than  Sir  John, 
/mm,  caramt  dago ' : — 

was  '  written  in  a  wrapper  incloeing  a  letter  to  Capttin 
Grose/  to  be  left  with  Mr.  Cardonnel,  the  Edinburgh 
antiquary.  Only  two  letters  from  Boms  to  Grose  bare 
been  published  :  one  recommending  him  to  call  on  Pro- 
fessor Stewart ;  the  other  on  witch  stories  connected  with 
Alloway  Kirk  (see  VoL  L  p.  434).  For  a  notice  of 
Captain  Grose^  see  VoL  L  p.  445. 

The  verses  were  published  by  Currie  (1800).  They  ire 
altio  inscribed  in  the  Oknriddeil  Bo6k\  and  the  order  of 
the  stanzas  there  is  that  adopted  in  the  present  text 
In  Currie  and  all  later  editions  the  lines  forming  our 
Stanza  iv.  follow  our  Stanza  L 

Stanza  v.  Linb  j.  '  As  for  the  Ddl,  he  daur  na  steer  bim* : 
— i.e,  attempt  to  carry  him  off,  the  reference  being  to  Groee'i 
exceeding  corpulence.     (See  p.  437,  Epigram  am  Ca^tatn  Gme, ) 


NEW  YEAR'S  DAY,   1791 

TO  mis.  DUNLOP 

Currie  (1800).  Editors  have  taken  for  granted  that  this 
was  written  for  New  Year's  Day^  1790;  but  the  'grand- 
child' whose  cap  is  referred  to  was  probably  the  child 
of  Mrs.  Henri^  bom  in  November  1790.    Sinoe  also  Mra 
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Dnnlop,  OD  l»t  January  1791,  snatched  'afew  moments'  If 
to  acknowledge  receipt  of  a  letter,  a  poem,  and  a  gilded  ye. 
card  from  BumB  (Lochryan  MRS. ),  it  seems  moBt  likely  that  D 
the  latter  is  the  true  date. 

Mrs.  Duolop,  whose  maiden  name  was  Fraaces  Anne 
Wallace,  was  the  eldest  daughter  of  Sir  Thomas  WaUace 
of  Craigie  (descended  from  the  uncle  of  the  renowned 
leader)  and  Eleanor  A|fnew,  daughter  of  Colonel  Agnew, 
of  Lochryan.  She  was  bom  16th  April  1730  ;  married  in 
1748  John  Dunlop  of  Dunlop,  Ayrshire,  who  died  in 
178fi  ;  succeeded  her  fother  before  July  1777  ;  and  died 
24th  May  I81S.  Being  in  a  state  of  profound  mental 
depression — from  which,  she  affirmed,  her  '  only  refuge 
would  have  been  the  madhouse  or  the  grave' (Lochryan 
■ar) — she  fell  to  reading  the  Kilmarnock  volume — the 
gift  of  a  fnend.  It  had  an  almost  magical  effect  upon 
her  apirits  ;  and,  feeling  herself  under  an  '  inexpreasible 
debt '  to  Bums  for  the  relief  thus  experienced,  she  wrote 
to  him  what  proved  to  be  the  initial  letter  of  a  most  engag- 
ing correspondence  (Lochryan  iiss.):~-a  correspondence 
which  shows  the  poet  at  his  easiest  and  best  as  a  letter- 
writer  at  the  same  time  that  it  reveals  the  lady  for  one  of 
the  stsuncheet  and  kindest  friends  he  ever  bad.  The  per- 
sons referred  to  in  the  piece  were  members  of  her  family, 

LiNB  13.  '  CoiU  's  fair  Rachel's  care  lO'day  ' ;— '  This  young 
lady  was  drawing  a  picture  of  Coila  from  Tit  Vtiicn '  (Note  in 
Carrie  [iSoo],  probably  supplied  by  Mrs.  DimJop). 

FROM  ESOPOS  TO  MARIA 
Thb  'Maria'  lampooned  in  this  inept  and  unmanly 
parody  of  Pope's  EpUilefTom  Eloiia  to  Ahelard,  iii  which 
the  writer  gives  himself  the  lie  all  round  with  distressing 
particularity,  was  Mrs.  Walter  Riddell  of  Woodley  Park, 
whoee  favour  be  had  lost  (see  piut,  p.  420,  Prefatory 
Note  to  Impromptu  for  Mr*.  SiddelTt  Birthday).  The 
Esopus  was  James  Williamson,  manager  of  the  Ihimfriea 
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Tlieatre,  who,  like  Boms,  had  been  «n  oceaflknud  gnat 
at  Woodley  Park.  Hie  occasion  of  the  piece  waa  the 
oommittal  to  prison  by  the  Earl  of  Lonsdale  of  William- 
son's company  of  players  as  vagrants.  We  are  indebted 
to  Mrs.  Steele  of  Stanwic,  Carlisle^  for  a  cutting  from 
a  Chester  paper  of  1706  relating  the  incident : — 

*The  inhabitants  of  Whitehaven  in  Cumberland  ha?e 
for  years  been  deprived  of  that  rational  amusement  the 
drama ;  and  Judging  from  the  mild  and  meek  spirit  of 
the  demi-ffod  of  the  North  it  is  not  likely  that  they  very 
toon  will  have  it  restored  to  them.  Mr.  Williamson,  the 
manager  of  the  Dumfries  Theatre^  lately  applied  to  the 
magistrates  in  the  neighbourhood  of  that  town  and  to 

Lord  L 's  stewards  for  leave  to  perform,  which  they 

granted  him  with  assurances  that  he  ahoiild  not  be  inter- 
rupted. He  consequently  fitted  up  the  house  at  tiie 
expense  of  £1 50.  Three  plays  were  performed  to  crowded 
audiences ;  the  last  of  which  was  attended  by  some  fnead 

of  Lord  L ,  who  next  day  laid  information  against  tiie 

whole  company,  who  were  summoned  to  appear  befiore 
him  at  eight  o'clock  that  evening.  They  were  ordered 
into  a  flagged  kitchen  where  there  was  no  fire ;  he  re- 
examined them  separately  until  five  o'clock  next  morn- 
ing, when  he  committed  Williamson,  Scinner,  Egan,  Shsv 
and  Tumbull  [Bums's  friend,  C.  Tumbull  the  poet]  to 
the  house  of  correction  at  Penrith  (forty  miles  distant) 
till  the  Quarter  Sessions.  Twenty-four  purs  of  handcuii 
were  produced,  and  the  cart  ordered ;  but  after  an  hour's 
supplication  from  Williamson  his  Lordship  was  gradoudy 
pleased  to  permit  them  to  go  in  chaises  at  their  own 
expense. ' 

The  sole  authority  for  the  text  is  Cumdngham's 
Edition  (1834). 

LiNB  31.  '  The  first  of  Ireland's  sons ' : — ^This  Lrishmin  ii 
said  to  have  been  an  officer  named  Gillespie.  34.  'The 
crafty  colonel* : — Colonel  M'Doual  of  Logan — 'Scoldudd'ry' 
{le.   Bawdy)   M*Doual   of  the   Second  Heron  Ballad  (see 
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f,  and   Pie&tory   Note   to    Kmm^  ^ggi^t  vol.  liL)    Eaopus 
Nho  owns  a  Butbby's  heart '  s — Mr.  liaitland  Bnshbj,        to 
\Uf  the  '  Wigton's  new  sheriff'  of  the  same  Ballad,  with     marxa 
icart,'  but  not  '  the  head,'  of  his  father,  John  Bnshbjt 
It  man,'   (See  E^apk  on  John  Bushbyy  p.  274.) 


NOTES  AND  EPISTLES 
TO  JOHN  RANKINE 

IK  RBPLT  TO  AN  AKNOUITOnfBirT 

afnunmoement '  was  *  that  a  gurl — [£liiabeth  Pston] 
that  neighbourhood  waa  with  child'  by  Robert 
I  The  EpiiUe  to  John  Bankino  in  VoL  L  (p.  176) 
irth  the  aequeL  See  also  the  Pre&tory  Note  to  the 
Ei^iHle  (VoL  L  p.  984). 

»  atanzaa  were  first  published  in  an  Appendix  to 
rt's  Foem9  Ascribed  to  Robert  Bums  (Glasgow  1801). 

mzk  IX.  LiKB  6.  <A  whaup's  i'  the  nest' — ^This  is  a 
cation  of  the  Scottish  proverb : — *  There 's  a  whanp  in 
pe  *=  *  There  is  something  wrong.*  In  Ayrshire  *  whanp' 
Iso  fhe  name  of  a  goblin  supposed  to  haunt  the  eaves  of 
u  Bat  in  Bums's  line  'whanp'  is  probably  curlew; 
It  mganing  seems  to  be,  '  What  is  wrong  will  soon  be 
u' 

TO  JOHN  GOLDIE 

GoLDn  or  Goudie  was  the  son  of  a  miller  in 
m  parish^  Ajrrshire,  where  he  was  bom  in  1717. 
tM^ered  first  as  a  cabinetmaker  and  then  as  a  wine 
lant  in  Kilmarnock,  but  lost  money  in  mining 
btions.  He  died  in  1809.  Much  of  his  leisure 
phren  to  mechanical  and  scientific  studies;  but  in 
Hie  he  waa  almost  equally  addieted  to  advaoeed 
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theology.  He  publiihed  an  Euajf  am  Varkmg  bnp&Hal 
Subfeeti  Moral  mnd  Divine — being  an  aUempi  §o  (Ki^byutii 
True  frem  Falee  ReRpicn,  1779 — popularly  known  « 
Oaudie'e  Bible  (the  iarae  of  a  aecond  edition,  1705,  wat 
the  occasion  of  this  Epieile) ;  The  Ooepel  Reetmered  from 
He  Captive  State  and  Reetored  to  ite  Original  Purity,  nx 
vols.,  London  1784;  and  A  TreaHee  upon  the  Emdeneet 
of  a  Deity,  1809.  Before  his  death  he  had  prepued 
a  work  on  astronomy.  Bums,  as  laureate  of  the  Neir- 
Light  party,  was  warmly  welcomed  by  Goldie,  who  be- 
came one  of  his  sureties  for  the  Kilmarnock  Edition,  and 
entertained  him  while  he  was  seeing  the  book  throogb 
the  press. 

The  Epistle  was  published  in  one  of  the  tracts '  printed 
for  and  sold  by  Stewart  and  Meikle.'  This  yersion  ooo- 
tains  Ave  stansas  only,  the  other  four  being  indodad  in 
a  version  inscribed  in  the  OlenriddeU  Book,  Cromek 
published  (1806)  the  two  last  in  his  section  devoled  to 
'Fragments.'  In  Stewart's  versioa  Stanns  iii  snd  iT« 
are  transposed. 

Stanza  i.  Line  3.  '  Sour  Bigotry  on  ku  last  legs'  ^ 
4.  '  GirmHf  looks  bsck,'  Stewart  6.  '  KW  seise  yoo  qddf' 
Stewart. 

Stanza  ii.  Linb  3.  *  Black  Jock ' : — Russel  of  Kilmanodc 
See  Note  to  TJU  Holy  Fair^  Vol.  i.  p.  334.  5.  *  Aks !  there's 
ground  o*  great  suspicion,'  Stewart ;  '  Urong^  deleted  xesdiog 
for  '  great '  in  MS. 

Stanza  hi.  Line  3.  <  Not  a'  the  quacks,  wi'  a'  their  gmnp- 
tion,' Stewart.  4.  '  ^t// ever  mend  her,' Stewart  6.  '/^ 
soon  will  end  her,*  Stewart 

Stanza  iv.  Lines  2-6  in  Stewart  read  thus  :- 

'  Bui  now  sh4  's  got  am  uneo  ripple  ; 
Htute,  gie  her  name  up  i*  the  cMapel, 

Nigh  unto  death  ; 
See  hew  she  fetches  at  the  thrappU, 

An*  gasps  for  hroath,' 
Persons  at  the  point  of  death  sre  accustomed  to  request  ^ 
prayers  of  the  congregation. 
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Stanza  v.  Line  z.  '//  V  you  an'  Taylor  are  the  chief^  'us,: —        TO 
Taylor  of  Norwich.     2.  '  fVka  an  U  blamsftr  this  mischief/      JOHN 
Stewart    J.  '  Bat  could  the  Lord's  ain  folk  git  leave,'  MS. ;     ooLDH 

*j9cks^*  Stewart  S  '^'  ^^"^  ^^  V^  ^"^  f*'^  relief' 
Stewart 

TO  JOHN  LAPRAK 

THI&D  KPISTUB 

VSthaepUmberVm 

PuBLDHED—not^  as  stated  by  Cunningham^  Chamben, 
and  Scott  Douglas,  in  Lapndk's  Foerm,  1788^  but — in 
Cromek's  ReliquM  (180eX    For  Lapnuk,  see  Vol  I  p.  380. 

Stanza  hi.  Line  5.  •  Whatt  it ' :— From  the  Scots  « white' 
or  '  wheat's  to  cut  with  a  knife,  i,$.  '  whittle.' 

Stanza  V.  Line  5.  '  Browster  wives ':— The  old-world  ale« 
wife  always  brewed  the  stuff  she  sold. 

Stanza  vix.  Like  2.  '  Without  the  herd '  :^The  grain  being 
all  harvested,  the  cattle  could  be  allowed  to  crop  at  large.  In 
olden  times  there  were  few  or  no  fences  on  farms,  and  cattle 
were  watched  by  a  boy. 

Stanza  IX.  Line  6.  'Yours,  Rab  the  Ranter' »— Q^*  the 
old  songy  BiaggU  Laudir : — 

'  For  I  'm  a  piper  to  my  trade, 
My  name  is  Rab  the  Ranter.' 

TO  THE  REV.   JOHN  M^MATH 

Printed  by  Cromek  in  1806.  For  M'Math,  see  mUe, 
p.  316^  Note  to  The  Twa  Herds,  Stanza  zm.  Line  4. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  2.  '  On  gown  an'  ban'  an'  douse  black- 
bonnet  ' : — The  clergyman,  who  on  Sundays  wears  a  gown  and 
band  ;  and  the  elder,  who  in  those  days  wore  a  black  bonnet 
Cf.  The  Holy  Fair,  Vol.  i.  p.  39. 

Stanza  v.  Line  i.  'There's  Gau'n' :— Gavin  Hamilton 
(see  Vol.  i.  p.  378,  Prefatory  Note  to  the  Dedication). 

Stanza  vi.  Line  z.  *The  poor  man's  friend  in  need':— 
QL  DtdiaUim  (VoL  L  p.  149). 
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TO  DAVIE 

■BODND  Bnmji 

PlTBUSHKD  in  Darid  Sillar's  Pmim,  1789.  For  Silkr,  ne 
VoL  i.  p.  365. 

Stanza  zi.  Cf.  BpiUU  U  Maj^  /^dHi»  Stania  iii.  (p.  loo). 

Stanza  i  v.  descrflxs  the  writer's  mental  ooDditxon  and  mode 
of  life  under  Armour*s  repiidiation.  Linb  i.  '  I  'm  on  Pu* 
nanus'  brink ' : — i,t,  about  to  publish.  Bums  was  prepaiiog 
the  Kilmarnock  Edition,  and  had  sent  a  few  numbers  far 
Sillar's  inspection. 

Stanza  tii.  Linb  5.  *  Rough  anP  raploch  * :— Riqdochsa 
coarse  and  undyed  wooUen. 

TO  JOHN   KENNEDY 

Kennedy  was  fiu^tor  to  the  Earl  of  DumfHes,  and  mided 
at  Dumfries  House^  two  miles  west  of  Cumnock.  He 
died  at  Edinburgh^  19th  June  1812.  The  first  part  of  the 
letter  is  in  proee^  and  refers  to  a  copy  of  The  (ktJtert 
Saturday  Night  enclosed  to  Kennedy.  Boms  sent  other 
pieces  to  him ;  and  either  he  or  M'Moido  is  the  '  fuStxx 
John '  of  The  Kirk't  Alarm,  see  ante,  p.  334.  Hie  piece 
was  printed  by  Cromek  (1806)  For  an  opportunity  of 
inspecting  the  original  ms.  we  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Jolm 
Rodger,  of  the  Clydesdale  Bank,  Greenock. 

Stanza  i.  Line  2.  '  Mauchlin  Carse^^  so  hidiexto  printedi 
but  in  the  ms.  the  word  is  spelt  as  in  the  teat.  ^  'Loid, 
man,  there's  lasses  there  would lorct,*  MS. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  x.  '  Step  to  Dow*s ' :— The  landlord  of  the 
Whitefoord  Arms,  on  whom  Boms  wrote  one  of  his  ckfciest 
Epitaphs  (see  p.  267). 

Stanza  hi.  Line  3.  *But  gie  me  just  a  true  gmde-faUtm^ 

MS. 

Stanza  v.  Line  4.  '  Hae,  there 's  my  hamtC^*  ms.  ;  bat  we 
have  adopted  the  '  han*  *  spelling  throughout.  5.  '  An'  /wA' 
[explained  as  '  good '],  erroneous  reading :  in  the  MS.  the  nord 
is  spelt  with  a  capital 


TO  GAVIN   HAMILTON 

RECOMMENDING   A   BOY 

PuBLiBHED  in  Cromek  (1806).  For  Gavin  Hamilton^  see 
VoL  i.  p.  378,  Prefatory  Note  to  DedieaHon,  Cromek 
states  that  Master  Tootle  was  a  knavish  cattle-dealer  in 
Manchline. 

For  the  stave,  see  Vol.  i.  p.  360,  Prefiitory  Note  to 
EpUile  to  Davie. 

Stanza  i.  Line  9.  *  Auld  Cnxmmie's  nicks ':— The  rings  on 
a  cow's  horns  tell  her  age. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  xa  '  Ay  when  ye  gang  yoursel ': — Hamilton 
had  been  prosecuted  for  neglect  of  ordinances.  Nor  was  he 
partial  to  the  Shorter  Caieckism, 

Stanza  hi.  Line  2.  *  Paisley  John's':— John  Bow's  tavern. 
(See  Note  to  To  John  Knmedy^  antt^  p.  358,  Stanca  ii.  Line 
I).  7.  'A  snick  can  draw,'  ue*  'can  draw  a  latch': — The 
phrase  is  primarily  applied  to  a  stealthy  entrance  into  another 
man's  mind,  so  as  to  read  his  thoughts  and  take  advantage  of 
him. 

TO  MR   M'ADAM   OF  CRAIGEN-GILLAN 

There  is  no  evidence  that  Bums  had  any  further  corre- 
spondence with  this  M'Adam,  whose  letter  no  douht  re- 
ferred to  the  Kilmarnock  Edition.  The  son  ['  Dunaskin's 
liurd '  of  Stanza  vil  ]  is  alluded  to  in  the  Second  Heron 
Ballad,  p.  196,  Stanza  vii.  Line  8,  as '  O'  lads  no  the  warst ' 
The  piece  is  inscrihed  in  the  Olenritldell  Book — where 
Bums  explains  that  he  wrote  it  extempore  in  Nanse 
Tinnock's — and  also  in  another  book,  to  which  we  had 
access  through  Mr.  Brown,  Princes  Street,  Edinburgh ;  but 
neither  ms.  differs  from  the  version  published  in  Cromek's 
BeMqfies{lQ08),  except  in  minute  points  of  spelling. 

REPLY  TO  AN   INVITATION 

Wbitten,  doubtless,  in  a  tavern.  It  was  published  in  Hogg 
and  Motherwell ;  and  the  original  ms.  in  the  possession  of 
the  Paisley  Bums  Club  agrees  with  the  printed  veraiosL 
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TO  DR   MACKENZIE 

Db.  Jaumm  Mackkzcub— one  of  tlie  poet's  wanneit 
friendf — practised  at  M auchline,  on  completing  his  medi- 
cal course  at  the  University  of  Edinburgh.  He  hM  re- 
corded, in  a  letter  to  Professor  Walker  (often  reprinted)} 
his  first  impressions  of  Bums,  whom  he  met  daring 
the  last  illness  of  William  Bumess.  After  remoTing  to 
Mossgiel,  Bums  had  frequent  opportunities  of  msetiDg 
him  at  Gavin  Hamilton's,  the  Masonic  Lodge,  and  elie- 
where  ;  and  he  introduced  the  poet  to  Sir  James  White- 
foord.  Professor  Dugald  Stewart,  and  other  persom  of 
influence.  At  a  later  period  Mackenzie  settled  at  Irrise, 
and  in  1827  he  retired  to  Edinburgh,  where  he  died  11th 
January  1837.  For  Bums's  connexion  with  the  lodg«i 
see  Vol.  L  p.  388,  Prefintory  Note  to  The  Farewell  Ho 
was  then  depute-master,  and  so  signs  himself;  the  pro- 
cession referred  to  in  the  note  took  place  on  24th  June. 
For  a  copy  of  the  original  ms.  (which  for  the  first  timo 
supplies  the  full  date,  and  corrects  a  few  minor  inaccursr 
cies)  we  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Adam  of  Boffslo,  U.S. A 
The  masonic  date  signifies  1786. 

The  Epistle  was  first  published  in  Hogg  and  Mother- 
well, Part  HL  1834. 

Line  4.  *  To  get  a  dlad  o*  Johnie's  morals,'  xs. : — The  origin 
of  morals  was  one  of  Mackenzie's  favourite  topics.  5*  '^' 
Manson's  barrels ' : — Manson  kept  the  tavern  where  the  lodge 
met. 

TO  JOHN   KENNEDY 

A   FAREWKLL 

Forms  the  end  of  a  letter  sent  from  Kilmarnock,  undated, 
but  written  some  time  between  the  3rd  and  16th  August 
Bums  tells  Kennedy  that  he  is  about  to  set  out  for 
Jamaica,  and  is  in  daily  expectation  of  orders  to  repair 
to  Greenock.  Hence  these  last  lines.  For  Kennedy  see 
ante,  p.  358^  Pre&tory  Note  to  To  John  Kennedy. 
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TO  WILUE  CHALMERS'  SWEETHEART 

Sent  to  Lady  Harriet  Don  with  this  explanation  : — '  Mr. 
Chalmers,  a  gentleman  in  Ayrshire,  a  particular  friend 
of  mine,  asked  me  to  write  a  poetic  epistle  to  a  young 
lady,  his  Dulcinea.  I  had  seen  her,  hut  was  scarcely 
acquainted  with  her,  and  wrote  as  follows.'  On  20th 
November  1786  Bums,  as  'Bard-in-Chief  of  Kyle,  Cun- 
ningham, and  Carrick,  sent  to  Chalmers  and  another 
practitioner  'in  the  ancient  and  mysterious  science  of 
confounding  right  and  wrong,'  a  warrant  for  the  destruc- 
tion of  a  certain  '  wicked  song  or  ballad. '  He  also  wrote 
Chalmers  a  humorous  letter  on  his  arrival  in  Edinburgh, 
enclosing  a  copy  of  his  Address  to  that  city.  Chalmers 
was  a  lawyer  in  Ayr. 
The  piece  appeared  in  Lockhart's  Li/e  (1829). 


TO  AN  OLD  SWEETHEART 

The  sweetheart  was  Peggy  Thomson  of  Kirkoswald  (see 
Vol.  i.  p.  387,  Prefatory  Note  to  Song  Composed  in  August), 
Thus  prefaced  in  the  Glenriddell  Book : — '  Written  on 
the  blank  leaf  of  a  copy  of  the  first  edition  of  my 
Poems  which  I  presented  to  an  old  sweetheart,  then 
married.  'Twas  the  girl  1  mentioned  in  my  letter  to 
Dr.  Moore,  where  I  speak  of  taking  the  sun's  altitude. 
Poor  Peggy  !  Her  husband  is  my  old  acquaintance,  and 
a  most  worthy  fellow.  When  I  was  taking  leave  of  my 
Carrick  relations  intending  to  go  to  the  West  Indies,  when 
I  took  farewell  of  her,  neither  she  nor  I  could  speak  a 
syllable.  Her  husband  escorted  me  three  miles  on  my 
road,  and  we  both  parted  with  tears.' 

The  verses  are  also  inscribed  in  the  Second  Common  Place 
Book,  and  in  another  book  of  poems,  to  which  we  had 
access  through  Mr.  Brown,  Princes  Street,  Edinburgh. 
A  copy  is  included  in  the  Clarke-Adam  Collection.     The 
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piece  wag  published  in  Currie  (1800),  but  withdrawn  £rom 
later  Editions^  probably  at  the  request  <if  Mra.  Bums. 

Stanza  ii.  Link  i.  *  And  when  foa  read  iJUae  anple  iitks 
liijiiies,'  Clarke-Adam  MS. 

EXTEMPORE  TO  GAVIN  HAMILTON 

STAKSAS  OK  NABTHIKO 

Albzandib  Smith's  Edition (1868).  Inscribed  in  the  Smmi 
Ctmmon  Place  Book  and  the  Glenriddeli  Book.  There  m 
several  old  ballads  with  a  similar  theme,  the  earliest  being 
the  Song  Made  qf  Nothing  in  the  Rozburghe  CoUection  l 
872  (see  Notes  by  W.  Chapell,  Roof^rgke  BaUade  n.  480 
and  paeHm),    Cf.  Rochester's  Ode,  To  Nothing, 

Stanza  vi.  Line  x.  'The  hun  may  sparkle  and  glow,' 
Glenriddeli  MS. 

REPLY  TO  A  TRIMMING  EPISTLE 

The  tailor  was  one  Thomas  Walker,  who  resided  at  Pool, 
near  Ochiltree.  His  remonstrance,  with  Bums's  Rtpbj, 
appeared  in  one  of  the  tracts  '  printed  for  and  sold  by 
Stewart  and  Meikle.'  Both  were  republished  in  Poem 
Aicribed  to  Robert  Bwme  (1801),  the  Reply  being  in- 
cluded also  in  Stewart's  Edition  (1802).  ScoU  Douglas, 
who  had  seen  the  tailor's  manuscripts,  concludes  that 
Simpson  of  Ochiltree  (see  VoL  L  p.  383,  Pre&tory  Note 
to  EpUtle  to  William  Simpson)  had  as  much  to  do  with 
the  composition  of  his  Epietle  as  himself.  Qf,  VoL  I 
Epistle  to  John  Bankine,  pp.  176-9;  and  The  Poett 
Welcome,  pp.  37-9. 

Like  The  Fornicator  (in  The  Merry  Muses),  the  Beplyhni 
voices  the  ribald  disdain  entertained  by  the  Soots  peasantry 
for  the  disciplinary  processes  of  the  Kirk — ^more  especially 
the  exhibition  on  the  cutty-stool  (see  ante,  p.  343,  Note 
to  Address  to  the  Toothache,  Stanza  iv.  Line  2).  Cf.  the 
chap  (c.  1800)  entitled  The  Whole  Proceedings  qf  Joekeii 
and  Maggie,  in  Five  Parts — Part  lu.  being  'The  Wonde^ 
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fnl  Work!  of  our  John  Made  Manifeat  before  the  ree 
Minister,'  and  Part  v.  '  How  Jockey  Had  Another  Child,  to 
tnd  Could  Not  Get  it  Baptiwd  until  he  Mounted  the  trim: 
Stool ;  with  BO  Account  nf  hia  Mother'*  Death  and  bpis 
Burial ;  AIm  an  Elegy  on  the  Same  Occaaiou.' 

Stanza  I.  LtNBtf.  'FneDaddieAnld':— TheRev.  Wiliiam 
Anld  (tee  antt,  p.  317,  Note  to  Th4  Tmtfftnit,  Stanu  x.  Line 
3),  by  whiHn  Bnmi  wai  rebuked  before  the  congregilion. 

Stahsa  II.  Link  z.  See  antt,  p.  308,  Note  to  Thi  JeUf 
Biggin,  Recitstivo  I.  Line  g. 

StaikatilLinrs.  'Mess John':— i,<,  'Miss John.'  Used 
in  contempt.  Dating  from  before  the  Reformation,  the  oick- 
atnie  denotes,  first,  the  small  r^ard  of  the  people  for  the  old 
Catholic  parish  priest ;  and  secondly,  that  aflec  the  Refoima- 
tion  the  majority  held  in  extreme  dciision  the  authority  which 
the  minister  essayed  to  wield— especially  in  respect  of  penal 
discipline.  Writing  in  the  opposite  ioterest,  Ramsay,  in  his 
Ad^u  af  Thankt  From  Iht  Soeiely  of  Raitt,  (bus  drunatiaes 
the  latter  ■entiment  :— 

'  Down,  down  wi'  the  repenling-slools 
That  gart  the  youekers  look  like  fool* 
Before  the  congregatioD ' ; 
ud  t^ain  in  the  same  brisk  copy  of  verses  :— 
'  For  those  wha  Kirk  allairs  engross 

Their  session  books  may  bum  all ; 
Since  fornicalioe's  pipe 's  pul  out 
What  will  they  have  to  crack  about 
Or  jot  into  their  journal  f  * 
See  further.  Vol.  i.  p.  176,  Epistli  to  Jehu  Jfaaiine. 
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sent  by  Mr.  Auld^  Ayr.  Their  inaccnracieSy  repeited  by 
later  Editors^  are  corrected  from  this  copy,  which  ii  in 
the  University  Library,  Edinburgh. 

Stanza  i.  Link  5.  'But  take  it  Uke  the  tmbmd^d^! 
Cunningham,  and  Hogg  and  MotherwelL 

Stanza  hi.  C/.  Stanza  ii.  of  the  Secomd  EpistU  U  Dmi 
(p.  81).  4. 'O'thUwfZf/warl,' Cunningham.  5. 'Driddle':- 
See  anie^  p.  310,  Note  to  TTks  Jolly  Biggars^  Redtattfo  v. 
Stanza  I.  Line  3.  'Driddle'  here=<totter'  or  *  walk  slowly 
and  feebly.* 

Stanza  iv.  Link  5.  *  The  melancholioas,  la^  croon,*  Cun- 
ningham ; '  laxUy  Hogg  and  MotherwelL 

Stanza  vi.  Link  z.  ^A  bUssimg  on  the  cfaeeiy  gioSi' 
Cunningham. 

Stanza  xi.  Linb  3.  *  A  dear  ane  * :— The  lefeieBoe  is  to 
Jean  Annour. 

Stanza  xiii.  Line  2.  *To  sentimental  sister  Susie*:— See 
To  Miss  Logan  (VoL  i.  p.  236).  3.  'And  honest  Lucky ' :— The 
Major's  mother.  Though  common  Scots  for  '  grsndmothefi' 
'  Lucky  *  has  often  an  evil  sense  (as  in  the  ill  spring  named  bf 
Willie  Ste'enson  in  that  story  of  his  gudesire,  which  of  itself 
would  make  Redgauntkt  immortal,  Wul  HoddUd^  Zmkii), 
Derived  from  '  luck '  or  *  fortune,*  it  was  probably  first  used 
to  designate  a  spae-wife  ( =  a  fortune-teller).  Bawds  and  sk- 
wives  were  commonly  called  '  Lucky  * :  as  in  Ramsay's  Zutijl 
Spencers  Last  Advuo  and  his  EUgy  on  Lmcky  Wood, 

TO  THE  GUIDWIFE  OF  WAUCHOPE-HOUSE 

Written  in  answer  to  a  rhyming  epistle  from  '  The  Guid- 
wife  of  Wauchope-House  to  Robert  Bums  the  Ayrshire 
Bard,  Feb.  1787/  The  lady  was  Mrs.  Elisabeth  Scott 
(bom  1729,  daughter  of  David  Rutherford,  Edinburgii, 
and  niece  to  Mrs.  Cockbum,  the  song-writer),  wife  of 
Walter  Scott  of  Wauchope.  Bums's  visit  to  her  on 
10th  May  following  is  thus  recorded  in  his  Jnumai  of 
the  Border  tour : — *  Wauchope — Mr.  Scott  exactly  the 
figure  and  face  commonly  given  to  Sancho  Panza — ^very 
shrewd  in  his  farming  matters^  and  not  unfreqaeotly 
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•tumbles  on  what  may  be  called  a  itrong  thing  rather    to  the 
than  a  good  thing.     Mrs.   Scott  all  the  sense,  taste,  ouidwifb 
intrepidity  of  £em»,  and   bold  critical  decision   which        of 
usually   distinguish    female   authors.'     She  died    19th  wauchope 
February  1789.     After  her  death  a  selection  from  her 
verses  was  published  (1801),  under  the  title  Alonxo  and 
Oora,  in  which  Bums's  EpUtle  was  included. 

The  first  three  stanzss  were  published  in  Currie  (1800) 
under  the  title.  On  my  Early  DayM ;  but,  the  piece  ap- 
pearing in  Alonxo  and  Cora,  this  firagment  was  omitted 
from  later  Editions.  The  complete  JSputle  appeared  in 
Duncan  (1801)  and  in  Stewart  (1802),  but  not  again  until 
ISdl  (Clark).  For  the  first  three  stanzss  of  our  text 
we  have  accepted  Currie. 

For  the  stave,  see  VoL  L  p.  366,  Pre&tory  Note  to  the 
EpUUe  to  Davie. 

Stanza  i.  Line  5.  *  An'  iho^/u*  fougbten  sair  enengh,'  Almwo 
ami  Cora,     14.  *  Wearing  the  ttm€  awa/  Aloptzo  and  Cora, 

Stanza  ii.  Line  9.  'I  tom'd  my  wuding  hmk  aside,' 
Alotuo  and  Cora, 

Stanza  hi.  Line  5.  '  My  partner  in  the  meny  core ' : — See 

the  long,  Handsonu  Nell,  VoL  iii.     $hza  in  Alonio  and  Cora 

read  thus: — 

Her  pawky  smile,  her  iittU  een 

That  garr^d  my  heart-strings  tingle  I 

So  tulUd,  bewiUkid, 

I  rai/d  ayt  to  mysel, 

14.  *  I  kenned  na  how  to  tell,*  Alonxo  and  Cora, 
Stanza  iv.  Line  x.  *  Heal  to  the  set  (ilk  guid  chiel  layi)/ 

AhnMO  and  Cora, 
Stanza  v.  Line  4.  '  The  marl'd  plaid  ' :— The  *  Guidwife 

had  offered  to  send  Bums  a  party-coloured  plaid. 

TO  WILLIAM  TYTLER,  ESQ.  OF 
WOODHOUSELEE 

Son  of  Alexander  Tytler,  an  Edinburgh  solicitor,  William 
lytler  was  bom  12tii  October  1711;  was  educated  at  the 
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High  School  aod  UniTenity ;  was  •dmitted  Writer  to  tli# 
I  Signet  in  1744 ;  and  died  12th  September  1792.  He  h^ 
I  etowed  his  leisure  upon  historical  and  antiquarian  etndieB, 
and  is  known  (to  those  who  care  to  know)  aa  author  ef  an 
In^iry,  IRHorieal  and  OriHeul,  intn  the  BMenee  w§dnM 
Mary  Q^een  qf  ScoU,  1769  (hence  the  terma  of  the  peefs 
address) ;  a  PoeHeal  HemainM  ^  /omesr  L  qf  Seoiknd, 
1783 ;  a  Disiertation  an  ScoUM  Mufie,  1774;  and  certun 
papers  in  the  TranMaeHoM  f^  the  Society  f^Antiquamt. 
He  assisted  Johnson  with  Vol  L  of  the  Mueieal  MMiam, 
whereon  his  place  was  presently  taken  by  Boma. 

The  Epistle  (as  awkward  a  piece  of  writing  as  Bomi 
ever  did  in  English)  was  accompanied  by  a  copy  of  the 
Beugo  engraving.  A  few  lines  of  prose  maee  added  (those 
in  brackets  were  omitted  Arom  the  copy  of  the  mb. — kb. 
(A) — now  at  Aldourie^  sent  to  Currie  for  the  Edition  of 
1800^  and  have  not  hitherto  been  printed): — 'MyMase 
jilted  me  here,  and  turned  a  comer  on  me^  and  I  have  not 
got  again  into  her  good  graces.  [I  have  two  requests  to 
make.  Bum  the  above  verses  when  you  have  read  them, 
as  any  little  sense  that  is  in  them  is  rather  heretical^  and] 
do  me  the  justice  to  believe  me  sincere  in  my  grstafel 
remembrance  of  the  many  civilities  you  have  honoured  me 
with  since  I  came  to  Edinburgh,  and  in  assuring  you  that 
I  have  the  honour  to  be,  revered  sir,  your  obliged  and 
very  humble  servant, 

'  Robert  Bvsn& 

*  Lawn  Mabkxt,  Friday  noon,' 

Scott  Douglas  surmises  that  the  expunged  lines  contained 
^  some  ultra-Jacobite  sally ' ;  but  it  is  now  numifest  that 
Tytler  would  not  have  it  known  that  he  had  disregarded 
Bums's  request.  The  complete  letter  is  given  in  an 
interleaved  copy  of  Cunningham's  Edition  in  the  British 
Museum.  Burns  also  sent  a  copy  (less  the  last  two 
stanzas)  of  the  piece — ms.  (B) — to  Lady  Winifred  Con- 
stable :  ^for  her  lad3rship's  eye  alone.' 

Stanza  i.  Line  3.  'A  name  which  to  love  was  tA4  mark 
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of  a  true  heart,'  Currie  and  alternative  reading  in  Ms.  (A); 
*  cmce  mark,'  as  in  the  text,  is  also  the  reading  in  Ms.  (B). 

Stanza  ii.  Linb  2.  *  Let  no  man  misdeem  me  disloyal/ 
MS.  (B). 

Stanza  hi.  Linb  2.  '  My  fathers  have  diid  to  right  it,' 
alternative  reading  in  MS.  (A). 

Stanza  v.  Linb  2.  'That  gave  us  the  Electoral  stem,* 
alternative  reading  in  MS.  (A). 

Stanza  vi.  Linb  x.  *  But  politics  truce  I  we  *re  on  danger- 
ous ground,'  MS.  (B).  3.  '  The  doctritus^  to-day  that  are  loyalty 
sound,'  MS.  (B). 

NOTE  TO  MR.   RENTON  OF  LAMERTON 

Sent  to  Mr.  Renton,  Mordington  House^  Berwickshire^ 
probably  during  the  poet's  Border  tour — though  Renton 
is  not  mentioned  in  his  Journal, 
Published  in  Chambers  (1851). 

TO  MISS  ISABELLA  MACLEOD 

Published  in  a  Dumfries  newspaper^  and  again  in  The 
Bunu  Chronicle  (1895)^  from  the  manuscript  in  the  posses- 
sion of  Mrs.  Vincent  Bums  Scott^  Adelaide.  For  Isabella 
Macleod,  see  Vol.  i.  p.  448. 

Stanza  ii.  Linb  x.  *  Her  portrait  strong  upon  my  mind/ 
deleted  reading. 

TO  SYMON  GRAY 

Stmon  Gray  lived  near  Duns^  and  while  Burns  was  on 
his  Border  tour  sent  him  some  verses  for  his  opinion. 
For  a  complete  copy  of  this  reply  we  are  indebted  to 
a  gentleman^  whose  statement  satisfies  us  that  it  is 
authentic. 

TO  MISS  FERRIER 

Published  in  Chambers  (1852). 

Jane  Ferrier,  eldest  daughter  of  James  Ferrier^  Writer 
to  the  Signet — who  resided  in  George  Street^  Edinburgh 
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—and  liBter  to  Mias  Ferrier  the  noTelitt  She  was  bora 
in  1767;  married  General  Samuel  Graham,  for  Muie 
time  deputy-governor  of  Stirling  Castle ;  with  Edward 
Blore,  the  architect,  published  drawings  of  the  carved 
work  in  the  state-rooma  of  that  fortreea  under  the  title, 
Lacunar  StreveUnense,  1817 ;  and  died  in  1846. 

Stanza  v.    Link  i.  '  The  moamfu'  sang ' : — Tis  EUgy  §» 
Sir  John  Hunter  Blair ^  p.  218. 

SYLVANDER  TO  CLARINDA 

CiiARiifDA  was  Mrs.  Agnes  Maclehoee,  n6e  Craig,  daughter 
of  Andrew  Craig,  surgeon,  Glasgow.  She  waa  boni  in 
April  1759 — ^the  aame  year  aa  her  Poet ;  and  whoi  he  met 
her  in  Edinburgh  (7th  December  1787)  ahe  had  for  some 
time  heen  separated  from  her  husband.  The  Bard,  who 
was  (as  ever)  by  way  of  being  a  buck,  accepted  an  ianta- 
tion  to  take  tea  with  her  on  the  9th ;  hut  an  accident 
obliging  him  to  keep  his  room,  he  wrote  to  ezpreai  hii 
reg^,  and  at  the  same  time  intimated  hia  reaolve  to 
cherish  her  *  friendship  with  the  enthusiasm  of  religion.' 
Mrs.  Maclehose  responding  in  the  same  key,  the  *  friend- 
ship '  proceeded  apace.  On  Christmas  Eve  she  sent  him 
certain  verses,  signed  '  Clarinda,'  On  Burru  saying  He  had 
nothing  else  to  Do,  three  of  which  he  quoted  in  the  Qksr 
riddeU  Book  :— 

*  When  first  jou  saw  Clarinda's  oharms. 
What  rapture  in  your  bosom  grew  ! 

Her  heart  was  shut  to  Love*s  alarms, 
But  then—you  'd  nothing  elM  to  da 

'  Apollo  oft  had  lent  his  harp, 

But  now  'twas  strong  from  Cupid's  bow ; 

Ton  sung — it  reaohed  Clarinda's  heart — 
She  wished  you  'd  nothing  else  to  do. 

'  Fair  Venus  smil'd,  Minerva  frown'd, 

Cupid  observed,  the  arrow  flew : 
Indifference  (ere  a  week  went  round) 
Showed  you  had  nothing  else  to  do.' 
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Tius  challenged^  Sylvander — (he  became  Sylvander  there  s 
nd  then) — replied  as  in  the  text ;  and  the  romantic  terms 
1  which  the  two  went  on  to  conduct  their  correspondence  < 
oon  served  the  ardent  youth  as  a  pretext  for  the  expression 
f  fiercer  sentiments  than  Clarinda's  ^  principles  of  reason 
nd  religion '  should  have  allowed.  She  sent  her  Arcadian 
»oems^  which  he  amended  for  Johnson's  Museum ;  and 
le  fell  so  deeply  enamoured  that^  on  leaving  £din- 
>urgh  (24th  March)  he  must  write  thus  to  a  friend : — 
Daring  these  last  eight  days  I  have  been  positively 
.'  Clarinda  (like  Maman  Vauquer)  avail  des  id^es 
what  lady  in  the  circumstances  would  not?  And 
rhen  Gl«rinda  learned^  in  August,  that  Bums  had  married 
knnoiir^  Clarinda  resented  her  Sylvander 's  defection  as  an 
inpardonable  wrong.  They  were  partly  reconciled  in 
he  autumn  of  1791  ;  and  ere  she  rejoined  her  husband 
a  Jamaica,  they  had  an  interview  on  6th  December, 
rhich  the  gallant  and  romantic  little  song,  0  May,  Thy 
iom  Wa9  Ne'er  9ae  Stpeet,  is  held  to  commemorate. 
)n  the  27th  he  sent  her  Ae  Fond  Kiss  and  Then  We 
fewer,  with  the  finest  lines  he  ever  wrote : — 

'  Had  we  never  loved  sae  Idndly, 
Had  we  never  loved  sae  blindly, 
Never  met  or  never  parted. 
We  had  ne'er  been  broken-hearted ' : — 

'ehold  the  Hour,  the  Boat  Arrive,  and  part  of  Gloomy 
December,  with  the  remark : — *  The  remainder  of  this 
mg  is  on  the  wheels — Adieu  !  Adieu ! '  Mrs.  Maclehose, 
ill  unreconciled  to  her  husband,  returned  to  Scotland 
I  Augiist  1792.  Bums  and  she  corresponded  occasion - 
ly,  but  never  met  again.  She  died  22nd  October  1841. 
lis  letters  to  her  were  pirated  in  Stewart's  Edition 
L802).  The  greater  part  of  the  Correspondence  appeared 
1  1843  (see  ante,  Bibliogr^hical,  p.  287). 
The  refrain  of  the  twin  pieces  is  borrowed  from  a  song 

vou  II.  2  A 
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n'mneOkarmerllTBXjfTkeaunWatSleepingintktMM'- 

'  But  when  his  timnt  Doll j  knew, 
^  8h«  Tow'd,  ihe  'd  ■omMhing  else  to  do.' 

A  Ml.  is  in  the  poMeasion  of  Sir  Robert  Jardine  of 
Castlemilk^  and  another  is  in  the  Wiabech  Museum.  It 
was  alio  inscribed  in  the  Qlenriddett  Book ;  and  was  pub- 
lished in  Soott  Douglas  (1877)^  from  tbe  copy  in  H.  A. 
Bright's  Calendar  qfthe  Glenriddeii  MS8.,  1874. 

Stanza  x.  Line  3.  'And  lay  no  more  joaxsUrm  oommiDd,* 
Castlemilk  M  s. 

TO  CLARINDA 

Tarn  glasses  were  sent  as  a  parting  gift  when  Burns  left 
Edinburgh,  24th  March  1788.  The  poor  little  Tenei 
were  published  in  Cromek  (1808).  Cnnningham  iddi 
the  following  Stann  from  a  ms.  : — 

*  Long  maj  we  live !  long  may  we  lore, 

And  long  maj  we  be  happj. 
And  may  we  nerer  want  a  glsM 
Weel  oharg'd  with  generooa  nappy.' 

TO  HUGH  PARKER 

A  BBOTHKR  of  Major  William  Parker  of  Kilmarnock, 
referred  to  in  the  song,  Te  Som  qf  Old  KUUe  (VoL  ii.\ 
Writing  to  Robert  Muir,  26th  August  1787>  Bums  sends 
compliments  to  Messrs.  W.  and  H.  Pkrker,  and  hopes 
that  '  Hughoc  is  going  on  and  prospering  with  God  and 
Miss  M'Causlin.'  The  Epistle  was  written  soon  after  his 
arrival  in  Ellisland  on  12th  June  1788,  whence,  on 
writing  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  he  describes  himself  (14th  June) 
as  '  a  solitary  inmate  of  an  old  smoky  spenoe ;  frr  from 
every  object  I  love,  or  by  whom  I  am  beloved ;  nor  any 
acquaintance  older  than  yesterday  except  Jenny  Oeddet, 
the  old  mare  I  ride  on.' 

It  was  published  by  Cunningham  (1834),  and  in  Hogg 
and  Motherwell,  Part  m.  (1884). 

Link  9.  'I  hear  a  wheel  thrum  i*  the  nenk':— Here 
'thnim'=hum.  * 
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TO  ALEXANDER  CUNNINGHAM 

who,  when  Burns  met  him  in  Edinburgh  in  the  Winter 
of  l786-7>  was  practising  as  a  lawyer.  Probably  Bums 
was  introduced  to  him  at  the  Crochallan  Club  ;  and  they 
remained  on  the  friendliest  terms  until  the  poet's  death. 
The  Anna  of  this  Epistle  and  of  the  song^  Arma  (VoL  L 
p.  203)^  was  a  Miss  Anne  Stewart,  who  (to  Cunning- 
ham's lasting  chagrin)  married  Mr.  Forest  Dewar, 
snrgeon  and  town-councillor,  Edinburgh  (13th  January 
1789).  Her  perfidy  suggested  She  'a  Fair  and  Fame ;  and, 
according  to  Bums  himself,  it  was  Cunningham's  misfoiv 
tone  to  which  he  essayed  to  do  further  justice  in  Had  I 
a  Cave,  Cunningham  married  in  1702,  and  went  into  part- 
nership with  a  goldsmith.  He  died  January  27th,  1812. 
In  accordance  with  an  announcement  made  by  Bums  in 
an  affecting  letter  a  fortnight  before  his  death,  the  Poet's 
posthumous  child  was  named  Alexander  Cunningham 
Bums.  Holograph  letters  of  Cunningham — ^with  copies 
of  which  we  have  been  favoured  by  his  descendants — 
show  that  he  it  was  who  originated  both  the  subscription 
on  behalf  of  Mrs.  Bums  and  the  scheme  for  a  coUected 
Edition ;  and  that  to  him  the  success  of  both  enterprises 
was  chiefly  due. 

Some  errors  in  Scott  Douglas  (1877),  in  which  the 
EpUtle  was  pubUshed,  are  here  corrected  from  the  sole 
ezistingMs. 

TO  ROBERT  GRAHAM,  ESQ.  OF  FINTRY 

Ownro  to  mistakes  and  imperfectioAS  in  books  of  refer- 
ence, an  erroneous  account  of  Graham  of  Fintry  was 
giTon  in  VoL  i.  (p.  427).  For  information  from  original 
sources  we  are  indebted  to  Mr.  A.  H.  Millar,  Dundee. 
Graham  of  Fintry  was  descended  from  Sir  Robert  Graham 
of  Strathcarron  and  Fintry,  Stirlingshire,  son  of  Sir 
William  Graham  of  Kincardine  by  Mary  Stewart,  daughter 
of  Robert  m.    The  Grahams  acquired  the  lands  of  Mains 


And  of  Lumlethan,  For£uvhire,  in  the  Sixteenth  Century, 
I  and  the  estate  was  then  named  ^Flntiy.'  Tlie  portion 
Y  wiik  the  maDaion-hoHee  wae  §old  bf  Gmhaa  of  Katin^ 
at  aonie  unknown  date,  but  probahlf  before  X78d^-4iiaii 
Jamee  Stirling;  and  another  portion--£Mrr8  Strafthdkh^r 
--in  178»  to  Mr.  D.  Erekine,  Clerk  to  the  Si^nei  (bf  tbe 
trualeee  of  the  Qreditera  of  Gxaham  of  Flntiy).  The 
part  loid*  to  Sir  Jamee  Stirling  was  bought  by  £iaklBe'i 
tmiteoB  in  1801.  Graham  continued  to  be  designled 
'  of  Fintrj  ';  and  the  name  of  the  estate  was  (ereow^ng 
to  the  conditions  of  sale)  changed  to  UnUthen.  He 
died  lOth  January  1816. 

This  was  doubUesB  the  piece  referred  to  in  a^  mete  to 
Miss  Chalmers,  16th  September  178B:--'I  v«ry  kkel; 
— to  wit,  since  harvest  began — wrote  a  poean^  net  in 
imitation,  but  in  the  manner,  of  Pope's  Motml  I^fmifm^ 
It  is  only  a  short  essay,  just  to  try  the  itrength  ef  ny 
Muse's  pinion  in  that  way.'  It  was  printed  in  Coem 
(1800),  from  the  jsa  actually  sent  to  Graham  of  Flntif ; 
but  Bums  kept  a  copy,  and-  in  his  later  traaseripts  he 
improved  his  pfarsaing,  though,  in  plaoee  (q^  liiMB  67-61) 
he  left,  his  grammar'  doubtfhL 

Our  text  is  founded  on  the  foUosiiag  mki  : — An-  esdljr 
draft,  entitled  Sketch,  in  the  Clarke-Adam  roHnrtien  na 
(A);  the  copy  sent  to  Grahamr-iiSL  (B);  tibe  faien 
insenbed  in  the  Smstmd  Cknmnm  Fhe§  Jbe».  na.  (C); 
a  BIS.  in  the  Watson  Collection — us.  (D)  ;  a  ml  in  the 
Laing  Collection — ms.  (E);  another  ms.  in  the  Clarke- 
Adam  Collection — mb.  (F)  ;  and  tiie  version  inscribed  in 
the  GienriddeU  Book^w.  (GX 

LiNS  3.  *Her  eye  intent  on  all  the  sMs^f  plan,'  all  ia& 
except  G.  4.  *  She  fonn'd  of  vsrious  pmrts  the  varioos  Msa,' 
Mss.  (A,  B,  D,  E  and  F),  and  deleted  ia  MS.  (C).  5.  <73mi 
Jirst  ski  culU  the  mstfiU  mu^  forth,'  M&.  (B)«— In  Ma,  (A) 
the  poet  hesitates  between  this  reading  [deleted  ia  C]  and  thit 
oftbstezt.  9,' Each  iboAA/' cit  a  warm  existence  findsy'delsted 
reading  in  M&  (A)«     XI.  '  Sgm^  ro^rr  sp€cie9  art  muM  Jf^ 
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deleted  reading  in  MS.  (A),  za.  '  The  lead  and  buoy  are  usifitl  to 
to  the  net,*  ahetnative  reading  in  ms.  t  A),  w^  *  The  caput  oraham 
mortuum  of  Up^ng  destrtSy'  Jis.  (D).  VI*  '  Then  marks  the  of  riNTRY 
unyielding  stuff  wtfUti  grave  designs,*  deleted  reading  in  MS.  (A). 
93.  ^£ui  ere  she  gave  creating  labour  o'er»'  all  Mss.  except 
C  and  G.  30.  <  Sht/orm'd  the  thing  and  cJkrisUn'dii—M.  Poet,* 
MS.  .(A).  34.  'Admir'd  and  prais'd,  and  there  the  \omagi 
ends': — Seemingly  an  Editorial  amendmefit.  35*  ^Atnortid 
iM  unfit  for  Fortune's  strife/  deleted  readi)(ig  in  Ms.  (A) ; 
'mortal  strife/  MS.  (F).  58.  *\ti  friqueni  wanting  where- 
withal to  live,'  deleted  reading  in  MS.  (A).  ^  *  ^*^^^ 
to  wipe  eadi  tear,  to  heal  each  groan,'  alternative  reading 
in  MS.  (A).  40L  'Yet  0/lf  wmjmw,  vnbteded  in  hit  own,' 
MS.  (A).  43.  *  Piiying  the  proplets  dimbtr  of  maBhuid,' 
an  MSS.  except  G,  and  deleted  reading  in  C  45.  'Amd^ 
tm^poft  bis  helpless  woodbine  state,'  all  Mss.  except  G,  add 
deleted  in  C  46.  '  AtUuhtd  him  U  Sit  £wmrmu  truly  gieat/ 
MSS.  (A#  ByD  and  F),  and  deleted  in  MS.  (C);  'bounUam'  Ua 
*gm§ir9u$^*  MS.  (£).  48.  '  To  lay  stroi^  hold  for  help  OTLguur- 
out  Graham,'  mss.  (C  and  £).  49.  <  Pity  the /mm^/ Muk's 
k4^l€u  [or  '  hsipUss ']  train,'  several  mss.  53.  <  Their  little 
Fate  allows  they  share  as  soon,'  mss.  (A,  £,  and  F).  57.  '  Let 
IVisdom  number  o'er  each  sturdy  son,'  deleted  reading  in 
MS.  (A).  6x.  *  Who  make  "/tw//  dd  "  wait  upon  "I  should,**' 
deleted  reading  in  MS.  (A).  63.  *We  own  they're  pradeuft, 
but  who  feiU  they  're  good ':— Seemingly  an  Editorial  ametfd- 
tnent.  ttf,  *  Whose  arms  of  lote  would  grasp  tht  human  ttt ': 
—Seemingly  an  Editorial  amendment.  73-4.  A  deleted  vea^ag 
in  MS.  (A)  fo  as  follows  i'-^ 

'  I  know  my  need,  I  know  thou  ean*sit€Siei» 
T^  giving  hand,  espiriemed,  laHtlhm&mr 

74.  '  I  crave  thy  friendship  at  thy  kind  command,'  all  M6S. 
except  C,  E  and  Q,*asV  being  deleted  in  C  ftt.  'S^k  not 
the  prooft  in  private  life  to  find,'  mss.  (A  and  B),  deleted  reading 
in  MS.  (C),  and  alternative  readmg  in  Ms.  (D).  84.  *  TW 
grovelling  on  the  earth  the  carol  ends,'  MB.  (A),  ty.  *  Oblige 
them,  patronise  their  worthless  lays,'  deleted  reading  in  MS.  (D)l 
96.  '  IVhore  man  and  nature  fairer  in  her  sight,'  all  mss.  except 
£.  and  that  of  all  presvious  Editions ;  but  plaii^y  ingtamoMiticaL 
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IMPROMFTU  TO  CAPTAIN  RIDDELL  ON 
RETURNING  A  NEWSPAPER 


Bcmvs's  nemr  neighbour  at  Frimn  Carae^  who  showed  bin 
great  courtesy^  and  gave  him  a  key  to  his  prirate  grounds 
and  the  Hermitage  on  Nitheide  (see  p.  d47>  and  VoL  I  p. 
418).  Friars  Carse  was  also  the  scene  of  the  drinking  bout 
celebrated  in  The  Whistle  (VoL  L  p.  904).  Boms  wrote  bii 
song.  The  Day  Retume  (Vol.  iiL)  for  the  anniversary  (7tli 
November)  of  Captain  Riddell's  marriage.  At  the  Riddells' 
fireside  he  '  enjoyed  more  pleasant  evenings  than  at  all  the 
houses  of  the  tehionable  people  put  together';  and  bis 
great  reg^ard  was  in  no  wise  lessened  by  the  quarrel  witli 
the  Captain's  brother  and  sisteivin-law  (see  poet,  p.  420, 
Pre&tory  Note  to  Impremptu  an  Mn,  lUddelte  Birthiay), 
by  which  the  hospitable  doors  of  Glenriddell — a  centre 
of  music  and  books,  of  talk  and  fellowship  and  wine— 
were  closed  on  him,  as  the  sequel  was  soon  to  show,  for 
ever.  On  Captain  Riddell's  death,  2l8t  April  1794,  he 
hastened  to  dedicate  his  No  More  Ye  Warbiere  qf  tk 
Woods  (see  p.  231)  to  his  memory.  Riddell  was  sn 
accomplished  musician,  and  composed  several  of  the  ain 
to  Bums's  songs  in  Johnson's  Museum,  He  is  tbe 
'worthy  Glenriddell  so  versed  in  old  coins '  of  The  Whislk. 
A  fellow  of  the  London  Society  of  Antiquaries,  he  con- 
tributed some  important  papers  to  ArchiBologia,  At  bis 
special  request,  Bums  made  a  selection  from  his  uo- 
printed  poems,  which  he  presented,  with  a  prefiice  brestb- 
ing  warm  affection  for  himself  and  his  '  amiable  ladj/ 
and  concluding  thus: — 'Let  these  be  regarded  as  tiie 
genuine  sentiments  of  a  man  who  seldom  flattered  sny, 
and  never  those  he  loved.'  This  is  the  coUection,  now 
at  Liverpool,  so  often  referred  to  in  these  Volumes  as 
the  GlenHddell  Book. 

The  stanias  were  first  printed  by  Cromek  (1806).    The 
MS.  is  in  the  Public  library,  LiverpooL 
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REPLY  TO  A  NOTE  FROM  CAPTAIN  RIDDELL 

Ten  triHe  was  first  printed  in  Scott  Douglas  (1877)> 
from  a  M8.  in  the  posseasion  of  the  late  Sam  Bongh^ 
R.S.A.^  of  which  a  fiMximile  has  been  published.  It  was 
written  on  the  back  of  a  rhyming  note  from  Glenriddell 
himself: — 

'DbabBabd, 

To  ride  thii  day  is  Tain, 
For  it  will  be  a  iteeping  rain. 

So  oome  and  dt  with  me ; 
Well  twa  or  three  learee  fill  up  with  serape. 
And  whiles  fill  up  the  time  with  eracks. 

And  ipoid  the  day  with  glee. 

R.  R.' 

TO  JAMES  TENNANT  OF  GLENCONNER 

Seoord  son  of  John  Tennant^  farmer^  of  Glenconner^  in 
the  parish  of  Ochiltree — ancestor  of  the  present  Sir 
Charles  Tennant  of  The  Glen — bjr  his  first  wife.  He 
was  bom  1755;  kept  a  mill  at  Ochiltree;  and  died 
April  1835.  The  Epistle  was  published  in  Oliver  (Edin- 
burgh 1801),  in  Duncan  (Glasgow  1801)^  and  in  Stewart 
(GlMgow  1802). 

Link  22.  '  Brown  and  Boston ' :— Brown's  Sitf-Intirpnting 
BibU  and  Boston's  Fourfold  Stati,  long  fevourites  with  the 
pious  Scottish  peasant.  31.  '  Guid  auld  Glen ' : — The  father, 
John  Tennant,  who  was  witness  to  the  poet's  baptism  in  1759, 
and  under  whose  adrice  he  made  an  offer  for  Ellisland.  The 
other  references  are  to  members  or  relations  of  the  family. 
48.  '  Bannock ' : — A  soft  cake,  generally  of  oat-  and  pease- 
meal,  sometimes  wholly  of  the  latter. 

TO  JOHN  M'MURDO,  ESQ. 

Son  of  Robert  M'Murdo  of  Drumlanrig.  He  became 
chamberlain  to  the  Duke  of  Queensberry^  and  resided  at 
Drumlanrig.    He  is,  perhaps,  the  '  Factor  John '  of  The 
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I  Kirk'9A/arm(9deafU€,]^3Si).  BamiwwktterijoiitenBi 
0  of  peculuur  intimuj  with  bini  and  hk  fhmily,  eipadiDy 
after  17d3,wlieoM'MiirdolLeptlioiue  near  DnmfruL  He 
diad  at  Bath,  4Ui  Deoember  1803.  M'Mudo  and  Cokml 
dm  PeyaUr  of  tfaa  Dmninaa  Volimtaari  wen  broUMmn- 
law,  thair  wivca  being  daugbtan  of  P^voat  Blair,  Daor 
friea.  The  canvaaBing  of  M'Murdo  and  hia  'laralj 
spouse '  in  the  Dumfries  election  of  1790  is  thus  described 
in  the  Election  Ballad  to  Qrakam  qfFirdr^  (p.  187):— 

*  She  won  eadi  gapiiif  buifgw*  iMarfc, 
While  be,  nUt  rotd^  fda jed  bis  part 

Among  their  wiree  and  Iswes,* 

But  Bums's  esteem  for  both  is  sufficiently  ahown  in  tiie 
present  note  and  in  the  lines  On  John  M'Murdo,  Af 
(p.  229).  Two  of  their  daughters  are  the  reqieetire 
themes  of  Banie  Jean  and  Pkyltie  the  Fair. 

The  note  was  probably  sent  after  the  poet's  letter  of 
the  19th  January  (not  9th^  as  given  in  Chambers  sod 
later  Editions),  in  which  he  says  he  is  indebted  t0 
M'Murdo  for  a  chap  containing  '  Five  Excellent  SiHigi' 
It  was  published  in  Cunningham  (1834),  and  in  Hogg 
and  Motherwell  (Part  m.  1834> 

SONNET  TO  ROBERT  GRAHAM,  ESQ. 

ON   BBCBIVINO  A   FAVOUR 

The  favour  was  the  appointment  to  an  excise  district  oa 
which  the  writer's  £arm  was  situate.  The  lines  wen 
printed  in  Currie  (1800),  less  the  two  last,  which  are 
also  wanting  in  the  ms.  at  Lochryan  and  the  copy  in  tbe 
Qlenriddell  Book,  but  were  in  the  original  ms.  Apart  finNB 
this^  the  irss.  agree.    For  Graham,  see  ante,  p.  371. 

For  the  stave,  it  is  &ir  to  note  that,  judging  by  thii 
and  the  other  two  or  three  essays  in  the  form  which 
Bums  has  left^  he  knew  nothing  about  the  aonnet  except 
that  it  must  consist  of  fourteen  lines,  and  that  (as  ha 
variations  in  the  present  case  appear  to  ahow)  he  was  ook 


NOTES  ^77 

•Iwrnysnoreof  tluit    The  reason  k-^na^  iif  ooi»i%  tluit       to 
the  eoniiet  (wliick  k  deecribed  in  tbe  SohorU  IWoMm    bouult 
[1686]^  and  of  which  Montgomerie  left  some  eevonty   oraham 
'fiBMhad  and  i^irited  ezamplea)  had  no  past  in  the  ver- 
nmwibr,  bv^— that  veiy  few  sonnets  were  siade  in  tin 
Eighteenth  Century^  and  none  of  these  few  ww  the  woiic 
Ramsay  or  Fergnason. 


TO  DR.   BLACKLOCK 

PuBLiiHED  in  CiuTie  (1800). 

Thomas  Blacklock  was  bom  at  Annan,  of  English 
^Cumberland)  parents  in  1721.  At  six  months  smallpox 
made  him  blind.  He  published  Poems  (poor  stuff)  in 
1746 ;  made  the  acquaintance  of  David  Hume,  who  (with 
other  friends)  partly  supported  him  at  the  Unirernty  of 
Edinburgh ;  by  Hume's  advice  completed  a  Hieolqgical 
course ;  in  1762  was  presented  to  the  living  of  Kirk- 
cudbright ;  but,  the  parishioners  objecting  to  his  blind- 
tie«,  retired  in  1764  to  Edinburgh,  where  he  lived  by 
taking  pupils.  He  died  7th  July  1791.  An  edition  of 
his  verses  appeared  in  1793^  with  a  life  by  Henry  Mac- 
kenzie. It  was  owing  to  Blaoklodc  that  Bums  resolved 
upon  an  Edinburgh  Edition. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  z.  '  The  Heron  south :  '—Robert  Heron, 
son  of  a  weaver ;  bom  at  New  Galloway  6th  November  1764. 
When  he  visited  Bums  in  1789,  he  was  a  student  of  divinity. 
He  was  next  assistant  to  Dr.  Hugh  Blair,  but  soon  took  to 
literary  pursuits ;  got  into  debt,  and  while  in  Perth  gaol  began 
a  JTistory  (^  Scotland  \  was  liberated  on  engaging  to  pay  his 
creditors  (ifleen  shillings  in  the  potmd  from  the  proceeds  there- 
of; was  the  author  of  many  works,  including  a  Lift  ofBums^ 
I797f  by  no  means  without  merit ;  was  in  1806  confined  by 
his  creditors  in  Newgate ;  took  fever  there ;  and  died  on  hb 
removal  to  St  Pancras  Hospital,  13th  April  1807. 

Stanza  iy.  Linb  3.  *  Parnassian  fMMMx,  I  fear,  I  fear,' 
Currie : — But  thb  is  apparently  a  misreading  of  the  MS.* 
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WM  fold  by  Mean.  Pattick  and  Simptoo  m  1861.    £.  C 
CK  Bigmore  in  the  D$s€rifHm  List  inpplies  the  leading  adopted  m 
the  text 

Stanza  vi.  Linb  a.  'Theynuum  hae  btoae:'— BiQieis 
pcopcrly  meal  and  warm  water,  bot  the  woid  is  oonmoo^aed 
aa  a  sjnonjrm  for  porridge. 

Stanza  x.  Link  3. — '  Honest  Lucky ' : — See  mtiU^  pi  364, 
Note  to  E^tU  to  Major  Logan^  Stanai  xiil.  Line  5. 

TO  A  GENTLEMAN 

WHO   HAD   SENT  A   NXWIT 


Probablt  Peter  Stuart^  of  The  London  Star  (see  01U, 
Bibliographical,  p.  280). 

The  lines  were  published  in  Currie  (1800).  The  m. 
in  the  poseesoion  of  Mrs.  Andrews,  Newcwtle,  agrees 
with  the  published  version  except  thmt  Carrie  has  added 
a  date  (1790),  which  is  clearly  a  mistake. 

Link  7.  'Emperor  Joseph': — ^A  notorious  whoremsiter: 
died  20th  February  179a  zz.  'Or  if  the  Swede  before 
he  halt ': — Gustavus  III.  of  Sweden  was  then  at  war  with 
Russia. 

TO   PETER  STUART 

Seb  ante,  Bibliographical,  p.  280. 

TO  JOHN   MAXWELL,  ESQ. 

who^  though  descended  from  a  branch  of  the  Maxwells, 
was  bom  of  humble  parents  at  BuitUe^  7th  February  1720, 
and  apprenticed  to  a  joiner  in  Dumfiries.  His  industry 
and  ability  enabled  him  to  repurchase  the  &mily  estate 
of  Terraughtie.  Bums's  prediction  as  to  his  length  of 
days  was  so  far  verified,  one  learns,  thmt  he  died  (25th 
January  1814)  in  his  ninety-fourth  year.  Li  the  Sewtd 
Heron  Election  Ballad  (p.  196)  he  is  designated  '  Tengh 
Johnie.' 
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The  BfHHle  appeared  in  Cromek  (1806).  A  m.  oorre-  to  jorn 
spondiiig  with  Cromek's  text  is  in  the  Edinburgh  MAXWELL 
Monument  Museum.  Copies  at  Munches — (sent  for  our 
inspection:  one  very  old^  though  not^  as  had  been 
supposed,  in  Bums's  handwriting ;  the  other  extracted 
from  the  recipient's  Day  Book) — give  a  few  variations. 
The  copy  is  dated  Dumfries,  lOtb  February  1792 :  which 
places  the  piece  a  year  later  than  the  date  assigned  to  it 
by  other  Editors. 

Stanza  i.  Jam  a.  '  Health  ay  unsoarM  wt*  care  or  grief»* 
Munches  MS. 

Stanza  ii.  Linb  a.  'And  I  can  sa  that  bount«oas 
Heaven,'  Munches  MS. 

Stanza  v.  Limb  5.  '  Gif  neist  my  heart  I  dinna  wear  ye*' 
Munches  MS. 

TO  MaiXIAM  STEWART 

Notei  and  QMeries,  6th  series,  VoL  iv.  (1881)  p.  86. 
'Honest  Bacon'  (see  At  Brownhiil  Inn,  p.  249),  was 
landlord  of  the  inn  at  BrownhiU,  and  a  relative  of 
Stewart,  who  was  fiictor  at  Ciosebum  hard  by  (see  Lowly 
PoUy  Stewart,  and  You  're  Welcome,  WUUe  Stetoart), 

INSCRIPTION  TO  MISS  GRAHAM 
OF  FINTRY 

These  English  elegiacs,  which  appear  to  be  imitated  from 
Shenstone  and  '  the  elegantly  melting  Gray,'  were  pub- 
lished by  Currie  (1800),  from  the  copy  sent  by  Bums  to 
George  Thomson  in  July  1795^  now  at  Brechin  Castle. 
We  are  favoured  by  Mr.  J.  J.  Graham^  of  Cape  Town^  with 
a  copy  of  the  original  inscription. 

Stanza  i.  Line  2.  '  In  tutuful  strains  and  sacred  numbers 
join'd/  original  inscription. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  z.  '  So  may  no  rujledfteling  in  thy  breast/ 
Scott  Douglas.  Currie  wished  that '  the  Bard  had  used  a  less 
rugged  epithet  than  "ruffian''— #.^.  "ruder"';  and  Scott 
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I    Dmiflu  w«  pefWiddillittI  *iiifiAn'.^i«i  Ackrioiicnorfer 

«f  wtU  ••  IB  th«  copjr  tent  to  Tbonnon. 

Stamza  iil  LiNB  3.  'VfhSXtl^irtmdp  fmucims,  tdiihtifim 
CBdcTi/  opguml  inicriptiop. 

RSMORSIiVUL  APOLOGY 

• 

Probably  sent  to  Mn.  Walter  RSddell,  but  prtnted  ii 
Currie  (1800)  as  'sent  to  a  genUeman  wliom  lie  hid 
offended.'    The  m.  is  In  the  British  Mcticnim. 

TO  COLLECTOR  MITCHELL 

Writtbn  towards  the  close  of  '95 ;  pablhdied  in  Corrie 
(1800).  Bums  was  on  very  friendly  terms  with  Bfltdiell, 
and  often  sent  him  first  drafts  for  criticism. 

TO  COLONEL  DE  PEYSTER 

CoiiOKBL  Aremtz  Sooultbr  DE  Pewteb  was  deseesM 
from  a  Huguenot  fiunilj  settled  in  AnMunoa,  and  ssnsd 
with  distinction  in  the  American  War.  He  took  «p 
house  at  Mavis  Grove^  near  Dumfries ;  and  on  24th  M17 
1795  was  appointed  colonel  of  the  Dumfries  Volunteers, 
in  which  Bums  was  a  private.  He  was  a  brother-in-liv 
of  John  M'Murdo  (see  ante,  p.  375).  He  died  26th  Norem- 
ber  1822,  in  his  Oeth  year. 

The  EpUtl&^WTitiien,  after  the  recrudesoenoe  of  the 
poet's  illness  in  1796— was  published  in  Currie  (190D> 

Stanza  it.  Link  x.  *  Carmagnole '  =  riolent  Jacobin. 
Derived  from  the  collarless  jacket,  not  from  the  fevolitioB07 
song  and  dance. 

TO  MISS  JESSIE  LEWARS 

Currie  (1800).  The  volumes  are  in  the  poweMinncf  the 
Earl  of  Rosebery.    The  inscription  agrees  with  our  text 
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INSCRIPTION  TO  CHLORIS 

CuBBJE  (1800).  For  Chloris^  see  Prefatory  Note  to  lAttk 
wf*  the  Lint-white  Locke,  VoL  iiL  The  copy  sent  to  George 
Thomson^  now  at  Brechin  Castle^  corresponds  with  the 
text    An  early  draft  is  in  the  Clarke^Adm  Collection. 

The  stanza  is  that  of  maeh  Snglish  Bighteenth  Century 
verse:  among  the  rest  of  Goldsmith's  Edmn  and  AngeKna. 

Stanza,  ii.  in  the  draft  originallyrflad  this  :-* 

'  Since  than,  tharngk  ail  in  yomiA^timtwa, 
Bidd it  public  life  adiea, 
And  skmnm^st  a  world  of  wees  and  kerme 
To  ^less  the  friendly  £ew.' 

Limb  3.  '  JEToc^bid  the  woEkl  adieu,'  finid  rea^Ktaigf  in  dnft* 
Stanza  III.  Linb  Sk  '^SWr^Mt/xthetempeil'a lour, 'draft* 
Stanza  iv.  Link  z.  'TAet^A  life**  gay  seeaes  deligkt  n» 
more/  draft ;  *  pleasures  chami^  deleted  reading  for  '  life's  gay 
scenes.'    3.  '  Still  rich  art  thou  in  ncbUr  store,'  draft 

Stanza  vi.  Link  3.  'And  doubly  is  the  Poet  blest/  deleted 
reading  in  draft : — '  were '  is  the  original  reading  in  the  draft, 
which  b  deleted  for  <  iV,'  but  thia  is  again  deleted  for  *  w««/ 
4.  '  These  joys  j/bnA/  heimprove,'  deleted  readkig  in  dralt 

THEATRICAL    PIECES 
PROLOGUE 

BPOKKN  BT  MR.  WOODS 

19ih  April  1787 

WniiiAJi  Woods,  bom  1761,  was  originally  a  printer,  but 
joined  (c.  1768)  a  strolling  company  at  Southampton. 
After  appearing  in  London,  he  removed,  about  1771»  to 
Sdinburgk,  where  he  played  leading  parts  in  tragedy  and 
sentimental  comedy.  He  died  14th  December  IQOdj  and 
was  buried  in  the  Old  Calton  Cemetery.  He  was  author 
of  two  plays :  The  VolunUere  (1778)  and  The  Twine  (1780) ; 
the  last  one  published  in  '83.     Bums's  interest  in  Woods 
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rx  was  probably  quickened  by  the  pUyer't  firiendakip  with 
FerguaMn,  who^  in  hia  Idui  WiU,  beqoeatlia  bhn  hn 
Shakeipeare: — 

*To  Wooda,  whoae  genitu  oan  promke 
My  paadona  to  th«  bowl  or  aodc : 
For  lore  to  theo  and  to  the  Nine, 
Bo  my  immortal  Skaketpeaire  thkia.' 

The  piece — which^  like  the  others  in  this  categorj,  ii 
on  the  traditional  linea  originally  laid  down  hy  Dryden— 
appeared  on  Thursday,  19th  April,  in  both  The  EdMvfk 
CourarU  and  The  Caledonian  Mercury ;  and  was  included 
in  Oliver  (Edinburgh  1801)  and  Duncan  (Glasgow  1801), 
aa  well  as  in  Stewart's  Poeme  Aeeribed  to  Robert  Bum 
(Glasgow  1801) :  the  common  source  being  the  newq»per 
rersion.  For  an  opportunity  of  inspecting  the  first  dnft 
we  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Greenshiels  of  Kerse. 

Links  7-8  in  the  ms.  read  thus  : — 

'  Small  is  the  task  to  please  a  gafii^  throng : 
Unmeaning  rant,  extravagance  ofwong,' 

They  were  meant  to  be  followed  by  four  lines— afterwirds 
omitted — of  which  two  versions  were  given  : — 

'  Heavy  stupidity  all  niefol  views 
The  Tytxim  homoors  of  the  tragic  Muse ; 
Or  roars  at  times  the  rude  rough  laugh  between, 
As  horse-play  nonsense  shows  her  comic  scene ;  * 
or 

'  The  vacant  staring  crowd  all  rueful  views 

The  Tyburn  humours  of  the  tragic  Muse ; 

Or  comic  scenes  the  merry  roar  engage. 

As  horseplay  nonsense  thunders  on  the  stage/ 

xa  *  In  taste  and  learning  high,  as  great  in  war,'  MS.;  bot 
'taste*  is  deleted  for  'genius.'  In  zz  *Fa£r*  and  *Great*tit 
alternative  deleted  readings  for  «/?Sii7.'  Z3.  « Where  ['fftft' 
deleted]  every  science,  every  noblest  art,'  MS.  z6-z8  in  the  MS. 
read  thus : — 

'  To  wide  civilisation's  utmost  bound  ; 
Philosophy,  no  more  a  pedants  dream. 
Here  makes  his  seardi  by  heaven-tangfat  Reason's  besai.' 
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z&  ^Philotophj':— The  leference  is  to  Dog&ld  Stewart  See  PROLOGUB 
VoL  L  p.  354,  Note  to  The  Vision^  Duan  i.  Stanza  XXL 
Line  2.  19.  'Here  History': — Hume  and  Robertson.  2Z. 
'  Here  Douglas  forms  wild  Shakespeare  into  plan ' : — Home's 
Dcmglas,  The  ridiculous  verse — (one  hopes  the  Bard  knew 
better)— reads  like  a  variant  on  the  Edinburgh  pittite's 
'  Whanr  's  your  Wully  Shakespeare  noo  ?'  22.  '  And  Harley 
rouses  all  the  God  in  man ' : — See  Mackenzie's  Man  tf 
FteKng,  54.  '  Like  Caledonians  you  praise  or  blame,'  MS. 
39.  '  Still  may  she  rise,  with  generous  disdain,'  MS.  41.  In- 
stead of  the  three  lines,  beginning  'Still  self-dependent,'  etc., 
the  MS.  has  : — 

*  May  tuoer  sallow  Want  lUr  bounty  sHni, 
Nor  sel/lsh  maxim  dart  the  sordid  hint ; 
But  may  her  virtues  ever  be  her  prof  : 
These  her  best  stay,  and  Thou  her  surest  hope. 
Till  Fate  on  worlds  the  eternal  curtain  drop,* 


PROLOGUE  FOR  DUMFRIES  THEATRE 

New  Year't  Day  Evening^  1790 

Op  Sutherland  Bums  wrote  (9th  February  1790)  to 
William  Nicol ; — '  A  worthier  or  cleverer  fellow  I  have 
rarely  met  with.'  To  his  brother  Gilbert^  11th  January 
1790,  he  described  him  as  'a  num  of  apparent  worth,' 
adding  that  he  spouted  the  prologue  'to  his  audience 
with  applause.'  A  few  lines  of  the  prologue — ^ms.  (A) 
— are  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Greenshiels  of  Kerse  : — 
'I  shall  not  be  in  the  least  mortified,'  wrote  Bums, 
'though  they  are  never  heard  of,  but  if  they  can  be  of 
any  service  to  Mr.  Sutherland  and  his  friends,  I  shall 
kiss  my  hands  to  my  Lady  Muse,  and  own  mjrself  much 
her  debtor.' 

A  copy — ^Ms.  (B) — ^in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Lennox, 
Dumfries,  differs  considerably  from  that  published  in 
Cnrrie  (1800),  from  the  ms. — ^ms.  (C) — which  formerly 
belonged  to  Gilbert  Bums,  and  is  now  in  the  Morrison 


3B4  NOTBS 

riCoUectloiL      On    the   14tli    JMrany    1790   tiie   pieee 
appesml  in  7^  9i.  Jame^s  Chrmiek  dl%d  BfHUh  Ecetdug 
^  PoH,  probably  sent  by  SutiierUuid. 

'  Link  8.  '  Not  here  to  preach  but  tell  tAis  simple  stoiy/ 
MS.  (A).  9.  '  The  sage,  good  Ancient,  cough'd  and  bade  me 
sayl*  MS8.  (A  and  B)  and  St.  James's  CkrmtuUi  'ntfend* 
deleted  in  MS.  (6).  13- 14  are  omitted  in  MS.  (B).  14.  *Said: 
**  SutkirioMd,  in  ofu  word,  bid  ikem  think/"  MS.  {K\ 
Z|^  'Ye  sprightly  yoaths  quite  flush  in  hope  and  spirit,' 
St.  /anus's  Chronick.  z6.  'Who  think  to  win  yomr  wa^ 
by  dint  of  merit,'  MS.  (B) ;  '  trust  to  win  yonr  paik^  SL 
Jameis  Chronicle,  zy.  '  To  you  the  Sage  has  tvtr  much  to  aij,' 
MS.  (B).  aa  'That  the  first  \Aow  It  mor9  ikmm  half  the 
battle,'  MS.  (B).  3X.  '  ThaX  by  tko  skirt  thf  s&m  may  tiy  to 
snatch  him, '5/. /am^/i ^hronitU,  Q-24  are  omitted  in  us.  (B). 
31  in  MS.  (B)  has  *  endeavour^  instead  of  'endeavours.'  33 
in  MS.  (B)  reads  thus  i—  ^  To  try  at  least  to  win  your  homr^i 
favour  *  ;  and  the  following  additional  lines  occur  after  it ' :— 


'  For  gratitude  and  other  weighty 
To  please  you  be  our  task  all  times  and  seasons.' 

SCOTS  PROLOGUE  FOR  MRS.   SUTHJSRLAND 

Iforo^  3ni,  1790 

PmsT  published,  not  as  SeotI  Doaflaa«tat«ty  in  Stsuvt^s 
Poemo  Ascribed  to  RobeH  Bums  (Glaagow  1801)  [it  appMii 
in  Stewart,  1802],  but  in  Olirer  (Edinbuigh  1801X  and 
Duncan  (Glasgow  1801) ;  togeliier  with  a  letter  fiem 
Burns  to  Sutherland: — 'I  was  much  diflsppointed,  My 
Dear  Sir,  in  wanting  your  agreeable  eompany,'  obd,  :-* 
which  may  or  may  not  have  been  eneloeed  wHk'  tilt 
Prologue,  but  makes  no-  re^Mtsoee  to  it  Gromek  pub- 
lished the  Prologue  in  1806  from  an  original  mu  Anotlwr 
MS.  is  at  Lochryan. 

It  has  been  hitherto  designated  as  for  Mr.  Sutherland, 
but  that  it  was  for  his  wife  is  proveil,  fint'by  an  nnpublisiwd 
letter  to  Mrs.  Dunlop  (Lochrjran  msb.): — 'The  followmif 
is  a  Prologue  1   made  for  his  wife '  (the  PhUupm  if 
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included  in  the  letter) ;  and  second^  by  a  humorous  prologue 
letter  (unpublished)  to  Provost  Staig^  Dumfries^  in  which  for  mrs. 
Bums    states   that  Sutherland  had  asked    him    for  a   suther- 
l^t>/o^ue for  Mrs.  Sutherland's  benefit-night: — 'There  is      LAND 
a  dark  stroke  of  Politics/  he  adds^  '  in  the  belly  of  the 
Piece^  and  like  a  fiiithful  loyal  subject^  I  lay  it  before 
you  as  the  Chief  Magistrate  .  .  .  that  if  the  said  Poem 
be  found  to  contain  any  treason^  or  words  of  treasonable 
eonstruction^  or  any  Fama  Clamosa^  or  Scandalum  Mag- 
Dstum^  against  our  sovereign  lord  the  King^  or  any  of  his 
liege  subjects^  the  said  prologue  may  not  see  the  light.' 

Line  6.  '  Will  try  to  gu  us  sangs  and  plays  at  hame  ! ' 
Cromek : — Bums,  at  this  time,  had  himself  some  thoughts  of 
turning  playwright.  To  Lady  Elizabeth  Cunningham  (probably) 
he  wrote,  23rd  December  1789,  that  for  this  purpose  he  had 
resolved  to  make  himself  *  master  of  all  the  Dramatic  Authors 
of  any  repute  in  both  English  and  French ' ;  and  on  2nd  March 
1790  he  ordered  of  Peter  Hill  copies  of  certain  English  play- 
wrights, of  MoH^re,  and  of  '  any  other  good  French  dramatic 
authors  in  their  native  language.'  9.  '  Nor  need  he  hunt  as  far 
as  Rome  or  Greece,'  Cromek,  Oliver,  etc,  Z5-  '  Where  are  the 
Muses  fled  that  should  produce,'  MS.,  Oliver,  etc,  Vj,  *  How 
on  this  spot  he  first  unsheath'd  the  sword,'  MS.,  Oliver,  etc. 
22,  *  To  draw  the  lovely,  hapless,  Scottish  Queen,'  Cromek. 
33.  'Vain  et/n  the  omnipotence  of  female  charms,'  MS., 
Oliver,  etc,  26,  '  To  glut  that  direst  foe — a  vertgeful  woman,' 
MS.,  Oliver,  etc,  aS.  '  As  able  and  as  wicked  as  the  Devil,' 
MS.,  Oliver,  etc,  : — Bums  was  a  strong  partisan  of  Mary 
Stuart,  and  a  rabid  anti-Elizabethan,  as  witnesses  a  passage 
(omitted,  of  course,  by  Currie)  in  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Dunlop, 
20th  February  1791 : — '  What  a  rocky-hearted,  perfidious 
succubos  was  that  Queen  Elizabeth,'  etc,  2f^y^  'One 
Douglas,'  etc, : — Omitted  in  MS.,  Oliver,  and  Duncan.  5Z-2  in 
Cromek  read  thus  : — 

'  And  grateful  still  I  hope  you  '11  ever  find  us 
For  a*  the  patronage  and  meikle  kindness.' 

53.  'We've  got  frae  a'  professions,  sorts  an'  ranks,'  Oliver, 
etc,^  but  probably  '  sorts '  is  a  misprint. 

VOL.  n.  2  B 
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THE   RIGHTS  OF  WOMAN 

iM>KBf  BT  Mm  WOWTMKWUM  C9t  RHB  BBlfERT  ITII 

irovemberiBik,  1792 

Sbnt  to  MiM  Fontenelle  in  s  eomplimmatuy  ktter:— 
'Your  charms  as  a  woman  would  secure  applause  to  the 
most  indifferent  actress^  and  jour  theatrical  talents  would 
secure  admiration  to  the  plainest  figure.'  She  is  also  the 
subject  of  a  flattering  Epigram  (p.  2My.  Miss  Fontenelle 
won  some  applause  on  the  Londea  boards.  Her  Bune 
appears  in  the  obituary  of  The  OenUeman'%  Magazine  for 
September  1800 : — '  In  Charles-town,  South  Carolins,  a 
victim  to  the  yellow  fever^  Miss  Fontenelle,  who  aiade 
her  d$biU  many  years  ago  at  Covent  Garden,  and  aftsr- 
wards  performed  at  the  Haymarket  In  America  ibe 
played  under  the  name  of  Mrs.  Wilkinson/ 

The  Prologue  appeared  in  Johnstone's  Edinburgh  Go- 
meUeer,  and  was  published  by  Currie  (1800)  in  smaU  tfpe, 
as  sent  in  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  6th  December  1792. 
The  MS. — ^Ms.  (A) — possibly  that  sent  to  Miss  FonteaeDe 
herself — in  the  Morrison  Collection  seems  earlier  than 
the  version  in  Currie,  which  on  the  whole  is  the  better  of 
the  two.  The  ms. — mb.  (B) — sent  to  Mrs.  Graham  of 
Fintry  [for  a  copy  we  are  indebted  to  Mr.  J.  J.  Graham, 
Cape  Town]^  but  for  the  omission  of  two  lines^  agrees 
substantially  with  Currie ;  but  is  of  interest  for  the 
inscription  : — '  To  Mrs.  Graham  of  Fintry,  this  little 
poem — written  in  haste  on  the  spur  of  the  oocasionj  and 
therefore  inaccurate,  but  a  sincere  compliment  to  that 
sex  the  most  amiable  of  the  works  of  God — is  most 
respectfully  presented  by  The  Author.' 

Line  6.  '  The  rights  of  Woman  claim  some  iina// attention,' 
MS.  (A).  13.  'Our  iecond  Right — but  idl$  here  is  caotion,' 
MS.  (A).  19.  *  G€t  dmnJk,  wmld  swagger,  swtar,  kick  np  a 
riot,'  MS.  (A) : — According  to  Currie,  the  reference  is  to  the 
saturnalia  of  the  Caledonian  Hunt.    a&  *  Must /ail  hiftn-. 


tis  dear,  dear  Admiration,'  MS.  (A).    29-30.  '  In  that  blest 
sphere,'  etc.^  are  omitted  in  MS.  (B).     30.  '  And  thence  that  life  R 
jf  life  :  Immortal  Love/  MS.  (A).      31.  '  Sighs ^  tears,  smiles, 
fianees,  fits,  flirtations,  airs,'  MS.  (A).     35.    '  Then  truce  with 
IdngSy  and  tmce  with  coostitations,'  MS.  (A). 

ADDRESS 

8P0KKN  BT  MI8B  FONTENELLE  ON  HER  BENEFIT  NIGHT 

December  4ih,  1793 

Published  by  Carrie  (1800)  together  with  the  letter,  15th 
December  1793  [Currie  dates  it  1795],  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  of 
which  it  formed  a  part  The  first  draft — ms.  (A)— is  in 
the  Morrison  Collection.  It  was  sent  in  a  letter  of  2nd 
December  : — '  Enclosed  is  the  Address  such  as  it  is^  and 
may  it  be  the  prologue  to  an  overflowing  house,'  etc. 
Another  vs. — m.  (B)— is  in  the  ELilmamock  Monument 
Musuem. 

Line  4.  '  Twould  vamp  my  bill,  thought  I,  if  nothing  better/ 
Mss.  (A  and  B).  Of  5-6  there  is  in  MS.  (A)  an  alternative 
raiding: — 

'  So  sought  a  Poet  in  his  skyey  dome 

Toldhim|l*^*"''?'*f*,.    XlvHucome: 
K  that  to  admtre  htm  ) 

Of  9^  etc.,  there  is  also  this  alternative  reading  : — 

•  "  O,  Ma*  am"  replied  the  silly  strutting  creature. 
Screwing  each  self-important,  awkward  feature, 
"  Flattery  I  detest,  as  I  admire  your  taste. 
At  once  so  just,  correct,  profound  and  chaste**  * 

22,  *  BtlUv  me.  Gentles,  'tis  my  fix'd  belief,'  MS.  (A).    24-25  in 
MS.  (A)  read  thus  : — 

'  I  also  think :  so  come  my  soul  to  bliss/ 
That  so  much  laughter,  so  much  happiness,' 

96-27  are  omitted  in  ms.  (A),  smd  instead  28  reads  thus  :— 
'  Tkoet  MMM  efeare,  lahoH  task  it  to  eontrive,* 
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After  37  the  ibllowing  lines  occar  in  us.  (B) : — 

*  For  shame !  for  shame  I  I  tell  tboe  thou  art  no  man: 
This  for  a  giddj.  vain,  capridoiis  woman  ? 
A  creature,  though  I  saj 't,  yon  know  that  sbooM  not; 
Ridiculous  with  her  idiot.  *'  Would  *'  and  "  Would  not" ' 

3^  « Laugh  at  her  oirr— these  frowns  ff^ipwfv  terrific' MS.  (A). 


POLITICAL  PIECES 

ADDRESS  OF  BEELZEBUB 

First  printed  in  The  8coU  Magazine  for  February  1818 
(sent  by  one  R.  W.  of  Ayr,  who  stated  that  he  had  got 
it  from  Rankine),  and  included  in  an  Edition  published 
by  Mackenzie  and  Dent,  Newcastle  1819.  The  text 
adopted  is  that  of  the  ms.  in  the  Watson  CoUeetioo, 
which  gives  the  place  [Hell]  in  addition  to  the  date. 

For  the  rhythmus,  see  VoL  L  p.  319,  Prefiitory  Note  to 
The  TwaDoge, 

LiNB  4.  *  Wi*  dirk,  claymore  atul  rusty  trigger,'  erroosoBi 
text.  6.  <She  likes— as  ^»/r>i/rr  like  a  knife ' :— So  in  Sub 
Magasifu  and  the  Editions  which  copied  from  it ;  probably  t 
misprint.  36.  '  An'  tirl  the  haUions  to  the  birses»*  errooeoos 
text.  39.  'But  smash  them  I  crash  them  a'  to  ipftiki' 
erroneous  text. 


BIRTHDAY  ODE  FOR  Slsx  DECEMBER  1787 

Part  printed  by  Currie  (1800).  Without  giving  bit 
authority,  he  accounts  for  the  piece  thus : — '  It  appesrt 
that  on  the  Slst  December  he  (Bums)  attended  1 
meeting  to  celebrate  the  birthday  of  the  lineal  descen- 
dant of  the  Scottish  race  of  kings,  the  late  unfortonste 
Prince  Charles  Edward.'  More  he  knew  not;  but  he 
assumed  the  '  perfect  loyalty  to  the  reigning  sovereign  of 
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all  who  attended  the  meeting/  and  he  withheld  a  large  birti 
portion  of  the  Ode  because  it  was  '  a  kind  of  rant^  for  which        oi 
indeed  precedent  may  be  cited  in  various  other  odes^  but 
with  which  it  is  impossible  to  go  along.' 

The  copy  Currie  used  was  that  inscribed  in  the  Glen- 
fiddeU  Book\  and  the  piece  was  first  printed  in  fiill  in 
Scott  Douglas's  Edition  (1877). 

There  is  nothing  worth  noting  of  the  rhythmus  in  which 
this  piece  is  cast  except  that  it  is  vaguely  and  loosely 
imitated  from  what  must  have  seemed  to  Bums  the 
lawless  forms  of  Collins  and  Gray. 


ODE  TO  THE  DEPARTED  REGENCY  BILL 

Gborob  in.  began  to  show  signs  of  mental  derangement 
on  22nd  October  1788 ;  and  on  5th  December  his  physi- 
cians reported  that^  although  he  was  not  incurable^  it 
was  impossible  to  predict  how  long  his  illness  might  last. 
Fox  and  the  'Portland  Band'  (i.e.  the  Whigs),  who 
hoped  to  return  to  power  through  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
maintained  that  the  Heir-Apparent  must  take  up  the 
Regency  with  plenary  sovereign  powers ;  but  on  ICth 
December  Pitt  brought  in  resolutions  for  appointing  him 
Regent  with  restricted  authority.  The  Bill  passed  the 
Commons  on  11th  February  1789,  but  its  progress  was 
suspended  by  the  announcement  of  the  Chancellor  on 
the  19th  that  the  King  was  convalescent ;  and  on  10th 
March  he  resumed  his  state. 

The  piece  was  printed  in  Stuart's  Star  of  April  17th, 
ibove  the  signature  ^Agricola,'  and  the  date  '  Edinburgh, 
ipril  7th.'  It  was  republished  by  Scott  Douglas  (1877) 
irom  the  copy  in  the  Glenridddl  Book — ms.  (D) — which, 
le  stated,  was  the  sole  manuscript  known ;  but  besides 
iiat,  unknown  to  Scott  Douglas,  the  thing  appeared  in 
Hnart's  Star,  there  are  further :  a  ms.  at  Lochryan — ms. 
A)— ^  this  moment  finished/  Srd  April  1789 ;  another  in 
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I    Bdinkurgh  Uniyeintf  lihrary    tw.  (B);  nd  a  tkkd  in 
u>  tiM  Clarke-Adsm  Coll«;tioo-*iii.  (C). 
Y      For  the  rhythmiu  tee  amU,  p.  389,  Pnalktwy  Note  to 
the  Birthday  Ode  far  Dmmmker  9iti,  1787. 

LiNB  17.  <  With  iirsm'd  ttep  thoe  winder  wide,'  MS.  P). 
j6.  *  By  a  Senatc't  siri/it  oi  tongoes,'  MS.  (D),  aad  ddeted 
reading  in  MS.  (C).  After  this  line  the  two  UMfcmlBg  oooa  i& 
MIS.  (A  and  C),  and  Stmrt-^ 

*  Djr  oppQHtioo's  eager  hand 
Qrafping  at  an  airy  wand.' 

27-28.  'By  dread  Tharlow's,'  ««r.,  were  omitted  firem  Tk 
Star,  44.  '  Where,  Order  exil'd  from  his  regal  sway,'  MSS.  (A, 
B,  and  C),  and  Star.  45.  *  Confusion  mi^  the  Regent-ioeptre 
wield/  MSS.  (A,  C  and  !>)»  and  Sktr.  48.  'TIm  stoiy  cf  thy 
strange^  eventfal  fate,'  MSS.  (A,  B  and  C),  and  Star.  51.  *  And 
teUthe8ore-mx'i/sonsofCare,'MSS.(A,BandC).  53. 'Punt 
P-^s  ktmfiigkt  00  wings  of  fireT  Star;  ^wiih^WL  (B). 

56.  *  Paint  all  the  triumph  of  the  T—ty  Band,'  .Ster:— To 
Lady  Harriet  Don  when  he  sent  her  MS.  (B),  Boms  states  thst 
'  the  Od€  was  mangled  in  a  Newspaper  last  winter.'  Thenewi- 
paper  was  The  Star^  while  the  'mangling*  chiefly  coBsisted 
in  the  changes  in  this  Line  and  Line  5^  and  the  ezcfanioo 
of  Lines  57-do,  *Mark  how,'  «&.,  which  necesdtated  the 
changes  in  53  and  56,  and  vke  vtrsd.  In  MS.  (B)  57^  "^ 
omitted;  and  MS.  (C)  ends  with  60.  In  MS.  (A),  faisteidof 
57-58,  as  in  the  text,  the  foUowing  fines— probably  those  sest 
to  71U  Star,  and  omitted  by  Stuart— occur  >— 

•  AfarA  haw  they  stem  t^H/ittfeiatedwokxl 
And  flwktf  €uv  these  that  in  their /ojf  lijaiQa? 
Jews,  Gentiles,  what  a  motley  ciew  I 
Their  iron  tears  of  joy,  their  flinty  cfaeda  bedew; 
See  how  unfurl'd  their  parchment  ensigns  flj, 
And  Principal  and  Interest  I  all  the  ay.' 

57.  The  authority  for  the  reading  '  Hark '  in  the  text  is  MS.  (C)» 
which  contains  the  same  additional  lines  as  MS.  (A),  with  tfet 
other  variations  :  '  that  equally '  and  '  in  their  joy '  being  deleted 
readings  in  the  second  line,  and  deletions  making  the  fooith 
line  read  : — *  The  iron  tears  their  flinty  cheeks  bedew.*  6^7* 
'How  fallen  that,'  etc,  are  omitted  in  MS.  <B).    73.  'Tkcs 
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kaow  th4H  truths^  ye  Sons  of  Men,'  MSB.  (A  snd  6),  and  Star,    TO  THE 
74.  *  Thus  Mb/ thy  moral  tale,'  icss.  (A  and  B),  and  Star.  D^AKTED 

RKOKNCY 

A  NEW  PSALM  FOR  THE  CHAPEL  OF  "^'• 

KILMARNOCK 

In  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Dunlop  of  4th  April  1789  [probably 
for  4th  May],  now  in  the  Morrison  CoUection^  Bums 
wrote : — 'The  following  are  a  few  stanzas  of  new  Psalmody 
for  that  ''jo3rful  solemnity"  [the  Thanksgiving  for  the 
King's  recovery]  which  I  sent  to  a  London  newspaper 
with  the  date  and  preface  following : — '^  Kilmarnock, 
26th  April  Mr.  Printer, — In  a  certain  chapel,  not  fifty 
leagues  from  the  maricet  cross  of  this  good  town,  the 
fbllowing  stanzas  of  Psalmody,  it  is  said,  were  composed 
fbr,  and  devoutly  sung  on  the  late  joyful  solemnity  of 
the  2drd." '  The  paper  was  Stuart's  Morning  Star,  where 
parody  and  letter,  dated  '  Kilmarnock,  April  dOth,'  and 
signed  '  Duncan  M'Leerie  ' — the  hero  he  of  an  old  Kil- 
namoek  song  preserved  in  The  Merry  Musu — appeared 
on  May  14th. 

lliere  are  mss.  in  the  Morrison  CoUection  and  in  the 
University  library,  Edinburgh;  and  a  transcript  is  in- 
serted in  the  Glenriddeii  Book.  The  piece  was  first 
published  in  Hately  Waddell  (1867).  All  the  versions 
nearly  correspond. 

Stanza  hi.  Linb  3.  '  On  right,  on  left,  and  every  hand/ 
Hately  WaddeU. 

Stanza  IV.  Linb  3.  <  That  Young  Man,  great  in  Issachar ':— 
WiHiam  Pitt. 

Stanza  v.  Link  3.  '  The  judge  that 's  mighty  in  Thy  Law  *:~ 
Lord  Thnrlow.  C£  Odg  to  the  Dtparttd  lUgtncy  Bill, 
p.  160:— 

*  By  dread  Thurlow's  powers  to  awe — 
Rhetoric,  blasphemy  and  law.' 

Stanza  vi.  Line  3.  *  Even  as  two  howling,  ravenous  wolves,' 
Scott  Douglas. 
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B      Stanza  ix.  Lim  4.    'E^en  of  that  man  M^Gai*:— Dl 

•r  M*Gill  of  Ayr.  See  antt^  p.  324,  Prefatory  Note  to  TU  JCtri^i 
•  A /arm. 


INSCRIBED  TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  C.  J.  FOX 

Enoi/mied  to  Mrs.  Dunlop  in  the  same  letter  as  the  pre- 
ceding piece  : — ^  I  have  another  poetic  whim  in  my  head, 
which  I  at  present  dedicate,  or  rather  inscrihe,  to  the 
Hon.  Charles  J.  Fox ;  but  how  long  the  &ncy  may  hold 
I  can't  say.  A  few  of  the  first  lines  I  have  just  rough 
sketched  as  follows.' 

Part  published  in  Currie  (1800)  from  the  sketch — m.  (A) 
— sent  to  Mrs.  Dunlop  and  now  in  the  Morrison  Collection. 
A  later  copy,  with  additional  lines — ms.  (B) — which  was 
used  by  the  Aldine  Editor  (1889),  is  now  in  the  British 
Museum. 

The  rhythmus  is  roughly  echoed  from  the  smooth  and 
finished  auapests  of  Goldsmith's  Betaliation, 

Line  xa  '  Yet  whose  parts  and  acquirements  seem  just 
lucky  hits,'  MS.  (B).  12.  '  No  man  with  the  half  of 'em  e'etweni 
far  wrong,'  MS.  (A).  14.  '  No  man  with  the  half  of  'em  e'er 
went  quitt  right,'  MS.  (A).  23*  '  Mankind  org  his  show-box— 
a  friend  would  you  know  him,'  MS.  (A). 

ON  GLENRIDDELL'S  FOX  BREAKING  HIS  CHAIN 

Printed  in  H.  A.  Bright's  Catalo^e  of  the  mbb.  in  the 

Gienriddell  Book  (1874).  Bums  calls  it  a  fragment ;  bat 
though  the  versification  is  rough,  the  piece  is  complete. 

ON  THE  COMMEMORATION  OF   RODNEY'S 

VICTORY 

Rodney's  action  off  Dominica,  12th  April  1782,  was  for 
some  time  celebrated  year  by  year.  Our  version  is  that 
wliich  appeared  in  The  Edinburgh  Advertuer  of  19th  April 
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)3.      Probably  sent  by  Bums,   it  has  this   heading :        on 
^On   the   Occasion   of  the  Anniversary   of  the   Late  Rodney 
Lmiral  Rodney's  Glorious  Victory :  on  Friday  last  [12th    vicTOF 
nil],  at  King's  Arms,  Dumfries.    Extempore  by  Bums/ 
ambers  assigned  the  verses  to  1795,  and  Scott  Douglas 
his  Kilmarnock  Edition   also   conjectures  that  they 
re  written  that  year.     They  were  published  in  Duncan 
lasgow    1801),    in  Poems  Ascribed    to    Robert  Bums 
tewart,    Glasgow   1801),   and    in    Stewart's  Edition  of 
ims's  Poems   (Glasgow   1802).       Scott  Douglas   made 
rtain  unauthorised  changes,  which  are  in  no  sense  for 
s  better. 

For  the  rhythmus  see  ante,  p.  392,  Prefatory  Note  to 
scribed  to  the  Right  Hon,  C.  J,  Fox. 

Line  2.  *  Here 's  to  the  memory  of  those  we  have  lost,*  Scott 
mglas.  3.  *  Thai  we  lost,  did  I  say  ? — nay^  by  Heaven, 
It  we  found,*  Duncan,  Stewart,  and  Scott  Douglas.  4. 
or  their  fame  it  shall  last  while  the  world  goes  round,* 
mean  and  Stewart;  *  will  last,*  Scott  Douglas.  5*  *The 
tX  in  succession  1*11  gw^you^s  the  King,*  Scott  Douglas. 
*  Whoe'er  would  betray  him,  on  high  may  he  swing,' 
mean,  Stewart,  and  Scott  Douglas.  7."  *  And  here  *s  the 
md  fabric,  the  free  Constitution,'  Scott  Douglas.  8.  *  As 
ilt  on  the  base  of  our  great  Revolution,*  Scott  Douglas. 
.  *  May  his  son  be  a  hangman — and  himself  his  first  trial,* 
ott  Douglas. 

3E  FOR  GENERAL  WASHINGTON'S  BIRTHDAY 

AM  just  going  to  trouble  your  critical  patience  with 
e  first  sketch  of  a  stanza  I  have  been  framing  as  I 
ced  along  the  road.  The  subject  is  Liberty  :  you  know, 
f  honoured  friend,  how  dear  the  theme  is  to  me.  I 
sign  it  as  an  irregular  ode  for  General  Washington's 
rthday '  (R.  B.  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  25th  June  1794). 
The  sketch  was  published  in  Cromek's  ReUques  (1808). 
le  complete  ode  appeared  in  Notes  and  Queries,  5th 
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roR      weam,  toL  L  (Mareh  1874),  pp.  842-d^  from  a  mb.  now 

WAflHnm-m  the  Ckrke-Adam  Colleetioii.      It  waa  reprinted  in 

Toii'i     Soott  Douglas  (ilL  1877).    This  was  not^-asSoottDooglai 

BiiiTHDAY  gappoeed — tlie  Ode  which  Banu  permitted  the  proprieton 

of  2%0  ifomnif  Chromick  to  inaert 'aaathing  tiief  haTe 

met  with  hj  aoddenL'    The  m.  aent  to  Mra.  Dnnlop 

eontains  only  the  dosing  linea  begimung  with  4/L,  *  Thee, 

Caledonia^'  etc. 

For  the  rhythmns  aee  miU,  p.  889,  Pre&tory  Note  to 
the  Bwikdag  Odefwr  December  SIM,  1787. 

Lime  8.  *  And  brtwe  him  to  his  very  beazd/  deleted  Ksding 
in  MS.  21.  '  Canst  land  the  Mamd  that  strack  th'  insaltioig 
blow,'  erroneous  reading.  45.  *  T%$9fawfdfor  martial  deed, 
OMd  sacrtd  song,'  early  sketch.  The  cloung  Uses  fton  54 
in  the  early  sketch  read  as  fiollows : — 

'  Is  this  Hait  power  infrtedcm*s  war 
Thai  wont  tokidtkt  hattU  ragef 
Behold  that  eye  which  shot  tmmoflal  hate 

Crushing  the  Despot's  proudest  bearing ; 
Thai  aim,  which,  nerv'd  with  thimdering  fate, 

Bnafd  Usurpatioa's  boldest  daring  I 
On€  qmtncKd  in  darhtuss,  iihi  th€  HmHmg  sUar, 
Amd  one  thi palsied  arm  qfiaUeruig,  pomerUss  age, 

55.    ^Firm  as  ike  rode,  resistless  as  tki  storm/  erroneoos 
reading. 

THE  FfeTE  CHAMPETRE 

This  is  the  earliest  of  a  series  of  election  ballads,  all  in 
some  aort  parodies  of  popular  pieces.  Regarding  the 
genesis  of  this  one,  aee  VoL  L  p.  411,  Pre&tory  Note 
to  When  Guilford  Good,  and  Vol.  in.,  Pre&tory  Note  to 
The  Battle  qf  Sherramuir,  It  celebratea  an  entertainment 
given  by  William  Cunningham  of  Annbank  in  1788  00 
attaining  his  majority,  but  intended  (so  mesa  held)  to 
serve  a  political  end  as  well. 
Printed  in  Gilbert  Bums's  Edition  (1820)  from  a  as. 
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now  in  the  possetsion  of  Mrs.  J.   G.    Bama,  Knock-  Ti 
maroon^  Ireland. 

Stanza  i.  Link  7.  •  Or  him  wha  led ' :— James  Boswell, 
the  biographer  of  Samael  Johnson,  the  '  Ursa- Major '  of  8. 

Stanza  il  Link  4.  *  Glcncaird's ' :— Sir  John  Whitefoord 
of  Qoncaird. 

Stanza  vii.  Line  2.  *  His  ether-stane  * :— <L^.  adder-stone. 
The  adder-stone  was  used  by  the  Druids  as  an  amuleL 

THE  FIVE  CARLINS 

The  Five  Carllns  were  of  course  the  Dumfries  Parlia- 
mentary Burghs.  On  29th  October  1780^  soon  after  the 
beginning  of  the  contest^  Bums  sent  a  copy  of  this 
brilliant  pastiche  of  the  folk-ballad  to  Mrs.  Dunlop 
(Lochryan  msr,),  pre&cing  it  with  a  minute  account 
of  the  state  of  parties,  and  indicating  pretty  plainly 
that  his  sympathies  were  with  Sir  James  Johnstone 
of  Westerhall;  who  had  represented  the  Burghs  in 
the  previous  parliament.  The  other  candidate,  Captain 
Patrick  Miller — a  young  ofHcer  of  twenty — the  son  of  his 
landlord^  he  describes  as  the  '  creature '  of  the  Duke  of 
Queensberry.  To  Graham  of  Fintry  he  wrote  on  9th 
December  that  he  was  '  too  little  a  man  to  have  any 
political  attachments  ' ;  that  he  had  '  the  warmest  venera- 
tion for  individuals  of  both  parties ' ;  but  '  that  a  man 
who  has  it  in  his  power  to  be  the  father  of  a  country, 
and  who  is  only  knoi^Ti  to  that  country  by  the  mischiefs 
he  does  in  it,  is  a  character  that  one  cannot  speak  of  with 
patience.'  Captain  Miller  won  the  election,  and  repre- 
sented the  Burghs  till  1796.  It  was  through  him  that 
Mr.  Perry  of  The  Morning  Chronicle  proposed  that  Bums 
should  join  his  staff  in  1794  (see  ante.  Bibliographical, 
p.  282). 

The  ballad  appeared  in  Duncan  (Glasgow  1801)  and 
Stewart  (Glasgow  1802),  and  slightly  differing  versions 
were  published  in  Lockhart's  lAfe  and  in  Cunningham 
(1834).      There  are  mss.   at  Cape  Town  (Fintry  mss.). 


896  NOTES 

B  LoehrTBn,  and  in  the  Britith  Muteam  [ihe  latter  med  hj 
I    Cunningham] ;  and  the  pieee  is  inscribed  both  in  the 

Qienriddeil  Book  and  the  A/ton  Lodge  Book.    The  order 

of  the  Stanzas  varies  in  the  diiFerent  kbb. 

Stanza  i.  Linb  i.  *  There  were  five  Carlins  in  the  Sooth/ 
Stewart,  Lockhart,  Canningham  and  others ;  but  there  is  bo 
MS.  authority  for  this  wanton  rectification  of  fbOc-gramaiar.  4. 
'  To  bring  ms  tidings  hame,'  Stewart. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  i.  'Not  only  bring  us  tidings  himet' 
Stewart ;  also  in  Line  3,  'eur,'  Stewart. 

Stanza  hi.  Link  i.  *  There  was  Maggie  by  the  banks  0' 
Nith  * : — Dumfries.  3. '  And  Marjorie  o'  the  Monie  Lodis' :— 
Lochmaben,  situate  in  the  midst  of  six  small  lochs. 

Stanza  iv.  Link  i.  'And  Blinkin  Bess  of  Annandale*:— 
Annan.  ^  '  And  Whisky  Jean,  that  took  her  gill,*  Stewart, 
Lockhart,  and  the  earlier  MSS. ;  but  at  this  time  Bums  was 
not  so  well  acquainted  with  Kirkcudbright  as  he  afterwards 
became.  Probably  the  epithet  'Brandy'  was  earned  bjr 
smuggling. 

Stanza  v.  Linb  i.  '  And  Black  Join,  firae  Crichton  Ped' : 
— '  Sanquhar,  near  which  is  the  old  castle  of  the  CriditoDS ' 
(R.  B.  in  Lochryan  MSS.). 

Stanza  vi.  Line  4.  '  7%ii  errand  £un  wad  gae,'  Stewart; 
*■  Their^  Fintry  MS.  and  Lockhart. 

Stanza  viii.  Lines  i-2  in  Lockhart  read  thus  :— 

'  The  first  A^  was  a  belted  knight 
Bred  d  a  Border  clan* 

Stanza  ix.  Line  3.  '  And  ilka  ane  about  the  comt,'  all  the 
MSS. ,  the  authority  for  the  reading  of  the  text  being  Stewart 
and  Lockhart. 

Stanza  x.  Line  i.  *  Then  neist  [or  *  next^  cam  [or  'eamt^ 
in  a  Soger  [or  *  Sodger^'\  youths  Stewart,  Lockhart,  and  the 
earlier  Mss.   2.  '  IVha  spak  wi'  modest  grace,'  some  MSS. 

Stanza  xii.  Line  z.  *  Then  wham  [or  'whom^  to  chose, 
and- wham  [or  *w^^7w  *]  refuse,*  some  MSS.  2.  'At  strife /iiV 
cariins  fell,'  Lockhart  and  some  MSS. :  '  To  strife  thae,'  Stewart 

Stanza  xiii.  Line  3.  'And  [or  'But*\  she  wad  send  the 
soger  [or  *  Sodger'] youth,*  Stewart,  Lockhart,  and  some  MSS. ; 
*  boy,*  Glenriddcll  MS.     Similarly  in  Line  3  of  Stanza  xiv. 
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Stanza  xv.  Links  2-4  in  Stewart  and  Lockhart  and  some  THB  nvK 
MSS.  read  thus : —  CARUNS 

That  she  wad  [or  '  would ']  voU  the  Border  Knight 
Tho"  [or  '  though ']  she  should  vote  her  lane,* 

Stanza  xvi.  Line  z.  '  Your  £ar-ofif  fowls  hae  feathers  fiur,' 
Lochryan  and  Fintry  MSS. 

Stanza  xviii.  Linb  3.  <  But  it 's  ne'er  be  said  (f  Whukjt 
Jean,'  Lockhart ;  and  the  earlier  MSS.  have  '  Whisky.* 

Stanza  xix.  Linb  z.  '  Says  Black  Joan  (f  Crichton  Peel/ 
British  Museum  MS.  In  3  'ojm/'  is  substituted  in  some  Editions 
for  *or.' 

Stanza  xx.  Linbs  2-4  in  Stewart  and  Lockhart  and  some 
MSS.  read  thus : — 

*  While  knaves  laugh  thtm  to  scorn ; 

But  the  Soger's  [or  '  Sodger's  '\friends  hae  blown  the  best. 
So  [or  *sae'\he  shall  bear  the  horn,* 

Stanza  xxi.   Linb  4.  '  Her  auld  Scots  bluid  was  true,' 
Lockhart  only. 
Stanza  xxii.  in  the  Lochryan  ms.  read  thus : — 

'  The  London  court  set  light  by  roe, 
I  set  as  light  by  them  ; 
The  Sodger  shall  to  London  gang. 
To  show  thai  court  the  same ' ; 

and  the  British  Museum  MS.  has  the  same  reading  except  in 
Line  3,  which  runs  'And  I  will  send  the  Sodger  lad.*  4.  '  Wham 
I  like  best  at  home,'  Lockhart ;  <  IVha,'  Stewart. 

Stanza  xxiii.  Line  z.  *  So  [or  '  Sae,'  or '  Then ']  how  this 
weighty  plea  may  [or  'will*]  end,'  Stewart,  Lockhart,  and 
some  MSS.,  which  also  have  in  2  'i^ae  mortal  wight  can  tell'; 
and  in  4,  '  himseP  for  '  themsel.' 

ELECTION  BALLAD  FOR  WESTERHA' 

Wbitten  on  behalf  of  Sir  James  Johnstone,  and  modelled 
on  the  Jacobite  ballad  Up  and  Waur  them  A*,  WUHe, 
In  the  letter  to  Mrs.  Dunlop  enclosing  the  preceding  ballad 
Bums  wrote  of  the  Duke  of  Queensberry : — '  His  Grace 
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k  keenly  attadMd  to  tlieBvffnidMiiafwtf;  wBigidci 
and  Apoftatet  mre,  you  know,  always  keen.' 
i'     The  Ballad  was  printed  in  Tha  SpirU  ^  BriMik  8n§ 
(GUmgim  1826)  and  in  Cwnnmyham  (1884). 

Chokus.  Linb  z.  <  Up  and  wanr  them  a' ' : — In  a  note  to 
Up  and  fVamr  Them  A\  WiUU  (farterleaved  copy  of  Johnson's 
Mustum\  Bums  tays: — 'The  proper  ezpresion  is  ''Up and 
warn  a',  Wilfie,"  allading  to  the  Crantara  or  warning  of  a  Higb- 
land  clan  to  arms.  Notwithstanding  this,  the  Lowlanden  m 
the  west  and  soadi  say  ^Up  and  maur  them  a',  Wmie."' 
•Waur' is  Scots  for  •worst*  « War'(=r«jSght")  occuBinthis 
same  set  in  Herd  and  other  books;  in  a  set  in  a  CMcHm 
(f  Loyal  Songt^  1749  (ATiw  7WM#/Mfr  A>fj,  etc);  and  in  > 
third  set  entitled  Song  Modi  in  thg  Yior  1745  (Grosart,  Sn^Uih 
Jacobite  Ballads,  .  .  in  tko  Towmfy  AfSS.^  X877V 

Stanza  i.  Linb  2.  '  Hb  Grace,'  William  Doogho,  fourth 
Duke  of  Queensberry  (1724-1810),  the  notorious  *OId  Q*  In 
the  following  ballad,  not  hitherto  printed,  he  b  satirised  bjr 
Bums  in  similar  strains  {Glenriddell  CoHectiom,  in 
of  the  Earl  of  Rosebery)  :— 

'  As  I  cam  doon  the  banks  o'  Nich 

And  by  Glenridddl's  ha'. 
There  I  heard  a  piper  play 
Tum-coai  Wktgsawa^ 

*  Drumlanrig's  towers  baa  tint  the  powers 

That  kept  the  lands  in  awcv  man : 
The  eagle 's  dead,  and  in  his  siead 
We  've  gotten  a  hoodie-craw,  man. 

'  The  turn-coat  Duke  his  King  forsoolc. 

When  his  back  was  at  the  wa\  man  t 
The  rattan  ran  wi*  a'  his  clan 

For  fear  the  house  should  &',  man. 

'  The  lads  about  the  banks  o'  Nith, 

They  trust  his  Grace  for  a\  man ; 
But  he  'U  sair  them  as  he  sair't  his  King^ 
Turn  tail  and  rin  awa»  man*' 

Queensberry  supported  the  proposal  that  the  Pnnee  of  Wslei 
should  assume  the  govenunenty  with  full  ro|cal  pieiogiLtifes 
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during  the  King's  illness.     In  a  MS.  letter  to  the  Xing  in  the 
same  volume  he  justifies  himself  in  the  matter  at  great  length. 

Stanza  iv.  Line  i.  '  Whistlebixk ':— Alexander  Birt whistle,  \ 
PioTost  of  Kirkcudbright 


ELECTION  BALLAD 

AIXDBBBBBD  TO  ROBERT  GRAHAM^  E8Q.  OP  FINTR7 

Fob  Graham  of  Fintry  see  ante,  p.  371,  Prefatory  Note 
to  To  Robert  Graham  of  Fintry,  Eeq.  Stanza  ii.-vii.  occur 
in  an  early  draft  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Greenshiels  of 
Kerse^  and  were  published — but  incorrectly — in  Scott 
Douglas's  Edinburgh  Edition  (ii.  1877).  The  Sketch  also 
includes  Stanza  viii. — which,  however,  is  inserted  after 
Stanza  v. — and  ends  after  Stanza  viL  with  the  following 
lines  : — 

*  Great  was  the  drinking,  dancing,  singing, 
Bonfiring,  racketing  and  ringing.* 

The  ballad  sent  to  Graham  (Fintry  mss.  )— mb.  (B) — is  dated 
10th  June  1700.  It  lacks  the  special  Kerse  stanzas. 
A  MS. — MS.  (C) — in  Dumfries  Observatory  includes  only 
Stanzas  i.  viiL-xvi.  of  the  text.  The  piece  was  also  in- 
scribed in  the  Glenriddell  Book — ms.  (D) — and  the  A/ton 
Lodge  Book — ms.  (£}.  It  appeared  in  The  Scots  Magazine 
for  April  1811,  and  was  republished  in  Cunningham  and 
in  Motherwell  (1834).  For  the  stave,  see  ante,  p.  341, 
Prefatory  Note  to  On  Dining  with  Lord  Daer. 

Stanza  ii.  Lini  i.  *But  where  shall  I  ^  rin  a  ride,' 
erroneous  reading  in  Scott  Douglas.  4.  '  In  manhood's  various 
paths  and  ways/  erroneous  reading  in  Scott  Douglas.  6. 
'  And  I  ride  like  the  devil,'  erroneous  reading  in  Scott 
Douglas. 

Stanza  v.  Line  3.  *  Elector  and  elected,*  erroneous  read- 
ing in  Scott  Douglas. 

Stanza  vi.    Line  z.    '  All  hail !    Drumlanrig's  haughty 
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W  Grace  *  t — Dmmlsnrig  was   the   feiidence   of  the  Doke  of 
D    Queensberry.     See  amie,  p.  398,  Note  to  SleOwm  Balkif^r 
Wtstirht^^  Stmnxa  I.  Line  2. 

Stanza  viii.  Link  3.  <  Of  Prima  and  tktir  dmrUngi^  ms. 
(C)  and  Scots  Magazine,  4.  'And  bent  on  winning  Borough 
Towns,'  MSS.  (C  and  D)  and  Scots  Magazine,  6.  '  And  kissiiig 
barefit  carlins,*  MS.  (C)  and  Scots  MagoMme, 

Stanza  ix.  Linr  z.  ^Confusion  thro'  our  boroughs  rode' 
MS.  (C).  5.  '  And  Westerha'  and  Hopeton  * : — Sir  James  John- 
stone, the  Tory  candidate,  and  the  Earl  of  Hopetoim,  his 
principal  supporter. 

Stanza  xi.  Link  z.  'O  for  a  throat  like  huge  Mons-Meg' : 
— The  old  historic  cannon  which  then  stood,  and  does  so  still, 
on  the  ramparts  of  Edinburgh  Castle,  y.  'Beneath  Dmm- 
lanrig's  banners^*  MSS.  (C  and  D);  similarly  *  honors*  or 
'  h&ncurs  *  in  4. 

Stanza  xii.  Linr  z.  'M'Murdo  and  his  lovely  spouse': 
— See  ante,  p.  375,  Prefatory  Note  to  To  John  MMurdo^  Esq. 
5.  '  While  he  all-conquering  played  his  part,'  MS.  (C)  and  Scots 
Magazine  ;  '  in  ambush^  MS.  (C). 

Stanza  xiii.  Link  z.  '  Craigdarroch ' : — Fergusson  of  Craig* 
darroch,  the  hero  of  the  Whistle  (see  Vol.  L  p.  453).  4.  'Glen- 
riddell ' :— Captain  Robert  Riddell  of  Glenriddell  (see  mits^ 
p.  374,  Prefatory  Note  to  Impromptu  to  Captain  Riddell^, 

Stanza  xiv.  Linb  2.  '  Redoubted  Staig ' : — Bums's  friend. 
Provost  Staig  of  Dumfries.  See  ante^  p.  385,  Prefatory  Note 
to  Scots  Prologue  for  Mrs,  Sutherland's  Benefit),  4.  *  While 
Welsh,  who  ne'er  yet  flinch'd  his  ground,'  MSS.  (D  and  E): 
—Then  Sheriff  of  the  County. 

Stanza  xv.  Line  z.  *  Miller ';— Patrick  Miller  of  Dal- 
swinton,  Burns's  landlord  and  the  father  of  the  Whig  candi- 
date, Captain  Miller.  4.  '  WhUe  Maxwelton ' :— '  Sir  Robert 
Lawrie  or  Lowrie  of  Maxwelton,  of  whom  Craigdarroch  won 
the  whistle  (see  Vol.  i.  p.  453).  5.  •  'Mid  Lawson's  port '  :— 
'  The  famous  wine  merchant '  (R.  B.  in  MS.  [B]). 

Stanza  xix.  Linb  6.  'The  Buchan  BuUers': — Caves  on 
the  Buchan  littoral. 

Stanza  xx.  Line  4.  'The  muffled  murtherer  of  Charles': 
— *  Charles  ist  was  executed  by  a  man  in  a  mask  '  (R.  B.). 

Stanza  xxi.  Line  2.     'Bold  Scrimgeour  follows  gallant 
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Sfahmm ' :  — Bams  gives  '  Dmidee '  for  '  Bold  Scnmgeoiir ' :  EUKTTION 
Gallant  Graham'  he  explains  as  'Montrose.'     Apparently    y^^^^^ 
le  sapposed  that  Claverboiise  was  a  Scrimgeour. 

Stanza  xxiii.  Linb  6.  *And  fozioiis  Whigs  pnmiiBg/ 
iS.  (£)  and  Scats  MagoMuu* 

Stanza  xxiv.  Line  z.  *  What  Whig  bat  waiU  thi  good  Sir 
foMS,'  Scots  Magwame.  d.  'And  Stewart,  bold  as  Hector': 
-<  Stewart  of  Hillside  *  (R.  B.y. 

Stanza  xxv.  Line  5.  *And  Barke  shall  xiMi/ •.^**  O  Prince 

IliM^'"  MS.  (B). 

Stanza  xxvi.  Linb  2.  '  He  only  stes  mmi  koars  the  war,' 
■s.  (E)  and  Scots  Hiagasms.  &  *  And,  sober  chirps  securely,' 
ii«.(D). 

Stanza  xxvii.  did  not  appear  in  the  Scots  Magamns,  a. 
'  And  for  my  mtioi  Land  o'  Cakes,'  MS.  (D). 


HERON  ELECTION  BALLADS,  1795 

BALLAD  FIRST 

[n  this  Election  for  the  Stewartry  of  Kirkcudbright, 
EleroQ  of  Kerroughtrie,  the  Wliig  candidate^  was  opposed 
>y  Thomas  Gordon  of  Balmaghie.  Bums,  who  had 
ririted  Heron  in  June  I7d4,  warmly  supported  him,  not 
merely  for  friendship's  sake  but,  out  of  a  special  dis- 
like to  the  more  conspicuous  among  Balmaghie's  sup- 
porters. This  ballad  and  the  next  he  enclosed  in  a 
letter  to  Mr.  Heron,  stating  that  he  had  distributed 
them  '  among  friends  all  over  the  country.' 

The  piece  was  published  in  Cunningham  (1834),  and  in 
Motherwell  (Part  m.  1834).  A  copy  is  in  the  University 
Library,  Edinburgh ;  and  one  of  the  original  ballads — ^that 
lent  to  Maria  Riddell — is  in  the  possession  of  Dr.  de 
^Cfk  Walker,  London.  The  last  version  is  adopted  as 
our  text. 

For  the  stave  see  ante,  Prefiitory  Note  to  The  JoUy 
Beggars,  p.  304,  and  h  therefor  Honest  Poverty,  VoL  iiL 

VOL.  II.  S  c 
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Stanza  i.  Line  i.  •  JVimH  will  /»  [or  'you']  tend  to 
LoDdoQ  town,'  Cunningham  and  Motherwell ;  '  xAotf/  Edin- 
burgh University  copy.  2.  *F^  Parliament  and  a'  tint,' 
Edinburgh  University  copy. 

Stanza  ii.  Linb  &  'The  honest  man  fir  a'  that,'  Edia- 
bargh  University  copy. 

Stanza  iil  Linb  3.  *  Wi'  DmAes  amd  Lords  let  SeQdik 
mix/  Motherwell  and  Cunningham;  * Earis  and  Dnkei>* 
Edinburgh  Univernty  copy.  7.  '  JTU  independent  commoner/ 
Cunningham  and  Motherwell;  'independent  patritt^  Edin- 
burgh Univernty  copy. 

Stanza  iv.  Linb  a.  '  And  it  *s  against  the  law  that,'  Om- 
ningham  and  MotherwelL  3.  *For  wkyf  a  Lord  may  be  a 
gowk/  Cunningham  and  MotherwelL 

Stanza  v.  Linb  4.  *  A  lad  we  ken,  and  a'  that,'  Edinboigb 
University  copy.  7.  For  wo*rt  not  to  be  bought  and  sold/ 
University  copy,  Motherwell,  and  Omningham. 


BALLAD  SECOND :  THE  ELECTION  DAY 


A  PARODY  of  The  Blsfthoame  Wedding,  the  danie,  in  Wat- 
son's First  Part  (1706),  attributed  to  Fnncia  Semple:— 

*Fy,  let  us  AU  to  the  Briddel, 

For  there  will  be  lilting  there, 
For  Joekte  's  to  be  marry'd  to  Jfc^yte, 

The  LaM  with  the  Gauden  Hair : 
And  there  will  be  Lang-kail  and  Pottage, 

And  Bannocks  of  Barley-Meal ; 
And  there  will  be  good  Salt-herring 

To  relish  a  kog  of  good  Ale.* 

There  are  several  sets^  but  that  in  the  text  la  probably 
what  was  circulated  during  the  contest.  It  is  from  a 
broadside  in  the  British  Museum : — '  Printed  for  private 
distribution  by  James  Hill,  Esq.,  W.S.,  1795.'  Mother- 
well and  Cunningham  in  their  Editions  (1834)  printed 
this  set  with  a  few  minor  changes,  probably  inadvertent 


NOTES  403 

Chimben  adopted  an  entirely  different  arrangement —      the 
one  for  the  worae— and  gave  an  additional  half  stansi ;  blbctiom 
and  Scott  Douglas  compiled  from  several  sources  a  kind       DAT 
of  version  of  his  own^  completely  changing  the  structure 
of  several  stanxas.     Hiere  are  copies  in  the  University 
lihrary,  Edinburgh,  and  at  Abbotsford.    The  following 
are  three  half-etanzas  additional  to  those  in  the  text : — 

In  a  copy  in  the  University  of  Edinburgh : 

*  And  there  will  be  Iii|^e(oii'i  Heron 

WhsM  fsoe  does  his  merits  disolaee ; 
He  fell  on  the  temple  of  Yenui 
And  broke  in  the  bridge  of  his  noie;' 

In  Chambers: 

'And  strong  an*  respeotfn  *•  his  baddng. 

The  maist  o'  the  kirds  wi'  him  stand : 
Nse  gipsy-like  nominal  baronsi 

WhsM  property 's  paper  but  lands' ; 

In  Scott  Douglas  from  the  fragment  of  a  us.  then  in  the 
poaaession  of  his  publisher : 

'  Bat  where  is  the  Deggerbank  hero, 

That  made  "Hogan  Mogan"  to  sknlk? 
Poor  Keith  's  gane  to  Hell  to  be  fael. 

The  anld  rotten  wreck  of  a  Hoik.' 

Stanza  i.  Linb  5-6.  '  Murray  Commander  and  Gordon ' : 
— Murray  of  Broughton  was  uncle  of  Gordon,  the  Tory  candi- 
date. Murray  had  left  his  wife  and  eloped  with  another  lady 
(see/0i/,  p.  406).    Therefore  6-8  in  one  set  runs : — 

'  And  Gordon  tJkat  kunfy  will  start; 
Why  skanuUss  her  lang  is  thi  lassie  f 
Bin  Ut  her  kind  kin  takapafi*\ 

and  for  the  same  reason  in  8  '  kin '  of  the  text  in  another  set 
reads  *sin,* 

Stanza  II.  Line  z.  'And  there  11  beblack-/f>t^Johnie,' 
Chambers  :  John  Bushby,  see  /ox/,  p.  457,  Pre&tory  Note  to 
Bpitaph  on  John  Bushby,    5.  *  And  there  11  be  Kempleton's 
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birkle't^Wimam  Bnshbj,  Joliii*s  hrodier,  who  lad  ntde  t 
II  fortont  in  tbt  EMt  Udiet,    5-t  in  one  tet  vnd  Umm  :— 

*  And  then  li  he  hMlU^k  Will, 
A  BmsAfy  wme  black  at  the  bane : 
IVk/tl/ir  (Mfy  may  s«y  ^  kisfiriUms, 
SungmwUm  mmd  fwvtm  an 


7-8  in  another  set  read  thai : — 

*  /^  maw  wkai  ki  taan  in  Ike  IiUHa 

Stanza  hi.  Line  z.  '  An'  there  11  be  Wigton't  newiberiiT: 
—Mr.  Maitland  Bushbjr*  ton  of  John  Bnshby.  See  anii^  p.  35$. 
Note  to  Esopus  ta  Maria.  ^  *  ^  ^^^^  ^  ^  Cardoness, 
Esquire '  :^DaTid  Maxwell  of  Cardoness.  See  faa^  ]k  4)6^ 
Prefatory  Note  to  Epitaph  on  a  GaOamt^  Laird. 

Stanza  iv.  Line  z.  'DoughsMs  doughty ':~Sir  WUlias 
and  Mr.  James  Douglas*  The  former  got  the  name  of  Ctilin- 
wark  changed  to  Castle  Douglas  by  royal  wanmnt  S  '  ^^* 
mure  sae  generous ' : — John  Gordon  of  Kenmure. 

Stanza  t.  Line  z.  *  Rcdcastle ' :— Walter  Slon  Lawrieof 
Redcastle.  S  '  Our  King's  Lord  Lieatenaat' :— Laid  Gnlicii 
who  was  called  to  answer  for  keeping  the  wiit.  7*  '^ 
billie ': — '  Billie '  in  fome  sets  reads  *  UrUe.* 

Stanza  vi.  Line  1.  *  Mnirhead'  :-^Minktcr  of  Urr,  anther 
of  an  epigram  on  Bums,  7>  Vaurras,  3.  '  Bnittle's  Apostle': 
—Maxwell  of  Buittle.    5-^  One  set  reads  thos  :— 

*  An*  there  will  au  IsU  o*  Saint  Maiys 

ExuU  in  UU  worth  tfheryouth: 
Alas  for  thi  IsU  of  St.  Marj^s 
In  trusting  to  reason  and  truth  /* 

The  reference  is  to  the  Earl  of  Selkirk's  family. 

Stanza  vii.  Line  z.  *  Wealthy  youg  Richard':— Ridiard 
Oswald  of  Auchencruiye,  who  inherited  Mrs.  Oswald's  for- 
tune. See  Vol.  i.  p.  422.  5.  'Rich  brodier  nabobs ':' 
D.  and  J.  Anderson  of  SL  Germains.  7.  '  Colliestoo's 
whiskers ' :— Mr.  Copeland  of  CoUieston.  8.  *  An'  QdntoD ': 
—The  son  of  Mr.  M  'Adam  of  Craigen-giUan.  See  anti^  p  359> 
Prefatory  Note  to  To  Mr,  M^Adam. 
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Stanza  vixl  Lini  i.  'Stamp-Office  Johnie ' :— -Mr.  John       thk 
Syme,  Writer,  Dumfries,  an  especial  friend  of  Bums.    See/tfx/^  BUECnoif 
p.  446,  Prefatory  Note  to  To  John  Synu,  3.  '  Cassencarry ' : —       dij^y 
Colonel  M'Kenzie  of  Cassencarry.    4.  In  some  sets  '^^'  is 
inserted  before '  Colonel  Tam. '  He  was  Colonel  Heron,  accord- 
ing to  the  Moseom  copy ;  but  Colonel  Goldie  of  Goldielea  is 
given  elsewhere.    5.  '  Trusty  Kerronghtree ':— If  r.  Heron  of 
Kerroughtrie,  the  Whig  candidate. 

Stanza  xx.  Line  z  reads,  in  some  sets,  *  An'  thert  will  bi 
Horon  tki  Major  : — He  was  brother  of  the  Whig  candidate. 
^  *•  Bifaiden  Kilkerran'  : — Sir  Adam  Fergusson  of  Kilkerimn. 
See  Vol.  L  p.  32$,  Note  to  Tk^  Author's  Earmsi  Cry  ami 
Praytr^  Stanai  xiii.  Line  3.  6.  *  Barskimming's  guid  Knight  '1 
— Sir  William  Miller  of  Bankimming,  ion  of  Sir  Thomai 
Miller,  Lord  Barskimming.  See  VoL  L  p.  354,  Note  to  Th§ 
Vision^  Duan  I.  Stanza  XX.  Line  Z.  7.  '  Roaring  Birtwhistle ': 
Alexander  Birtwhistle,  Provost  of  Kirkcudbright. 

Stanza  x.  Linb  a-3  in  some  sets  read  thus  :— 

*  Th€  Maxwells  willgatkor  in  droves : 
Teuch  Johnie,  staimch  Geordie,  an'  WtllwootL* 

*  Teach  Johnie'  was  John  Maxwell  of  Terraughtie.  See 
aniet  p.  378,  Pre&toiy  Note  to  Tb  John  Maxwell^  Esq. 
5.  '  Logan's  M*Doual' :— Colonel  M'Doual  of  Logan.  See 
Vol.  iiL  Preftitory  Note  to  Voting  Fsggy,  8.  *Ganpowtfaer 
Blair '  \ — Major  Blair  of  Dunskey. 


BALLAD  THIRD:   JOHN  BUSHBY'S 
LAMENTATION 

For  John  Bushby  see  poii^  p.  457i  Prefatory  Note  to 
Epitaph  on  John  Buthby ;  and  for  the  perBonages  referred 
to  in  the  ballad^  except  those  denoted  below^  see  ante, 
pp.  402-5^  Notes  to  Ballad  Second, 

Stanza  1.  This  Stanza  is  modelled  after  the  old  ballad, 
Thd  Age  and  Life  of  Man  (see  VoL  i.  p.  372). 
Stanza  hi.  Line  z.  *Yerl  Galloway ':— See /#x/»  p.  440^ 
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Prefatory  Note  to  Epigrams  oguimtt  tk$  Eari  tf  G^JUmty, 
•  J-4  in  fome  tets  remd  thtts : — 

^'  'Mad€wuHupadgi^  strift: 

Bmincm  Ytri GaUtmtg^s 3etpir9*s kroki^ 
And  iki  w^  kangmuuis  km^' 

3-4  in  tome  lets  read  thns : — 

'  And  thirtic  was  Mis  HnsmemJiMd 
Tki  Murrafs  noble  name.' 

Stanza  vii.  Line  1.  *  Wi'  wingM  spars ' ;— The  referenoe  ii 
to  Murray's  elopement :  a  winged  spar  being  the  crest  of  the 
hoase  of  Johnstone,  to  which  the  lady — '  the  anld  grey  yud,' 
a  '  Nidsdale  lade,'  as  Boms  genteelly  describes  her — bdooged. 


BALLAD  FOURTH:  THS  TROGGER 

Written  for  Heron's  election  for  Kiriccodfaright  in  '96. 
Bums  died  before  the  result  was  known.  On  tiiis  oecsr 
sion  Heron  was  opposed  by  the  Hon.  Montgomery  Stewart, 
son  of  the  Earl  of  Galloway.  A  trogger  ia  a  traTeUing 
hawker  or  packman. 

The  Ballad  was  published  in  Cunningham  (1834) 
There  is  a  copy  in  the  University  Library,  Edinbaigh; 
and  one  of  the  original  broadsidea  is  at  Abbotsford.  For 
the  persons^  see  Notes  to  Ballad  Second, 

Stanza  viii.  Line  4.  *Sprawlin  as  a  taed,'  Abbotsfixd 
copy. 


THE  DEAN  OF  THE  FACULTY 

Wrtiten  to  the  tune  of  The  Dragon  qf  WasUlep,  an  old^ 
gross^  humorous  ballad^  entitled  'An  Excellent  Ballad 
of  a  most  Dreadful  Combat  fought  between  Moore  of 
Moore-hall  and  the  Dragon  of  Wantley.  To  a  plesstft 
tune  much  in  request'    It  begins : — 
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*  Old  stories  tell  how  Hercules 

A  Dragon  slew  at  Lema, 
With  seven  heads  and  fourteen  eyes 

To  see  and  well  disoem-a ; 
But  he  had  a  club  this  Dragon  to  drab, 

Or  he  had  ne'er  don 't,  I  warrant  you ; 
But  Moore  of  Moore-hall  with  nothing  at  all 

He  slew  the  Dragon  of  Wantlej.' 

Old  broadside  copies  are  in  the  Roxburghe  and  Pepys 
Collections.  'A  Burlesque  Opera'  was  ^modernised  from 
the  Old  Ballad  afler  the  Italian  manner  by  Sig.  Carini ' 
[%,e.  Henry  Carey],  c.  1710. 

Bums  charged  the  squib  on  learning  that  Robert  Dundas 
of  Amiston — against  whom  he  had  a  grudge — (see  post, 
p.  414,  Prefatory  Note  to  On  the  Death  of  Lord  President 
Dundas) — had,  on  12th  January  1706,  been  elected  Dean 
of  the  Faculty  of  Advocates  by  a  large  majority  over 
Henry  Erskine.  Dundas,  the  son  of  the  Lord  President, 
was  bom  6th  June  1758;  appointed  Lord  Advocate  in 
1789 ;  from  1790  to  1796  sat  for  Edinburgh ;  in  1801  was 
made  Baron  of  the  Exchequer ;  and  died  l7th  June  1819. 
For  Erskine,  see  Vol.  i.  p.  326,  The  Author's  Earnest  Cry 
and  Prayer,  Stanza  xiv.  Line  1 ;  and  also  post,  p.  430, 
Prefatory  Note  to  In  the  Court  of  Session, 

The  piece  was  printed  in  Cromek's  Reliques,  all  but 
the  last  stanza,  omitted  for  the  reference  to  the  King, 
and  first  set  forth  by  Peter  Cunningham  in  1842.  The 
MS.  is  in  the  British  Museum,  and  a  few  minor  errors  are 
here  corrected  from  it 


MISCELLANIES 

THE  TARBOLTON  LASSES 

Published  in  Chambers  (1851).     A  poor  thing  enough  ; 
but  no  doubt  genuine. 
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THE  RONALDS  OF  THE  BEXNAXS 

PuBLisiiEi)  in  Chambers  (1851).  The  Bexmals  was  a  &rm 
in  Turholton  parish.  Miss  Jean  refused  Gilbert  Burnt. 
The  father^  KU])posed  to  have  *  Braid  money  to  tocher 
thorn  a',  man/  went  bankrupt  in  1789,  when  Robert 
wrote  to  his  brother  William : — '  You  will  easily  g^eai 
tliat  from  his  insolent  vanity  in  his  sunshine  of  life^  he 
will  now  feel  a  little  retaliation  from  thoee  who  thought 
themselves  eclipsed  by  him.' 

Stanza  xiii.  Linb  2.  '  Twal'  hundred ' : — ^linen  woven  in 
a  reed  of  twelve  hundred  diviiiQiDS. 


I  'LL  GO  AND  BE  A  SODGER 

PLRLisnED  in  Curric  (1800)— (dated  April  1782)— but  not 
reprinted  in  Edition  1801.  Inspired,  it  may  be^  by  the 
deiitruction  of  the  shop  at  Irvine,  when  the  writer  wu 
*  left^  like  a  true  poet,  not  worth  sixpence.'  Also,  it  may 
l>e^  suggested  Y>y  an  old  ballad,  The  VaUatU  Soldier'i 
Court/thip,  of  which  there  is  an  early  broadside  copy,  'to 
an  Excellent  New  Tune,'  in  the  British  Museum : — 

*  A  Boldior  aod  a  bcmnj  lass, 

As  they  walked  forth  one  day. 
With  kisses  and  with  oompliments 

He  onto  her  did  say : — 
*'  Sweet,  let  me  kiss  thy  ruddy  lips, 

'Twill  make  me  somewhat  bolder." 
**  Indeed,  kind  sir,  my  mother  Hud, 

I  may  not  kiss  a  soldier."* 

APOSTROPHE  TO  FERGUSSON 

TiiK  copy  of  Fergusson  bearing  this  passionate  but  Angli- 
fie<l  and  imitative  protest  was  given  by  Bums,  while 
in  Kdinburgh  in  17B7,  to  a  young  woman,  herself  s 
writer   of  verse  : — '  This   copy  of  Ferguson's  Poems  if 


B^^l 
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presented  as  a  mark  of  esteem,  friendship  and  regard  to  A 
Miss  R.  Carmichael,  poetess,  by  Robert  Burns. 

*  Edikbxtroh,  ISth  March  1787.*  ] 

A  volume  of  verse  by  Rebekah  Carmichael^  printed  and 
sold  by  Peter  Hill^  appeared  in  1790  ;  and  in  1806^  under 
the  name  of  Rebekah  Hay,  the  same  person  enclosed 
a  printed  poem.  On  Seeing  the  Funeral  of  Sir  William 
Farbee,  in  a  letter  (now  in  the  British  Museum)  presum- 
ably to  some  of  Forbes's  relations,  in  which  she  stated 
that  she  'was  weak  and  ill/  and  begged  for  assistance. 
Her  copy  of  Fergusson  now  belongs  to  Lord  Rosebery. 

Hie  Apostrophe  was  published  (incorrectly)  in  The  Scots 
Magazine  for  November  1803,  and  (still  more  incorrectly) 
in  Cromek's  Beliques  (1808).  Cromek  and  other  Editors 
have  taken  for  granted  that  it  was  written  in  1787  :  none 
of  them  having  inspected  the  holograph.  But  the 
Apostrophe  itself,  together  with  a  Tragic  Fragment  and  a 
Prayer  under  the  Pressure  of  Bitter  Anguish,  inscribed  in 
the  book,  is  written  with  another  pen,  in  another  ink,  and 
at  an  earlier  date  than  the  prose  inscription.  It  seems 
clear,  in  fact,  that  what  is  now  Lord  Rosebery 's  was  Bums's 
own  private  copy  of  Fergusson,  and  not  one  bought  for 
the  occasion  ;  and  it  may  well  have  been  that  one  which 
came  into  his  hands  soon  after  publication  in  1782,  and 
caused  him  to  string  anew  his  'wildly  sounding  rustic 
lyre  with  emulating  vigour.'    These  verses  are  inscribed 

at  the  end  : — 

*  At  midnight  with  a  wakeful  eye, 
I  read  thy  workB,  I  think  and  sigh : 
My  restless  mind  unfit  for  sleep, 
I  listless  turn  the  leaves  and  weep.' 

Line  4.  'By  far  my  elder  brother  in  the  Muses,*  wrong 
reading  of  Cromek  and  the  other  Editors.  6.  *  Why  is  the 
bard  unpitied  for  the  world/  misprint  in  The  Scots  Magazine, 
Cromek,  correcting  by  guess-work  the  wrong  word,  inserted 
*  by*  fox  *  for/  leaving  '  unpitied '  alone ;  and  the  other  Editors 
passed  on  his  blunder. 
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THE  BELLES  OF  MAUCHUNE 

Inkribkd  in  the  QknriddeU  Book,  and  pnbliihed  by 
Currie  (1800).  Min  MUler  is  the  <  NeU '  of  A  MomMm 
Wedding  (see  p.  43) ;  Miss  Markland  married  Mr.  Jamei 
Findlay  (see  Pre&tory  Note  to  Wka  U  Thai  at  My 
Bower  Door,  VoL  iiL);  Miss  Smith,  the  witt^  sifter  of 
the  witty  James  Smith  (see  VoL  L  p.  347)>  became  the 
wife  of  another  of  Bums's  especial  Ariends,  James  Gmd- 
lish,  and  the  mother  of  a  £unous  Free  Church  lesderi 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Candlish  of  Edinburgh;  Miss  Betty 
was  the  'Eliza'  of  Bums's  song  (see  Vol.  i.  p.  183)  ind 
the  'Bess'  of  A  JiauchUne  Wedding  aforesaid;  Mr. 
Paterson,  a  Mauchline  merchant,  got  MIm  Morton ;  ind 
of  the  other  Bums  noted  in  the  OienriddeB  Book:— 
'  Miss  Armour  is  now  known  by  the  designation  of  Mn. 
Bums.' 


AH,  WOE  IS  ME,  MY  MOTHER  DEAR! 

Quoted  very  incorrectly  by  James  Hogg  in  his  Memoir  of 
Bums  in  Hogg  and  Motherwell's  Edition  (Part  zi.  1836). 
The  lines  were  inscribed  by  Bums  in  a  copy  of  FeigiiMOO 
(E>i.  1785)  now  in  the  Free  Library,  Edinbuigh,  and  in 
the  OienriddeU  Book ;  and  a  ms.  is  in  the  Clarke-Adam 
Collection.  Hogg — a  most  fanciful  Editor — states  that 
Bums  made  them  '  when  sitting  between  the  stilts  of 
the  plough.'  For  no  apparent  reason  they  are  gene- 
rally assigned  to  a  very  early  date ;  but  their  inser- 
tion in  a  1785  Edition  of  Fergusson  is  almost  proof 
positive  of  a  date  comparatively  late.  Hiey  may  very 
well  have  been  written  while  the  Armour  scandal  was 
fresh.  Each  of  the  three  copies  extant  is  in  substantiil 
agreement  with  the  others. 
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INSCRIBED  ON  A  WORK  OF  HANNAH  MORE'S 

PtBLigHED  in  Cnnningham  (1834).  'I  received  your 
kind  letter  with  double  pleasure  on  account  of  the  second 
flattering  instance  of  Mrs.  C.'s  notice  and  approbation. 
I  assure  you  I 

"  Tom  out  the  bnmt  side  o*  my  ihin," 

M  the  £unous  Ramsay,  of  jingling  memory,  sajrs,  of  such 
a  patroness.  Present  her  my  most  g^rateful  acknow- 
ledgments in  your  very  best  manner  of  telling  the  truth. 
I  have  inscribed  the  following  stanza  on  the  blank  leaf 
of  Miss  More's  works : '— <R.  B.  to  Robert  Aiken^  drd 
April  1786).  Mrs.  C.  la  not  identified.  Scott  Dougks 
suggested  Mrs.  Cunninghame  of  Enterkine,  but  discovered 
that  she  was  not  married  until  1794.  He  then  bethought 
him  of  the  wife  of  Sir  William  Cunningham  of  Robert- 
land,  forgetting  that  she  had  a  handle  to  her  name. 
Mrs.  Cunninghame  of  Lainshaw  subscribed  for  two  copies 
of  the  First  Edinburgh* 

For  the  stave  see  Prefiitory  Note  to  The  BpUtletoDmrie, 
VoL  L  p.  866. 

LINES  WRITTEN  ON  A  BANK  NOTE 

Pknmo  in  The  Morning  Chraniele  of  27th  May  1814,  and 
republished  in  Jlke  Seoie  Magastine  for  September  of  that 
fear.  The  verses  were  written  on  a  Bank  of  Scotland 
Hie-ponnd  note  of  the  date  1st  March  1780 ;  which  in 
1814  was  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  J.  F.  Grade,  Dumfries. 

THE  FAREWELL 

PtoBusHKD  in  Hamilton  Paul  (1819).  The  piece  may 
MMitain  the  germ  of  The  Ghomy  Night  ie  Gathering  Fa$t; 
but  it  is  so  conventional  and  commonplace  withal  that 
mm  is  tempted  to  doubt  its  genuineness,  despite  the  hct 
that  Paul's  authority  is  of  some  account. 
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For  the  stave  see  Prefiitory  Note  to  The  EpUUe  to 
J.  Davie,  Vol  L  p.  366. 

Stanza  i.  Line  7.  *  Farewell^  my  Bc» '  :^The  poet's  child 
by  Elizabeth  Paton,  born  in  NoTember  1 784.  See  amU,  p.  534* 
Prefatory  Note  to  7%4  Potfs  Wtkonu.  Z3.  'My  Smiths- 
See  Prefatory  Note  to  EpistU  to  James  Smithy  VoL  L  p.  547. 

Stanza  ii.  Linb  7.  *  Thee  Hamilton  and  Aiken  deir':— 
For  Gavin  Hamilton  see  Prefittory  Note  to  DedUaHem  te  Game 
HemUten^  VoL  L  p.  378;  for  Aiken  see  VoL  i.  pu  ^^MoCe 
to  Tki  Cciiei^s  Saturday  Nigkt,  Stanza  L  Line  z. 


ELEGY  ON  ROBERT  RUISaEAUX 

Published  in  Cromek's  ReUquee,  1806^  and  iiiBCiibed  in 
the  Second  Common  Place  Book,  from  which  it  hsd, 
however^  been  torn  before  the  volume  came  into  the  pos- 
session of  Mr.  Alexander  MacmillaQ.  'Rnisseanz — 
French  for  ^  brooks '  (t.e.  '  bums  *) — is  an  innocent  phy 
on  the  writer's  name. 

INTENDED  TO  BE  WRITTEN  BELOW  A 
NOBLE  EARL'S  PICTURE 

A  SPECIAL  compliment  (and  a  gross)  to  the  writer's  patron, 
the  Earl  of  Glencaim  (see  VoL  L  p.  491^  Pre&tory  Note 
to  Lament  for  Jamee  Barl  qf  Qleneairm),  who  dedineil, 
being  a  person  of  taste^  to  have  it  included  in  Edition's?. 
It  was  produced  in  Cunningham's  l^e  qf  Butme  (IBSS). 
Anns,  is  in  the  Laing  Collection^  and  another  in  theOty 
Chambers^  Edinburgh. 

Stanza  i.  Line  4.  *E*en  rooted  foes  admire/  enoneoas 
reading. 

Stanza  ii.  Line  4.  *  His  other  works  ins^re^  Cunningham's 
amendment  It  has  been  supposed  that  the  second  'admire' 
was  a  slip  of  the  pen,  bnt  the  occurrence  in  both  ifss.  seems  to 
show  that  it  was  not.  The  sense  is  fiiolty  whichever  word  is 
adopted  ;  and  the  Stanza-7-and  indeed  the  whole  perfoimsace 
— is  strangely  flatulent  and  tame. 
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ELEGY  ON  SIR  JAMES  HUNTER  BLAIR 


SiR  J^joi  HvMTB&  Bjjlul,  son  of  John  Hunter^  bailie  in 
AjT,  was  bom  2nd  February  1741 ;  was  apprenticed  in 
the  banking  house  of  the  brothers  Coutts,  Edinburgh ; 
became,  with  Sir  William  Forbes,  joint  partner  in  the  bank ; 
assumed  the  name  of  Blair  when  his  wi£&— m  daughter 
€f  John  Blair  of  Dunskey,  Wigtonshire— succeeded  to 
lier  estates  ia  1777 ;  greatly  improved  the  estates  ia 
agrioulkure  and  trade;  partly  rebuilt  Portpatrick,  and 
started  a  packet  service  to  Ireland ;  was  also  an  active 
eitinn  of  Edinburgh,  for  which  he  was  chosen  M.P.  In 
1781  and  1784,  and  in  1784  Lord  Provost;  was  created 
a  baronet,  1786 ;  and  died  of  putrid  fever  Ist  July  1787. 

To  Robert  Aiken  Bums  wrote : — 'The  melancholy 
ooearion  of  the  foregoing  poem  affects  not  only  indi- 
viduals but  a  country.  That  I  have  lost  a  friend  is  but 
repeating  after  Caledonia.'  Further,  in  the  QUnriddetl 
Bock  he  thus  preBtces  his  Elegy : — 'This  per£omuyice  is 
but  mediocre,  but  my  grief  was  sincere.  The  last  time  I 
saw  the  worthy,  public-spirited  man — a  man  he  was  !  how 
few  of  the  two4egged  breed  that  pass  for  such  deserve 
the  designation ! — he  pressed  my  hand,  and  asked  me 
with  the  most  friendly  warmth  if  it  was  in  his  power  to 
berve  vam ;  and  if  so,  that  I  would  oblige  him  by  telling 
him  how.  I  had  nothing  to  ask  of  him  ;  but  if  ever  a 
child  of  his  should  be  so  unfortunate  as  to  be  under  the 
necessity  of  asldng  anything  of  so  poor  a  man  as  I  am  it 
may  not  be  in  my  power  to  grant  it,  but  by  God  I  shall 
try.* 

The  piece  (which  is  quite  generously  described  by  its 
author)  was  published  in  Currie  (1800),  but  was  not  re- 
printed in  Edition  1801.  Crawford  Tait  Ramage,  in 
JVbtef  and  Qtteriei,  4th  series,  vol.  v.  pp.  59^-4,  gave 
certain  variations  fr*om  a  as.  inscribed  on  a  copy  of  the 
Kilmarnock  Edition — as.  (A).  A  copy  in  a  boyish  hand, 
corrected  and  signed  by  Bums,  is  in  the  Watson  Collection 
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»N  — MS.  (B).    The  Eiegy  Ib  also  inscribed  in  a  book  to  which 

I   we  have  had  acceee  through  Mr.  Brown,  Princes  Street, 

Edinburgh— MS.  (C)— and  in  the  Gkttridd^  Book—m  (D). 

Stanza  i.  Linb  a.  *  Dim,  cloudy,  sank  htyomd  the  voten 
ware,'  MS.  (C). 

Stanza  ii.  Line  i.  '  Once  the  lor'd  haimts  of  Scotia*i  rojal 
train*:— 'The  King's  Park,  at  Holyrood  House *(R.  &).  3. 
'  Or  mused  where  trst  tlu  sainfs  rtvtrkfw^/  MS.  (A) ;  *<n/ 
rtverktwtOtrs  well,'  MS.  (B),  and  deleted  in  MS.  (C) :— 'Stint 
Anthony's  Well'  (R.  B.).  4.  *Or  monld'rii^  mins  msikthe 
sacred  Fane ' :— *  St.  Anthony's  Chapel '  (R.  B. ).  The  wdl  sod 
ruins  are  situated  on  the  heights  a  little  to  the  sonth«eiit  of 
Holyrood  House. 

Stanza  hi.  Line  a.  *  Tkt  wingid  clatsdt,  flew  o'er  the 
starry  sky,'  Mss.  (A  and  B),  and  deleted  in  MS.  (C). 

Stanza  i v.  Line  a.  *  And  'mong  the  diflb  dispUg^d  a  itttdj 
form,'  MS.  (A).  3.  '  In  weeds  of  woe  that  p€mio€  best  hex 
breast,'  deleted  reading  in  MS.  (C). 

Stanza  v.  Line  z.  '  Wild  to  my  heart  the  filial  pulsei/Mr,' 
MS.  (A).  4.  'The  lightning  of  her  eye  in  tears  tmlbrmdi 
MS.  (A). 

Stanza  vii.  Line  2.  '  With  accent  wild  and  lifted  kamdi^  die 
cried,'  deleted  reading  in  MS.  (Ay.  4.  *  Low  Hes  the  heart  tktt 
swell'd  with  kmust  pride,'  Currie. 

Stanza  ix.  Line  z.  *  I  saw  my  sons  resume  their  wmdd 
fire,'  MS.  (A).  3.  *  But  ah !  new  hope  is  bom  bat  to  espire,' 
MS.  (A). 

Stanza  x.  Line  z.  *  My  patriot  faUs,  bat  shall  htfidlk 
ootif ,'  MSS.  (A  and  D) ;  with  *  strain '  in  3. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  LORD  PRESIDENT 

DUNDAS 

Robert  Dundas  of  Armston^  descended  from  an 
Scottish  £unily,  and  eldest  son  of  Robert  Dundas,  who 
also  was  Lord  President  of  the  Court  of  Session^  wtf 
bom  18th  July  1713.     He  was  appointed  Lord  Advocate 
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in  1754^  and  in  1760  became  Lord  Plreaident^  in  which  on  the 
capacity  he  acquired  a  high  repute  for  courtesy,  faimees,  death  of 
■Dd  ability.  He  died  Idth  December  1787.  In  a  letter  dundas 
to  Alexander  Cunningham,  11th  March  1791,  Bums 
states  that  he  wrote  the  verses  at  the  suggestion  of 
Alexander  Wood,  Surgeon,  and  that  Wood  left  them,  to- 
gether with  a  letter  from  the  author,  in  the  house  of  the 
Lord  President's  son  (see  ante,  p.  407,  Pre&tory  Note  to 
ne  Dean  ofPucuUy) ;  that  Mr.  Dundas  '  never  took  the 
smaUest  notice  of  the  letter^  the  poem,  or  the  poet ' ; 
and  that  since  then  he  (Bums)  never  saw  the  name  of 
Dundas  in  a  newspaper  but  his  '  heart  felt  straitened '  in 
hk  *  bosom.'  He  makes  a  similar  statement  in  an  inter- 
leaved copy  of  his  Poeme  presented  to  Bishop  Geddes,  but 
adds : — *  Did  the  fellow — the  gentleman — ^think  I  looked 
for  any  dirty  gratuity  ? '  No  doubt  Dundas  did  think  so : 
none,  either,  that  Bums,  by  this  time  a  person  of  import- 
■nce^  was  hopeful  of— not  a  present  in  money  but — a 
place.  In  a  letter  to  Charles  Hay,  Advocate,  published 
in  The  Scoti  Magiusine  (June  1818),  where  the  piece 
ippeared.  Bums  gives  a  different  account  of  its  origin : — 
^The  enclosed  poem  was  written  in  consequence  of  your 
nggestion,  last  time  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you. 
[t  cost  me  an  hour  or  two  of  next  morning's  sleep,  but 
lid  not  please  me;  so  it  lay  by,  an  ill-digested  effort, 
till  the  other  day  that  I  gave  it  a  critic  brush.  These 
kind  of  subjects  are  much  hackneyed ;  and  besides,  the 
wailings  of  the  rhjrming  tribe  over  the  ashes  of  the  great 
ire  .  .  .  out  of  all  character  for  sincerity ' :  which  well 
mough  describes  both  the  quality  and  the  effect  of  a 
performance  meriting  no  better  reception  than  it  got. 

From  The  Scots  Magazine  the  piece  was  reprinted  in 
Mackenzie  and  Dent's  Edition,  Newcastle  1819;  and  in 
Bogg  and  Motherwell,  Part  ui.  1834.  It  was  printed  in 
the  Aldine  Edition,  1839,  from  a  us.  It  is  inscribed  in 
^  Olenriddett  Book,  and  a  ms.  is  in  the  Wisbech 
Huseum. 
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ON  THI  Link  5.  '  "Doiwn/hm  the  nrnkts,'  the  eominon  rea&ig, 
DEATH  OP  but  die  ^^bech  MS.  and  the  StOs  M(aguMin€  have  *foMB.'  la 

mJKDAS  'Sad  to  your  fympathetic  sema  I  fly/  Aldine  Editioau  3^ 
'Ye  dark  waste  hills  OMd  brown  uns^htl^  jdaiasy'  Scttt 
Magwdne  and  Aldine  Edition.  34.  ^  Inspire  mnd  miU  mj 
meioHck^ly  strains,'  Scpts  MagcuiiH ;  *  To  you  J  siftg  w^gn^- 
imfirid  sttuia,*  Wisbech  MS.  and  Aldine  Edition. 


ELEGY  ON  WILLIE  NICOL'S  MARE 

Probablt  William  Nicol  (tee  poH,  p.  4S2,  EjpUapk  fir 
WUHam  Nicot)  bought  the  nag  for  use  in  hk  holidays 
at  Moffat.  She  got  into  poor  condition^  and  Bum 
offered  to  take  her  to  Ellialand  to  recruit.  When^  hov- 
ever^  he  had  got  her  into  good  enough  condition  for 
Dumfriee  Fair^  ahe  suddenly  died  of  an  unso^ieeted 
affection  of  the  spine.  In  the  letter^  9th  February  1790, 
enclosing  ihe' Elegy  he  wrote: — 'I  have  likewise  stmng 
four  or  five  barbarous  stanzas  to  the  tune  of  Cfhe^  Ckate, 
by  way  of  Elegy  on  your  poor  unfortunate  mare,  begin- 
ning (the  name  she  got  here  was  Peg  Nidiobon):— 
"  Peg  Nicholson/' '  etc.  No  doubt,  the  mare  was  named 
after  Margaret  Nicholson,  who,  being  insane,  tried  to 
stab  George  in.  on  2nd  August  1786. 

The  Slegy  was  published  in  Cromek's  ReRquet  (I806)l 
For  an  opportunity  to  inspect  both  letter  and  stamas  we 
are  indebted  to  Sir  Robert  Jardine  of  Castlemilk. 

Stanza  i.  Link  2.  'As  ever  trod  on  arvii,'  erxoneous 
reading. 


LINES  ON  FERGUSSON 

Published  in  Chambers  (1852).  Chambers  does  not  say 
in  whose  possession  was  the  copy  of  The  WoM  whereon 
he  found  the  verses  inscribed. 
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ELECT  ON  THE  LATE  MISS  B0RNET  OF 

MONBOPDO 

Eldubbth  Bubxet^  the  '  fair  Burnet '  of  the  Addi^w^  tv- 
Edinburgh  (Vol.  i.  p.  240)^  was  the  younger  daughter  of 
James  Bumet^  Lord  Monboddo.  Buma'  waa  a  frequent 
▼iaitoi:  %f  Monboddo's  bouae  m  X79&-7 ;  and  kind,  of 
worshipped  the  ftur  hoetesa,  'His  favourite  for  Ip^kt 
and  manners^'  wrote  Mrs.  jS^Uaon  Cookbusn^  'is  Bean. 
Burnet— no.  bad  judge  indeed.'  In  a  lejbter  to,  WiUiaia 
Chalmers  (27th  December  1786)  h,t  dftfKxibes  b^  as  '^(^ 
heavenly  Miss  Bume^'  and  declares  that  *  there,  hai^  not 
been  anjthAng  neaiily  like  her  in  all  the  combi^atioiif  of 
Wanty^  flpnace  and  goodness  the;  great  Creator  ha^  formfidp 
«UMe  Milton's  Eve  on  the  first  day  of  her  existencf^*' 
hieing  asked,  after  his  fii^st  visit  to  the  ,hpiwe,,  by  Fating 
€tod4ea«  if  he  admired  the  young  lady^  'I  adaiired  God, 
Almighty  more  than  ever/  he  replied  ;  '  Miss  Bumet  ia 
thfB  most  heavenly  of  all  His  works.'  This  jfair  aud 
gracious  creature  died  (of  consumption)  I7th  June  1790« 
In  her  twenty-fifth  year.  In  the  E^  Burns  once  more 
'  fislls  to<  his  English ' ;  and  with  the  wonted  result  Yfit 
it  was  long  on  the  anviL  In  enclosing  a  copy  tQ  Alezand^ 
Cunningham^  2drd  January  1791^  he  statM  that  he  had 
been  hammering  at  it  for  months ;  and  so  dissatisfied  is 
he  with  the  result  that  he  stiU  cidls  it  a  fragment  He 
waa  Inae  eoough  not  to  include  it  in  Edition.  '93. 

The  oopy^  as  sent  to  Cunningham,  wa$  printed  ip  Bm<Mt 
type  in  Citrrie  (1800).  It  lacked  the  cloali^  ata^sf^ 
which  Currie  printed  on  another  page  firom  a  letter  to 
Mrsi  Punlop.  A  m&  wanting  the  introduction  belongs 
to  Mr.  Adam,  Buffalo,  U.S.A.  Our  text  Is  iropn  the 
Aftam  lodge  Book. 

Stanza  ii.  Linb  4.I  *  As  by  His  nobleit  work  the  Godhead 
best  is  known^ '  Currie.  \ 
Stanza  v.  Link  4..*  And  not  a  muse  tjs honest  griefbewail,' 
and  Adasi  MS. 
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Stanza  vi.  Lihb  4.  '  Thoo  Uffst  01  darkling  in  a  voiki  of 
tean,'  Currie,  and  Adam  MS. 

Stakza  VII.  Line  4.  '  So  fnm  it  ravished  Umm  it  bleak 
and  bare,'  Ciirrie. 

PEGASUS  AT  WANLOCKHEAD 

FtmBRD)  in  Cunningliam  (1836).  Written  in  Ranofe'i 
Inn  while  the  maker's  horse's  shoes  were  firosting.  On 
arriTing  at  the  village  with  a  companion,  John  Sloan^  be 
flrand  the  smith  too  busy  to  attend  immediately  to  bii 
wants.  Sloan  thereupon  applied  to  Mr.  John  Taylor,  t 
person  of  inHuenee,  to  speak  to  the  smith  : — '  Sloan'i 
best  compliments  to  Mr.  Taylor^  and  it  would  be  doing 
him  and  Uie  Ayrshire  Bard  a  particular  fiivour  if  he  would 
oblige  them  irutanter  with  his  agreeable  company.  The 
road  has  been  so  slippery  that  the  riders  and  the  brutei 
were  equally  in  danger  of  getting  some  of  their  bonei 
broken.  For  the  Poet  his  life  and  limbs  are  of  some 
consequence  to  the  world ;  but  for  poor  Sloan  it  matten 
very  little  what  may  become  of  him.  The  whole  of  this 
budness  is  to  ask  tiie  fiivour  of  getting  the  hones'  sboei 
sharpened.'  Bums  presented  the  verses — whidi^  to  be 
sure,  are  poor  enough — ^to  Taylor  before  he  left  the  inn. 

ON  SOME  COMMEMORATIONS  OF  THOMSON 


Published  in  Chambers  (1856).  A  trifle— predueed  ex- 
tempore— which  Bums,  as  he  acknowledged  to  Gnham 
of  Fintry^  5th  January  1703,  had  sent  to  Oaplain  John- 
stone's '  extremist  sheet,'  The  Edinbrnrik  Otuwiimr.  To 
publish  it  was  almost  to  stultify  himself;  for  had  he  net 
made  the  verses  recited  at  the  Earl  of  Buchan'a  ceremony 
(see  Vol.  i.  p.  288)  ?  Still,  on  reading  an  aoconnt  of  tbe 
proceedings,  he  may  have  recognised  that  the  ridiculous 
Earl  had  simply  utilised  him  for  his  own  glorificatioD. 
Verse  ii.  was  characteristically  ignored  by  Chambers,  and 
is  here  printed  for  the  first  time  from  the  Fintry  mm. 
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OK  dENERAL  DUMOURIER'S  UESERtlON 

CHAmuB  Fram^ou  Dumoubibs^  being  recalled  by  the  Cook- 
yention  after  Neerwinden  (January  1793),  and  menaced 
witk  a  charge  of  treaaon»  took  refuge  in  the  Auftrian 
camp.  After  many  wanderings  he  settled  in  England, 
(iSM)  atTurville  Park,  near  Henley-4>n*Thamea,  and  died 
there  14th  March  1828. 

Published  in  Cromek's  Seieei  SooHik  8ong9,  1810^  the 
piece  is  a  rough  but  spirited  and  characteristic  parody 
of  the  old  bacchanalian  set  of  Bobin  Adair. 


ON  JOHN  MTtfURDO 

FvBunMD  in  Cunningham  (1834),  and,  in  small  type^  in 
Hogg  and  Motherwell  (Part  ni.  1834).  Cunninghaai 
■tates  that  the  verses  [such  as  they  are]  '  aocompanied  a 
present  of  books  or  verse ' ;  and  that  afterwards  Bums, 
being  on  a  visit  to  the  house,  took  out  a  diamond,  and 
wrote  them,  as  he  was  fond  of  doing,  on  a  pane  of  glass. 

ON  HEARING  A  THRUSH  IN  JANUARY 

PtTBusBSD  in  Currie  (1800).  Enclosed  in  a  letter  to 
Alexander  Cunningham,  20th  February  1703 : — '  I  made 
the  following  sonnet  the  other  day,  which  has  been  so 
Ibrtanate  as  to  obtain  the  approbation  of  no  ordinary 
Judge,  our  fHend  Sime.'  It  was  also  sent  to  Maria 
Riddell  as  '  a  small  but  sincere  mark  of  esteem.'  Currie 
heads  it :  '  Written  on  25th  January  1796,  the  birthday 
of  the  Author ' ;  but  the  year  is  clearly  a  mistake.  There 
k  perhaps  a  vague  reference  to  the  poet's  birthday  in 
Quatrain  iii. ;  but  it  is  not  noted  in  either  us.  Both 
agree  with  Currie's  text 

For  the  rhythmus,  see  ante,  p.  376,  Prefatory  Note  to 
Sonntit  etc* 


M0  arofVKS 

IMPROIiPID  aU  iCR4   WALTER  UDDILL'S 

BIRTHDAY 

PimiiHED  in  Corrie  (1800).  Mn.  Widter  Riddell^  wbo« 
midden  name  was  Maria  Woodley,  was  the  dangbter  of 
William  Woodley^  Commander  and  Governor  of  St  Kitti 
and  the  Leeward  Islanda.  She  married  in  the  Weit 
Indies  Walter  Riddell^  younger  brother  of  Captain  Robert 
Riddell^  who  had  an  estate  in  Antlgoa.  In  1791  tb« 
eoaple  settled  at  Goldielea^  near  Dumfries^  which  Riddell 
honiftit,  and  which  he  named  Woodlejr  Aurk  In  honour 
of  his  wife.  Bums  became  a  finroiuwd  yisHor  and  i 
warm  friend  and  admirer  of  the  lady^  who  waa  handsome, 
clever^  and  highly  acoomplishad.  In  April  1793  he  made 
a  song  in  her  honour,  The  LaH  Time  I  Oame  (ftr  the 
Mfdr  (see  Vol.  iii.).  It  reads  like  a  reeklea  annral  of 
fmmkm ;  hut  he  disarmed  the  lady's  erlUciam  and  isssnt' 
■lent — a  fiMt  not  hitherto  set  ftnih — hf  deaeriliing  it  si 
*eM  and  inanimate/  and  preterting  that  'to  writea  lim 
worth  reading  on  the  subject^'  it  'would  be  ahoolat^ 
nseeewry '  for  him  'to  get  in  lore.'  Tlien^  at  a  psrtj 
at  Woodley  Park^  in  January  1794^  he  and  the  men  got 
drunk  in  the  dining-room.  The  talk  ran  on  the  Rape  of 
the  Sabines^  and  they  seem  to  have  gone  to  the  drawing- 
room  with  the  design  of  giving  a  fHendly  imHalioo  «f 
the  Romans.  Tins,  so  fhr  as  can  be  divined,  they  did: 
Boms— who  was  in  liquor,  and  may  well  ha;?*  lost  Ui 
head  in  other  ways — flaying  mde  hands  on  his  hosteai 
On  the  morrow  he  sent  her  a  desperate  apology  'IroB 
the  regions  of  hell,  amid  the  horrors  of  the  damned.' 
'  To  the  men  of  the  company,'  he  added,  '  I  will  msb 
no  apology : — Your  husband,  who  insisted  on  my  drink- 
ing more  than  I  chose,  has  no  right  to  Uame  me ;  sod 
the  other  gentlemen  were  partakers  of  my  guilt'  Bot 
the  indignant  lady  disregarded  this  and  other  overtureij 
and  Woodley  Park  was  for  some  tini«  aknt  to  bin. 
Also,  when  Mrs.  Riddell  disliked  or  disdained,  she  wssapt 
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(at  Biurni  lud  noted  la  A  ifliter  to  Smellie,  22iid  JMkwvf    on  MW^ 
1792)  'to  make  no  more  secmt  of  it'  tluui  wImh  ihe  mlDMU/a 
mpected  and  eeteemod ;  and  he  waa  rewarded  for  his  birvhpat 
too4oo  practioal  proof  of  admiration^  not  onljr  with  the 
lose  of  Captain  Riddell's  friendship  but^  with  estrange- 
ment abe  from   Maria's  hitiDMrtes.     Tliis  Tonaed  the 
cad  in  him^  and   he  perpetrated  the  ignohle  E§opu9 
t»  Maria  (p.  96),  and  a  number  of  'epignuna'  on  her 
hnrtand  and  heraelf  (pp.  260,  271,  272),  whieh  have 
naMier  wit  nor  decent  fteling.    These  notwithstanding, 
by  the  Febraary  of  1705  Mrs.  Riddell's  anger  had  begna 
to  eooL    She  sent  her  Bard  a  book^  together  with  a  eoog, 
ef  her  own  Inditing;— 

'For  there  he  roVd  that  brake  my  he«rt^ 
Yet  to  that  heart,  ah  1  itill  how  dear  !'— 

and  the  Mi,  broken  friendship,  howbeit  in  a  more  chas 
tened  strain,  was  gradually  renewed.  While  he  was  aft 
Brow,  Mrs.  Riddell,  who  waa  stajring  in  the  neighbomr^ 
hood^  invited  the  dying  man  to  dinner,  ^is  greeting 
was: — 'Well,  madam,  have  you  any  commands  for  the 
other  world?'  He  expressed  to  her  'great  concern 
about  the  care  of  his  litmry  fiune ' ;  regretted  the  exist- 
ence of  'letters  and  verses  written  with  unguaided  and 
improper  freedom ' ;  and  lamented  'that  he  had  writlsa 
many  epigrams  on  persons  against  whom  he  entertained 
no  enmity,  and  whose  characters  he  should  be  sorry  to 
wound.'  After  his  death  she  wrote  a  aketch  of  hie  ohav* 
aeter  so  admirable  in  tone,  and  withal  so  diseeming  and 
impartial  in  understanding,  that  it  remaina  the  best  thing 
written  of  him  by  contemporary  critic.  Being  left  a 
widow — (Walter  Riddell,  who  was  something  of  a  waatr^ 
had  got  rid  of  Woodley  Park>~Maria  married  (1807) 
Philippe  lioyd  Fleteher,  a  Wdsh  gentleman ;  but  died 
on  the  16th  December  1806.  She  publiahed  (1)  VoifagM 
to  the  Madeira  and  Leeward  and  Caribbean  leiee,  with 
Sketehea  qfthe  Natural  Hielorp  <if  tkeee  Jekmde  (Edinburgh 
1702),  p^^Dted  by  William  Smelli^  to  whan  she  dadkated 
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.   the  book;  and  (2)  Tk§  M0iHaU  MiMtikm^  (1802),  with 
'■  eighteen  eonge  of  her  own. 

Y     Our  text  ie  from  the  m.  sent  to  Mre.  RiddeU,  and  now 
in  the  po«e«on  of  her  deecendent.  Dr.  de  Noi  Walker. 

SONNET  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  ROBERT 

RIDDELL 
Pom  Captain  Riddell,  who  died  20th  April  1794,  eee  ante, 
p.  974,  Prefiitory  Note  to  Impromptu  to  (k^tmn  BMA 
Publiahed  in  Tk€  Dun^rieo  Jimmai,  22nd  April  1794, 
immediately  below  the  announcement  of  Captain  Riddeil'i 
death  on  the  20th,  this  'sonnet '  appeared  in  The  Lmin 
Morning  Chronicle  of  5th  May  1794,  in  The  Otmthmn'i 
Magaarine  for  Maj,  and  in  The  SootiUh  Begitter  for 
April-June.  The  first  two  quatrains  were  reprinted 
in  Currie  (1800);  the  whole  sonnetr— (it  really  is  in 
fourteen  lines) — appeared  in  1801. 

Line  6.  'Ye  blow  upon  the  scii  that  wraps  mj  fitiead,' 
periodicals.  IX.  'The  man  of  worth,  whe  hath  not  kfthii 
peer,*  periodicals. 

A  SONNET  UPON  SONNETS 
Hmui  first  printed  from  the  ms.  in  the  poosearion  of  Mnk 
Andrews,  Newcastle.  On  the  opposite  side  of  the  leaf  ii 
inscribed  The  Caree  o  Love  (p.  239).  The  na.  was  sold  by 
Messrs.  Puttick  and  Simpson  in  1861.  For  ourselyes,  ve 
have  done  our  utmost  to  determine  whether  this  copy  of 
verses— (one  of  the  crowd  of  pieces  produced  in  imitstioa 
of  Lope  de  Vega  on  the  Sonnet : — 

*  Un  Mmeto  me  manda  haoer  Yiolanta,'  etc  ; 

or  of  Voiture  on  the  Rondeau  : — 

<Ha  foy  !  (Tert  fait  de  moL  Oar  iMbeaa,'  «(«.>— 
be  very  Bums  or  merely  a  copy  in  Bums's  handwriting; 
and  we  have  also  taken  counsel  with  such  experts  ss  Dr. 
Gamett  and  Mr.  Austin  Dobson.  It  seems  to  be  unknown ; 
and  we  have  assumed  that  it  is  one  of  his  few  metricsl  ex- 
periments (see  anUy  p.  376,  Pre&tory  Note  to  QomnU,  etc*) 
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FRAGMENTS 

TRAGIC   FRAGMENT 

Pdblbhvd  in  The  8eoU  Magatfine  for  NoTember  1809^ 
from  the  m. — mb,  (B)— inicribed  on  a  copy  of  Fei^ 
goMon's  FicmUf  now  in  tlie  powewion  of  Lord  Rota 
bery.  It  is  headed  A  Tragic  FragmenL  A  mm.  copy 
with  the  lame  title  in  the  British  Moseooi — ^m.  (A) — ^is 
thus  prefiused : — '  In  my  early  years^  nothing  less  would 
serve  me  than  oonrting  the  Tragic  Muse.  I  was^  I  think, 
about  eighteen  or  nineteen  when  I  sketched  the  outlines 
of  a  tngedy,  forsooth ;  but  the  bursting  of  a  doud  of 
fiunily  misfortunes,  which  had  for  some  time  threatened 
ua,  prevented  my  further  progrees.  In  those  days  I 
never  wrote  down  anything ;  so,  except  a  q>eech  or  two^ 
the  whole  has  escaped  my  memory.  Tlie  following, 
which  I  most  distinctly  remember,  was  an  exclamation 
from  a  great  character — great  in  occasional  instances  of 
generosity  and  daring  at  times  in  villainies.  He  is  sup- 
posed to  meet  with  a  child  of  misery,  and  exclaims  to 
himself:— ''All  villain/"  tfTc  In  the  ^rsi  CbfiMitoti  Pises 
Book-^MM,  (C)— it  is  entered  in  1784  with  this  heading  :— 
'  A  Penitential  Thought  in  the  Hour  of  Remorse  in- 
tended  for  a  Tragedy' ;  while  a  copy  in  the  Edinbnigh 
Monument— MB.  (D>— has  the  title : — '  A  Fragment  in 
the  Hour  of  Remorse  on  Seeing  a  Fellow-ereature  in 
Misery  whom  I  had  once  known  in  Better  Days.' 

From  the  us.  now  in  the  British  Museum  the  fragment 
was  published  by  Cromek  (1808>— all  but  the  last  five 
lines:  not  published,  either,  in  The  SooU  MagastinB. 
Scott  Douglas,  not  having  seen  either  The  SceU  MagoMine 
or  Cromek's  us.,  infers  that  these  'were  added  by  the 
Poet  in  1784.'  But  they  occur  both  in  mb.  (A)  and  us.  (B); 
and,  moreover,  since  they  were  omitted  by  the  editor  of 
The  SeaU  Magasnne  as  b^ng  *  proper  to  be  heard  by  the 


Grwt  Being  only  to  whom  tliej  are  eddreeeed/  we  mey 
rr  eonclude  that  CroAek  emitted  dken  lor  a  eimilar  nmasL 
Soott  Douglae^  too^  refers  this  'prentioe  ezeveiM — ke  ttSk 
it  a  'pathetic  addHMt'^^to  fimily  mdafntanm  and  tht 
study  of  Shakespeare.  Boms's  own  deacription  is  pre- 
wnMe  as  rsmards  the  intention  of  the  Hdnf^^  wUiiij 
teehnieally  considered,  is  the  experiment  of  cue  te  when 
the  A-B-C  of  blank  rerse  is  all  hat  nnknovBL 

LiHBS  1-3  in  Mss.  (A  and  C)  read  thai  ^— 

•  AU /)iim7  ss  I  am-«  damoM  wiHch. 
A  haidflBsd,  stubbofBt  aarapeotiaif  wiOtitt** 

Link  x.  In  MS.  (B)  •ikarAm'd'  h  ddeCed  fcr  dsanhL' 
4.  '  And  with  tiacere  dmi  tuumdling  ■igfas»'  m.  (D).  9.  *  Ei^ 
70a,  ye  helphss  erew  1 1  pity  yoa/  us,  (A),  x^  'OhI  hat  for 
AmK  ff^^  m-rtqmimifirimds^'  um.  (Aand  C)f  •Ammmmd 
intttpodag/ritrnds,' MM,{By.  SOi  '  As  Thoa  in  natanl  psti 
iaif '^  fiphren  mc  mort»'  ms.  (A)|  '  AMti^^  Mfli.  (B  and  Q. 


REMORSE 

PuBUBOD  in  Currie  (1800X  Insorihed  in  the  IM 
Cmnmon  Fhoe  Book,  September  1783,  and  eepied  ▼eribote 
into  the  QlenriddeU  Book,  In  the  FUwi  aommmn  Flm 
Book  the  verses  are  thus  prefixed : — '  I  entimly  agree 
with  tliat  judicious  Philosopher,  Mr.  Smith,  in  his  ei- 
cellent  Thoory  ^f  Morot  aemUmenU,  that  Remocae  k  the 
most  painful  sentiment  that  can  emitter  the  hnnsa 
bosom.  Any  ordinary  pitch  of  fortitude  nay  bear  vf 
tolerably  well,  under  those  cialsmHies,  in  the  procare- 
mfent  of  which  we  ourselves  have  had  no  hand ;  hut  when 
our  own  follies  or  crimes  have  made  us  misarahle  and 
wretched,  to  bear  it  mp  with  manly  firmness,  and  at  the 
aame  tone  have  a  proper  penitential  sense  of  our  mis- 
conduct, is  a  glorious  effort  of  self-command.' 

Link  4.  *  That  to  our  folfyvr  cmr  gtM  w$  omi^^Omkt-- 
An  attempt  (apparently)  at  impsovettCBt. 
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RUSTICITY'S  UNGAINLY  FORM 

VtmuanD  in  Blaclde's  Land  qf  Bums  (1840).  Enolofled 
in  a  Toltdne  of  wngs  tent  to  Mn.  Lawrie  of  Nemnilns. 
Chambon  itatet  that  it  was  intended  as  a  justification  of 
the  write/f  defence  of  Mist  Peggjr  Kennedy  (tee  Young 
P^eggjf  Bhomt,  VoL  iii.)^  when  lie  touched  on  the  topic  of 
her  'fidl'  in  snch  a  fhshion  as  to  nu^e  Mn.  Lawrie  forbid 
discnision.     But  Miss  Kennedy's  'fall'  was  still  to  come. 


ON  WILLIAM  CREECH 

Sent  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  2drd  October  1788,  with  the  frag- 
ment on  William  Smellie : — 'These/  he  wrote,  'are  em- 
bryotic  fragments  of  what  may  one  day  be  a  poem ' 
(Loduyan  icss.).  Another  instalment,  sent  on  the  29th^ 
he  afterwards  incorporated  in  To  Robert  Graham  o/Fintry 
(VoL  L  p.  271).  His  subject  was  his  publisher  (see 
ante,  p.  344,  Prefatory  Note  to  Lament,  etc.);  and  the 
verses  appeared  in  Cromek  (1806).  A  version  slightly 
differing  from  both  the  Lochryan  and  the  Cromek  sets 
was  published  in  Scott  Douglas  (1877)  as  part  of  !rhe 
PoefeProgreee, 

Link  a.  '  And  still  his  predous  self  his  v^t  delight,'  Loch* 
iianMS. 

Links  5-X^ : — In  Cromek  a  transition  occurs  in  these  lines, 
9-U  preceding  5-8.  6. '  Fineering  oft  outshines  the  solid  wood,' 
Cromek  and  Lochryan  MS,  7'^  • — ^These  lines  do  not  occiur 
in  the  ms.  used  by  Scott  Douglas,  who  supplied  them  from 
another  source.  8.  '  But  mete  his  cunning  by  the  old  Scots  ell,' 
Cromek  ;  *hj  the  Scottish  ill^*  Scott  Douglas. 

ON  WILUAM  SMELUE 

WuxjAM  Smkixiz  was,  says  Bums  (undated  letter  to 
Fster  Hill),  'a  man  positively  of  the  first  abilities  and 
greatest  strength  of  mind,  tm  well  as  ona  of  the  best 
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haarto  and  keenest  wits '  that  he  had  '  ever  met  with.' 
I  The  ton  of  Alexander  SmeOie^  an  Edmbmgii  architaet, 
e  lie  was  bom  in  the  Pleaaance  (Edinbiirgh)  in  17401 
Being  apprenticed  to  a  firm  of  printen^  he  jet  oootrired 
to  attend  the  Greek,  Latin,  and  Hebrew  clnMei  at  tha 
Univerntjr,  and  to  achieve  distinction  in  them  alL  Hii 
love  of  knowledge  onee  awakened,  he  was  not  content  till 
he  had  completed  the  round  of  literary  and  adentifie  study, 
including  the  full  Medical  Course.  In  1765  be  becsme 
partner  in  a  firm  which  some  years  later,  as  Balfour  and 
Smellie,  was  appointed  Printers  to  the  University;  and 
on  its  dissolution  in  1782  he  took  in  Creech,  engaging 
himself  the  while  in  literature  and — especially — science. 
He  was  credited  with  at  least  the  preparation  for  the  prea 
of  Buchan's  Domestie  Medicine,  1770 ;  he  supendsed  and 
in  great  part  compiled  the  first  Encyeiopadia  BnUumka^ 
1777;  he  edited  The  Edinburgh  Magatrine  and  Bmkm, 
1773-1776 ;  he  translated  Buffon's  Natural  History,  9  toIm. 
1780-1781 ;  he  wrote  the  Phiioeophy  </  Natural  Butorjf, 
2  vols.  1790-1799— to  name  but  these.  He  died  24th 
June  1795.  He  was  the  life  and  soul  of  the  club  known 
as  '  The  Crochallan  Fencibles,'  for  whose  'use '  the  collec- 
tion called  The  Merry  Mueee  qf  Caledonia  is  stated  (on  the 
title-page)  to  have  been  *  selected,'  and  which  met  in  sn 
historic  tavern  kept  by  the  Highlander  David  Douglas. 
This  same  Douglas  occasionally  entertained  his  guests  by 
singing  the  Gaelic  song  Chro  CAo^n-' Cattle  of  Colin'; 
and  in  a  whimsical  spirit  Smellie  appropriated  the  song'i 
name  to  the  brotherhood. 

The  fragment  was  printed  in  Currie  (1800).  It  wh 
sent  with  the  companion  portrait  of  Creech  to  Mrs.  Dunlop, 
2drd  October  1788 — ^ms.  (A).  A  &csimile  of  another  copy 
— MS.  (B) — is  given  in  Scott  Douglas's  Edinburgh  Edition 
(1877). 

LiNB  X.  '  Te  CrochalUn  came,'  Currie  ;  but  in  neiiher 
MS.  does  '  Te '  occur.  Diven  Editors  took  upon  them  to  fill 
what  they  thought  a  gap  by  inserting  in  the  line,  'Shrewd  Willie 
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SBid]]e9**IUreddSiiieQie»'ortomeraciilBTaitioii;  l«t,ttot-        on 
wHlnraiidlng  that  WiUuun  Donbtf  was  *Colond  of  the  Cro-   WICLUM 
^allaa  Fendbks,'  Buns  stems  to  have  intended  that  here    SMKLUX 
*CkochaUan'  ihoald  stand  for  SmelHe.    2.  'The  old  oock'd 
hat,  the  iny  surtoat  the  same,'  Curria.     3.  '  His  brittUt^ 
bcMd  just  riiimg  m  its  might,'  Conie;   *rmmg  beard  just 
bristling,'  MS.  (A).    4.  *  Twas  fan  long  nights  and  days  to 
shaving  night,'  MS.  (A);  *fram  shaving  night,'  MS.  (B).    5 
*ms  irisfy^  umornVd  hair,  wild-staring,  thatch'd,'  MS.  (A); 
*  umc$mi^4gritfy  locks,'  Currie. 


SKETCH  FOR  AN  ELEGY 

HsBB  first  published  from  the  ms.  in  the  possession  of 
Bin.  Andrews,  Newcastle.  Probably  the  original  form  ol 
the  elegy  on  Captain  Matthew  Henderson,  although  his 
name  is  not  mentioned. 

Stanza  i.  Link  x.  '  Craigdarroch':— Alexander  Fergusson  of 
Ccaigdarroch,  the  hero  of  Ths  WkistU^  Vol.  i.  p.  304- 

Stanza  ii.  Link  x.  'Black  James ' :~Pos8ibly  James 
BoswelL 

Stanza  hi.  Link  x.  'Philosophic  Smellie':— William 
Smellie.  See  mUe^  p.  425,  Pre&tory  Note  to  On  IVUliam 
SmsOU. 

PASSIONS  CRY 

Tmm  earlierwritten  part,  beginning  line  19,  'I  bum,  I  bum,' 
^.,wae  produced  in  I787,after  hearing  the  end  of  a  divoroe 
ease  in  which,  on  Marel]^7th,  the  Court  of  Session  decided 
that  the  husband  might  proceed  against  the  lover  without 
divorcing  his  wife.  (The  oratorical  methods  of  the  lead- 
ing counsel  are  quined  in  In  the  Court  qf8$§Hon,  p.  240). 
The  lady,  who  was  heiress  of  Skerrington,  Ayrshire,  bore 
a  child  to  Captain  Montgomerie  in  November  1784 ;  and 
the  husband  chose  not  to  interfere  with  the  marriage 
settlements,  but  punished  the  lover,  and  maintained  the 
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— Irifniny — •#  ML  Btm^B  ■ypaftiei  wm^i^fmijkj 
witk  tke  lorsr  and  tlM  liidjr.  '  O  all  jra  pow«n  if  lott 
vnfertanate,  and  friendJMi  woe,'  hm  wtikm  to  CMb 
Hmiihon,  'pour  the  balm  of  ajupatliiBiig  pity «o  tibe 
grM-wom,  tender  heart  of  the  hafdes  idr  one  I' 

Thii  earlier  portion  wai  tent  from  BdialNn)|;h  to  Mn 
Dunlop  in  an  undated  letter  (Lochryan  moil),  in  wtiA 
Bnrna  mentions  that  he  haa  that  dajr  corrected  the  hat 
prooMieet  of  hie  poems — ms.  ( A^  An  exact  eopy^— «l 
(B) — ^is  in  the  Britash  Museum,  and  from  this  the  Bnei 
were  published  in  the  Aldine  Edition  (1839),  aa  addresMd 
to  Clarinda  in  1788L  Before  this,  however,  thef  were 
printed,  from  a  different  ms.,  hj  Stewart  in  the  Clanmii 
XhrrmptrndmcB  appended  to  his  BditioB  1808;  bat, 
with  the  Corrufondene^  they  were  auppveased  at  tiM 
Instance  of  the  publishers  ii  Currie  and  of  Bnrni'i 
relatives  (see  ante.  Bibliographical,  p.  S87)i  Stowait  in- 
troduces the  piece  thus ; — *  At  what  period  of  the  Cbrrv- 
tpondenee  the  following  Poem  was  sent  is  uncertain.'  U 
was  probahlj  sent  in  1787,  about  the  same  time  ss  to 
Mrs.  Dunlop.  On  5th  February  1789  Bums  inlbnafld 
Mn.  Dunlop  that  he  had  altered  the  vei'sea  in  ofdcr  to 
uae  them  'in  an  Epistle  from  an  uafinrtnnato  lady 
whom  you  know/  and  he  enclosed  an  improved  vsr- 
sion  of  them  beginning  : — '  Now  maddening,'  etc. — sl 
(C).  On  the  24th  July,  having  written  an  introductioii, 
he  sent  the  whole  thing — ms.  (D) — to  Alezandar 
Cunningham,  1789 : — 'I  shall  ask  your  opinioa  of  seaM 
verses  I  have  lately  begun,  on  a  theme  of  which  yen 
are  the  best  judge  1  ever  saw.  It  ia  love,  too,  thoo|^ 
not  just  warranted  by  the  law  of  nationa.  A  maniad 
lady  of  my  acquaintance,  whose  erim,  osfk  amour  with  s 
certain  Captain  has  made  some  noise  in  the  world,  ii 
supposed  to  write  to  him  now  in  the  West  Indies,'  ef& 
A  copy  similar  to  this  one  is  in  the  Univeisity  lilnaiy, 
Edinburgh— MS.  (EX  Another,  £orty^4wo  Hnea  leog,  ii 
le&nedto  in  E.  &  Bigmim'B  IMfor^^fos  X4fi  f^  O^V^m/ 
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KOTFES 

mfmmrijfifHm^ QBKQ,  njhete  Am§Ktt  mm!  kat iIk Uxm  Mmmnw/\M 
AM  printel.  VBie  fink  irir^iiMto  foUkhid  Vj  lUfe^  cay 
WmHAffMr;  Afpttidii^  1^  becdil),  wlM  foi  .ttai 
from  Mr.  Georfa  IfcuuMw^  CfojdoiL  fiMkt  J>Ba^k% 
who  had  wen  only  four  lines  of  the  copy  lent  to  Alexander 
Cunningham,  a^'hid'^lot  Mem  tiiai  in  the  Edinburgh 
Univenitir  Librarv  at  aH.  inserted  l>^»  four  in  the  bodv  o£ 
the  piece,  Allowing  aUi^uoted  in  a  letter  to  Cknn4%  $f 
1794  (tee  below,  Pre&tory  Note  to  In  Vain  Would 
Prudenee).  The  conjEaaiQn  ia  atill  Norther  confounded  by 
Mr.  O.  A.  Aitken  in  the  Aldine  Edition  of  189a  The 
truth  la,  theve  ia  no  evidence  that  tbe  vetiee,  though 
^Mnt  to  Clarinda,  were  ever  addreaaed  to  her :  the  sole  onM 
ao  addreaaed  bcdng  those  of  the  fragment  next  piinied^ 
which,  except  t&e  two  in  inverted  commaa;^  are  not  know^ 
to  have  formed  part  of  Pftifion't  0^. 

Livta  l4  were  publiihed  in  E.  (X  B^gmore'i  Ikstri^im 
ZaH^  i86i«  and  in  an  Appendix  jto  Hatdy  WaddcU'a  £ditloi% 

1867.  &*  No  friendly  &ce  en:  UghU  my  ApfMJr  coC  ><i*  (E)r 
7-x8  are  from  mss.  (D  and  E),  and  form  the  introdacdiOD 
written  probably  in  1789.  zp-aoi.  Quoted  from  Pope's  Sapflh^ 
ai-aa  in  mss.  (A,  B  and  D)  read  thus  :— 

'  Novr  ravingAuitd^  I  curse  that  fatal  night, 
Thm  blest  the  boor  that  eharm'd  my  guilty  tiglrt.' 

94.  ^ChainM  at  Lcfoft  feet  they  groan,  his  vsnquishM  foei/ 
less.  (A,  B,  and  D).  S0L  "Love  grasps  ksr  wofx^atA^  wtaL 
9^  '  ReaaoB  drops  headtoeg  from  lUr  sacred  tiirone/  MS.  (C}1 
Instead  of  3$^  these  lines  ave  found  is  im.  (A  and  B),  aad 
iaStesmit^-^ 

'  By  your  dear  sdfl— the  hnt  great  oath  I  swear, 
Kot  ttfe^  nor  sold,  ware  ever  half  so  dear.* 

30.  «ThhieandthineonlyI/ia//liveaDddie/MS.(D7. 

IN  VAIN   WOULD  PRUDENCE 

SmfT  to  Clarinda  in  a  letter  (25th  June  1794).  Ihere  ia 
no  warrant  for  inclnding  theae  verses  in  the  preceding 
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frugmtnt,  M  WM  d9m%  fa  So^lt  DmiglM  (1077):  teC^t 
that  linM  5-6  art  in  ImreiUA  eommm,  mod  origfanttf 
inrmed  Udm  2-4  of  an  aarlier  fragBMnt,  wuMxtg  nAm 
agaiMt  Uian  lor  the  Scott  Dooglaa  tiMor^. 

THS  CARBS  O*  LOVE 

Haul  printed  for  the  first  time  from  tiie  m.  in  the  poi- 
leHion  of  Mn.  Andrews^  Neweaede. 

EPIGRAMS 
IN  THE  COURT  OF  SESSION 

PuBLmsD  in  Cromek  {ReXque»,  1808).  A  u  identicil 
with  Cromek'f  text  is  in  the  Britash  Mneeum.  The  on- 
torical  duel  thui  cleverly  thumh-nailed  was  hetween  Iiliy 
Camphell^  Lord  Advocate  (for  lalaj  Campbell^  aee  Vol  L 
p.  326^  Note  to  The  Earnest  Cry  and  Prayer,  Stanm  xir. 
line  2),  and  Henry  Enldne^  Dean  of  Faculty  (for  ErtkiBe, 
tee  (b.  Line  1),  in  a  certain  divorce  cate  (1787)>  m  to 
which  tee  ante,  p.  427>  Pre&tory  Note  to  Paeeion'e  Cry, 

AT  ROSUN  INN 

PuBLisHBD  in  Hogg  and  Motherwell  (Part  m.  1834). .  A 
tlightly  different  version  appeared  in  Chambert  (18A2)l 
Chambera  statet  that  Bums  breakfasted  at  the  inn  afttr 
a  ramble  in  the  Pentlands  with  Alexander  Naemyth,  tht 
painter.  He  further  relates  that  the  ramUe  was  taket 
after  transgressing  *  the  rules  of  sobriety '  in  Edinbiiig)^ 
and  sitting  '  till  an  early  hour  in  the  morning.'  Part  of 
this  on  the  authority  of  a  gossip  who  '  lived  at  Roalin  it 
the  time.' 

LiNB   X.    '  My  blessings  on  ye,  scmsu  wife,'    Hogg  sod 
MotherwelL    3-4  in  Hogg  and  Motherwell  read  thus :— > 

*  YoM  *vegien  us  wealth  for  horn  and  knife, 
N<u  heart  could  wish  for  more. ' 

7.  *  And  while  I  toddU  on  thro'  life/  Hogg  and  MotherwdL 
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TO  AN  ARTIST 

PuBUBHED  in  Chambers  (IQ62),  Chambers  states  that 
BarzMj  entering  a  studio  in  Edinburgh,  found  the  occu- 
pant engaged  on  a  Jacob's  Dream,  and  wrote  the  lines  on 
the  ba^k  of  a  little  sketch.  A  similar  account  is  given 
by  a  correspondent  who,  not  knowing  that  the  epigram 
had  appeared  in  Chambers,  sent  it  to  Notes  and  Qiteriee, 
vol.  iju  1866. 

LiNB  3.  '  You  shouldna  paint  at  angels  mair,'  Chambm, 
bat  possibly  a  misprint,  as  'man,*  the  reading  in  Ai^es  and 
QtterUsp  is  preferable. 

THE  BOOK-WORMS 

Published  in  Cunningham  (1884).  Said  to  have  been 
written  on  a  splendidly  bound  but  worm-eaten  volume  of 
Shakespeare  in  a  nobleman's  library. 

ON   ELPHINSTONE'S  TRANSLATION   OF 

MARTIAL 

Jambs  Elphinstone — bom  1721,  died  1809 — published 
his  egregious  translation  of  Martial's  Epigram*  in  1782. 
'A  Mr.  Elphinstone/  wrote  Burns  to  Clarinda,  'has 
given  a  translation  of  Martial,  a  famous  Latin  poet. 
Hie  poetry  of  Elphinstone  can  only  equal  his  prose 
notes.  I  was  sitting  in  a  merchant's  shop  of  my  acquaint- 
ance waiting  somebody ;  he  put  Elphinstone  into  my 
hand,  and  asked  my  opinion  of  it  I  begged  leave  to 
write  it  on  a  blank  leaf,  which  I  did.'  A  facsimile  of  the 
inscription — below  Elphinstone's  'Rhymed  Address  to 
the  Subscribers ' — ^was  published  in  The  Bums  Chronicle 
for  18d4.  The  epigram  was  doubtless  suggested  by  the 
old  one  quoted  in  the  Prefatory  Note  to  Thanksgiving /or 
a  National  Victory  (see  fiost,  p.  442). 

The  MS.  sent  to  Clarinda  is  in  the  Watson  Collec- 
tion ;  and  a  M'Murdo  ms.  (that,  it  may  be,  now  in  the 


K-  poManion  of  Mr.  T.  Q*  Aitknr^  Ayr),  is  referred  to 
in  an  annotated  copy  of  Allan  Coimii^ham'i  EditioD 

-  (1894),  in  the  Brftlih' Mtumuii. 

The  epigram  ww  publiihed  in  the  eeiies  of  tnebi 

•    printed  by  Chapman  and  Lang  fbr  Stewart  and  Ifeflde, 
and  ib  Stewart's  Foemi  Ascribed  to  Robert  Bmrm  (1801). 

Lm  s  z.  '  O  thon  whom  J^Miry  abhor^'  Stewait  and  aaiy 
Editors.  3.  'Heard*st  thoo/i«r  groan?— proceed  no  fefthe,' 
Stewart,  gic.  4.  '  Twas  kmrtltd  Martial  retarimg  wmrdv! 
SlBwait^  ttCm. 

ON  JOHNSON'S  OPINION  OF  HAMPDKIf 

iNBCRinaD  on  a  eepf  of  Johmon's  Mwt,  presented  bf 
Bums  to  Alexander  Cunningham.  A  oomment  00 
Johnson's  remark : — '  His  mother  was  the  daiight«  of 
John  Hampden  of  Hampden,  in  thtf  same  eonnfy,  aad 
sister  to  Hampden,  the  Meatol  i^rMOUnL* 

Published  in  The  SeoUman  in  a  commnnicstion  dited 
Haddington,  22nd  Norember  1882,  the  ^w»see  wen  re- 
printed thence  in  Rogeraf  Book  qfBobert  J9ynit(1880). 

UNDER  THE  PORTRAIT  OF  BffISS  BURNS 

PuMUSMD  in  Duncan  (Gbsgow  IBOl)  anA  Sftswvrt^i 
Edition  (Glasgow  1802).  A  »  (nc*  Bum's  holefisfi^ 
is  in  the  Townsheiid  OoUeetioii,  WiiAMch  Muaenm 

Miss  Bums  wtsa  a  profesdonal  harWt^  ihm  I/hM 
daughter  of  a  Durham  merchant  of  the  name  of  Mattfassi. 
She  was  in  Edinbur;^  while  Bums  rsUUd  thero  ift  1786^ 
87.  Some  timoaftTwardasiMiefttlieplaeo,  but  istainid 
again  in  1789^  and,  with  another  )Nmng  lady,  set  up  • 
brothel  in  Rose  Street  Being  complained  agaiarty  thflf 
were  sentenced  by  Bailie  William  Creech  to  be  faanishid 
the  city ;  but,  on  22nd  Deoember,  the  Court  of  Sesrios 
pasted  a  bill  of  suspension  an  their  fmour.  Miss  Bumf 
died  of  consumption  at  Boelin  in  1782.      Sbm  ^f^oUB 
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twice  in  KaLj'u  EdMurgh  PortraiU-'itke  aeoond  time  m  under  the 
one  of  a  group.     Kay'i  original  portrait  of  the  lad7,  a  portrait  or 
fiill-length^  hai  this  inscription :—  Miae  burns 

'  BuTDB,  whoM  Boant  J  wanns  the  age. 
And  iUli  wxr  youth  with  lore  and  rage.' 

The  Bard  dedaims  against  her  persecutors  in  a  letter  to 
P«ter  HiU,  2nd  February  1790. 

Line  i.  '  Vt  $mvious  prutUs^  00$$^  ctast  your  ruling/ 
Wisbech  MS.  3.  '  Trae  it  is  she  had  one  fisdling,'  Duncan,  and 
Stewart    4.  '  Had  a  woman  ever  less,'  erroDeons  reading. 

ON  MISS  AINSUE  AT  CHURCH 

PuBUsmn) — not  as  Chambers  and^  after  him^  Scott  Douglas 
atate^  by  Cromek  (1806)^  but— by  Cunningham  (1834). 

Miss  Ainslie  was  sister  to  Bums's  friend^  Robert 
Ainslie.  Bums^  on  his  Border  Tour^  arrived  at  Berry- 
well^  Berwickshire^  the  farm  of  Ainslie's  fiither,  on  6th 
May  1787.  On  the  Sunday,  as  related  in  his  Journal,  he 
accompanied  the  family  to  church  at  Duns,  and,  being 
seated  next  Miss  Ainslie,  wrote  the  lines  in  her  Bible, 
apropos  of  her  search  for  a  text  against  the  impenitent 
denoted  by  the  preacher.  In  his  Journal  he  sketches  the 
young  lady  thus  : — '  Her  person  a  little  embanpointf  but 
handsome ;  her  btce,  particularly  her  eyes,  full  of  sweet- 
ness and  good  humour ;  she  unites  three  qualities  rarely 
to  be  found  together:  keen,  solid  penetration ;  sly^  wit^ 
observation  and  remark ;  and  the  gentlest,  most  unaffected 
female  modesty.' 

AT  INVERARAY 

PuBusHKD  in  Stewart's  Poems  Ascribed  to  Robert  Burnt 
(1801) :  with  the  explanation  that  Bums  found  '  himself 
and  his  companion  entirely  neglected  by  the  innkeeper, 
whose  whole  attention  seemed  to  be  occupied'  by  'some 
company'  on  %  Tifft  to  the  Duke  of  ArgylL    (Bums 
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■Wpt  at  loTenumy  on  20Ui  June  1787.)    In  the  Stewiit 

end  Meikle  tracts  anotlier  eet  wae  printed :  '  eeid  to  btve 

been  inscribed  by  Bums  on  a  pane  of  glass  in  a  Higbliad 

Inn':— 

'Highland  pride,  H%hlaad  loab,  HighUad  hunger ; 
If  Qod  Almighty  Mut  me  here  'twas  sorelj  in  his  soger.' 

It  may  be  that  these  were  the  lines  inscribed  at  Inyerany, 
and  that  the  version  in  the  text  has  been  elaborated  from 
them.  Halely  Waddell  printed  a  third  aet  from  the  reool- 
ieetion  of  a  Dr.  Grierson,  whose  variations  are  probsUy 
the  effect  of  a  bad  memory. 

AT  CARRON  IRONWORKS 

PuBUBHED  in  The  Edinburgh  Evening  Ontranty  5th  Octo- 
ber 1789,  with  the  title  :— 'TTri/ten  on  the  Windew  qftk 
Lmai  Catron';  dated 'August 26th  1787 ' ;  and  signed, 
'R.  B.,  Ayrshire.'  Republished  in  No.  1  of  the  Gny 
Tracts,  Edinburgh  1799;  and  included  in  Stewart's 
Poeme  Aecnbed  to  Robert  Bume  (Glai^w  1801). 

Bums's  only  refierence  to  Carron  in  his  Journal  is 
[Sunday,  26th  August]— '  Cross  the  Grand  Canal  at 
Carron.    Breakfiurt.' 

LiNB  6.  '  Your  porter  donght  na  hdor  us,'  Gray,  Stewirt, 
and  all  Editors;  but  the  Catirofti  has  *bear,'  which  rhymes 
with  'sair,'  and  in  the  sense  of  'suffer,'  or  'allow,'  is  the 
better  reading. 

ON  SEEING  THE  ROYAL  PALACE  AT  STIRLING 

IN  RUINS 

Burns  reached  Stirling  on  the  afternoon  of  the  Sunday 
(26th  August)  which  saw  him  'tirling'  at  the  door  of 
Carron  Ironworks.  Visiting  HarviesUm  on  the  Monday,  he 
returned  to  Stirling  that  evening.  Not  improbably  thsie 
lines  were  written  after  the  jolly  supper  mentiooed  in  his 
Journal    The  inscription  was  puUiahsd,  with  the  intn- 
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tkm  of  Bhowing  Bums  up,  in  James  Maxwell's  rhymed  on  seeino 
Anhnadvernoiu  o^  Some  PoeU  and  PoeUuiert  (1788)^  and  it  STiRLmo 
appears  in  Cunningham  (1884).    As  we  learn  from  a  letter    palace 
to  Clarinda,  January  1788,  Bums,  on  applying  for  a  place  IN  ruins 
in  the  Excise,  was  severely  questioned  about  it 

For  the  copy  of  a  us. — us.  (A) — at  one  time  in  the 
possession  of  Mr.  R  Nightingale,  we  are  indebted  to  Mr. 
Dayey,  Great  Russell  Street,  Bloomsbury.  The  inscrip- 
tion is  found  in  the  OknriddeU  Book^MB.  (B). 

Line  z.  '  Here  Stewarts  once  in  triumph  reign'd,'  Maxwell 
and  MS.  (A)  4.  '  Their  sceptre  *s  swa/d  by  other  hands,'  Max- 
well, Cunningham,  and  MS.  (A) :  an  absurd  reading  if  followed 
by  5-^f  which,  however,  do  not  occur  in  Maxwell,  Cunningham, 
or  MS.  (A).    9-Z0  do  not  occur  in  Cunningham. 

ADDITIONAL  LINES  AT  STIRUNG 

Published  by  Cunningham  (1834),  who  states,  but,  m 
usual,  without  giving  his  authority,  that  Bums  wrote  the 
preceding  inscription  on  the  Monday  morning,  and,  being 
remonstrated  with  by  Nicol  on  his  return  from  Harvie»- 
ton^  added  this  mock  'reproof  to  the  author.' 

REPLY  TO  THE  THREAT  OF  A  CENSORIOUS 

CRITIC 

'  These  impudent  lines,'  wrote  Bums,  in  the  OlenriddeU 
Book  [he  referred  to  the  inscription  On  Seeing  the  Royal 
Palace f  etc,"]  'were  answered  very  petulantly  by  somebody, 
I  believe  a  Rev.  Mr.  Hamilton.  In  a  ms.  where  I  met 
with  the  answer  I  wrote  below,'  etc,  Hamilton's  answer 
(he  was  minister  of  Gladsmuir,  East  Lothian),  was  pub- 
lished in  James  Maxwell's  Animadvereiona  (Paisley  1788). 
It  is  not  so  galling  as  Muirhead's  To  Vacerrae  {pc)\  bu^ 
for  all  that^  it  is  by  no  means  pointless,  e,g. : — 

'  But  can  a  mind  which  fame  inipiret, 
Where  genius  lights  her  brightest  fires? 
Can  Bums,  dJudaining  truth  and  law, 
Faodon's  mxfmvoioi.  d<f|v  di«w  T' 


«_  —  •- 
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The  Bard'i  Reply  was  fint  published  in  CanniDgbam 
7t  (1834)^  where  it  reads  thus  : — 

'  Like  Ewp*i  lion,  Bumi  myn  sore  I  feel 
AU  other  jeom,  but  dsmn  that  Am*!  heel ! ' 

A  HIGHLAND  WELCOME 

PuBUSHKD  in  The  Edinburgh  Ckmrant  (2nd  July  1792) 
under  the  title.  Written  at  Dainaeardoch  in  the  B^h- 
lande,  and  signed  'R.  B.' ;  reprinted  in  No.  1.  of  the  Gny 
Tracts,  1799 ;  and  included  in  Currie  (1800) :  with  the 
remark  that  the  lines  were  '  composed  and  repeated  by 
Bums  to  the  master  of  the  house,  on  taking  leave  at  i 
place  in  the  Highlands  where  he  had  been  hospitsUj 
entertained.' 

AT  WHIGHAM'S  INN,  SANQUHAR 

Inscribed  on  a  window-pane  of  the  inn,  and  also  in  a 
copy  of  the  Kilmarnock  Edition  which  the  Poet  presented 
to  the  innkeeper.  Whigham,  who  was  Bums's  particular 
friend  (see  VoL  L  p.  420),  became  Provost  of  the  buigh, 
and  died  October  drd,  182a  The  lines  appeared  in  The 
Bume  Chronicle  for  1896. 

VERSICLES   ON  SIGN-POSTTS 

Inscribed  in  the  Second  Common  Place  Book,  and  included 
in  Alexander  Smith's  Edition  (1868).  '  The  everlasting 
surliness  of  a  lion  and  Saracen's  head,'  etc — ^thus  doea 
Bums  preface  them — '  or  the  unchanging  blandness  of  the 
landlord  welcoming  a  traveller,  on  some  sign-posts^  would 
be  no  bad  similes  of  the  constant  affected  fierceness  of  a 
Bully,  or  the  eternal  simper  of  a  Frenchman  or  a  Fiddler.* 

No.  2.  Line  2.  '  Strong  on  the  sign-post  stands  the  stopid 
ox/  alternatiye  reading. 

No.  4.  Link  y.  '  It  shews  a  human  fiice,  and  wean  a  wig,' 
erroneous  reading.  4. '  And  looks,  when  well  prtseroid^  smss- 
ing  big,'  erroneous  reading. 
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ON  MISS  JEAN  SCOTT 

Published  in  Stewart's  Pdems  Ascribed  to  Robert  Burm 
(Glasgow  1801).     Nothing  is  known  of  the  lady. 


ON  CAPTAIN  FRANCIS  GROSE 

PuBUSHBD  in  The  Scote  Magazine  for  June  1797>  and 
included  in  one  of  the  tracts  '  printed  for  and  sold  hj 
Stewart  and  Meikle'  (1799)  and  in  Stewart's  JPoeme 
Ascribed  to  Robert  Bume  (Glasgow  1801).  Inscribed  in 
the  OlenridileU  Book,  but  ignored  by  Currie  (decent 
man !),  it  is  thus  prefiu^  in  The  Scote  Magaatine : — 
'  Mr.  Grose  was  exceedingly  corpulent^  and  used  to  rally 
himself  with  the  greatest  good  humour  on  the  singular 
rotundity  of  his  figure.  Tlie  following  epigram^  written 
in  a  moment  of  festivity  by  the  celebrated  Bums^  the 
Scottish  poet^  was  so  much  relished  by  Grose^  that  he 
made  it  serve  as  an  excuse  for  prolonging  the  convivial 
occasion  to  a  very  hite  hour.' 

LiNB  6.  '77/  want  him  ere  /  take  such  a  damnable  load,' 
Stewart. 

ON  BEING  APPOINTED  TO  AN  EXaSE 

DIVISION 

PuBLisHKD  in  Cromek's  ReUquee  (1806).  The  appoint- 
ment was  made  in  August  17^* 

ON  MISS  DAVIES 

Published  in  the  series  of  tracts  '  printed  by  Chapman 
and  Lang  for  Stewart  and  Meikle^'  and  included  in 
Stewart's  Poeme  Aeeribed  to  Robert  Bums  (Glasgow  1801). 
Stewart  states  that  the  mot  was  graven  on  a  pane  of  glass 
in  the  Inn  at  MoAit.  Cunningham  gives  more  details, 
on  the  authority  (no  doubt)  of  his  own  imaginatioik    Hie 


in  MOTS8 

epignm  was  mbantted  to  Miil  Dankp  in  an  nndiked 
letter  (Lochiyan  msb.)  ;  it  was  likewise  sent  to  Creech 
(Creeeh  mbb.)  ;  and  it  is  inscribed  in  the  Oknriddeil Bwk 
The  correspondence  between  question  and  answer  is 
imperfect ;  but  additional  confusion  has  been  created 
bj  inserting,  without  mb.  warrant,  the  note  of  interroga- 
tion at  the  end  of  both  first  and  second  lines. 

For  Miss  Davies,  see  Pre&tory  Note  to  Borne  Wee 
Tkbig,  VoL  iiL  The  other  lady,  it  is  noted  on  a  eopy 
of  AUan  Cunningham's  Edition  in  the  British  Museum, 
WW  'the  Hon.  Mrs.  Stewart,  and  Bums  did  not  like 
her.'  To  Mrs.  Dunlop  Bums  quotes  her  (Lochryin 
ms.)  as  'Mrs.  S.,'  and  opines  (after  a  more  or  kn 
humorous  description  of  her  charms),  that  she  would 
ba^e  made  a  fitting  bride  for  *  Og,  King  of  Boshan,  or 
Goliath  of  Gath.' 

ON  A  BEAUTIFUL  COUNTRY  SEAT 

Sbitt  to  Creech,  and  first  published  in  Soott  Douglis 
(Edinburgh  1877).  For  Marwell  of  Cardoness,  eee 
Epitafhs,  poit,  p.  456,  Pre&tory  Note  to  On  a  odbwoji 
Lttird, 

THE  TYRANT  WIFE 

PuBEJBHED  under  the  title  of  The  Henpecked  Hveband,  io 
the  series  of  tracts  '  printed  by  Chapman  and  Lang  for 
Stewart  and  Meikle,'  and  included  in  Stewart's  Poem 
Aecribed  to  Robert  Bunu  (Ghisgow  1801). 


AT  BROWNHILL  INN 


Tns  play  on  a  name  [the  landlord's]  was  pnUiihed  by 
Chambers  (1888),  on  the  authority  of  a  commercial  tra- 
▼eUer.  See  ante,  p.  379,  Prefiitory  Note  to  2^  WiMm 
Stewart, 
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THE  TOADEATER 

Published  in  Lockhart'8  Itfe  qfBums,  1828.  Vaiiatioiis 
in  the  sets  of  Motherwell^  Cunningham,  Chamhers^  and 
other  Editors  are  due  to  tradition  or  to  Editorial  fiincy. 
The  popular  version  (oral)  is  vigorous  but  unfit  for  print. 


IN  LAMINGTON  KIRK 

AuBO  published  in  Lockhart,  and  altered  by  different 
Editors.  There  is  no  record  as  to  when  Bums  attended 
service  at  Lamington.  The  minister  was  Thomas  MitchelL 
He  was  presented  (1772)  to  Kinglassie  by  the  Earl  of 
Rothes ;  but,  as  the  parishioners  were  unanimously  against 
him,  it  was  arranged  that  he  should  exchange  with  the 
original  presentee  to  Lamington.  He  is  described  as  '  an 
accomplished  scholar.'    He  died  12th  March  1811. 


THE  KEEKIN  GLASS 

PuBusHBD  in  Chambers  (1852).  Written  extempore  at 
Dalswinton,  and  handed  by  Bums  to  Miss  Miller,  his 
landlord's  daughter,  on  her  informing  him  that  one  of 
the  Lords  of  Justiciary  had  got  so  drunk  the  night  before 
that,  coming  into  the  drawing-room,  he  pointed  at  her, 
and  asked  her  father : — *  Wha  's  yon  hoolet^freed  thing  i' 
the  comer?' 


AT  THE  GLOBE  TAVERN,  DUMFRIES 

PuBZJSBED  in  Duncan  (Glasgow  1801),  and  Stewart 
(Glasgow  1802).  Inscribed — with  the  exception  of  the 
second  stanza  of  No.  2  (added  in  the  Oienriddett  Book) 
—on  window-panes  now  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  J.  P. 
Brunton,  Cralashiels. 
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YE  TRUE  LOYAL  NATIVES 

PuKJSHKD  in  Cromek'g  ReUquu  (1806).  The  'Loyil 
Natives  Clab '  of  Dumfries  was  formed  in  January  1793. 
It  celebrated  the  King's  birthday  on  4th  June  with  a 
dinner  and  a  balL    Bams's  lines  were  in  reply  to  theie  :— 

THS   liOTAL   NATIVEb'  YEBSBi 

'  Te  Sons  of  Sedition,  give  ear  to  mj  eoog. 
Let  S jme.  Bums,  and  Masnrell  pervade  ererj  throng, 
With  Craoken,  the  attorney,  and  Mundell,  the  quai^ 
Send  Willie,  the  monger,  to  hell  with  a  smaek.* 

ON  COMMISSARY  GOLDIE'S  BRAINS 

Published  in  Cunningham  (1834).     Commissary  Goldie 
President  of  the  Lojral  Natives. 


IN  A  LADY'S  POCKET  BOOK 

Published  in  Stewart's  Poems  Ascribed  to  Robert  Bunu 
(Glasgow  1801). 

AGAINST  THE  EARL  OF  GALLOWAY 

Published  in  Cromek's  ReRques  (1808)  from  the  Creech 
M8S.     We  g^ve  the  headings  as  in  the  mb& 

Bums  went  a  jaunt  through  Gralloway^  with  John  Syme, 
in  the  last  week  of  July  1793.  Between  Kenmure  and 
Gatehouse  the  pair  got  'utterly  wet^'  and^  coming  to  Gate- 
house^ Bums  insisted  on  getting  *  utterly  drunk.'  Next 
mornings  in  attempting  to  get  his  hoots  on^  he  tore  them 
to  shreds.  '  Mercy  on  us^'  wrote  Syme^  *  how  he  did 
fume  and  rage  !  Nothing  could  reinstate  him  in  temper. 
I  tried  various  expedients^  and  at  last  hit  on  one  that 
succeeded.  I  showed  him  the  house  of  Garlieston,  acron 
the  hay  of  Wigton.  Against  the  Earl  of  Galloway^  with 
whom  he  was  offended^  he  expectorated  his  spleen^  and 
regained  a  most  agreeable  temper.' 
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John  Stewart^  seventh  Earl  of  Galloway^  horn  Idth   against 
March  1736^  succeeded  to  the  peerage  24th  September       the 
1773 ;  was  a  repreeenUtive  Scottish  Peer  from  1774  to   barl  of 
1790  ;  supported  Fiit,  and  in  1784  was  chosen  a  Lord  of  galloway 
the  Bedchamber;  was  created  a  Peer  of  Great  Britain 
eth  June  1796 ;  and  died  Idth  November  1806.     Being 
of  puritan  repute  and  habit^  he  was  a  perwna  ingrata  to 
Bums,  who  satirised  him  in  The  Heron  Eleetian  Ballade, 
See  ante,  p.  401. 

ON  THE  LAIRD  OF  LAGGAN 

Published  in  Cromek's  BeRquee  (1806).  Included  in  the 
Creech  uas.,  and  inscribed  in  the  OienriddeO  Book, 

Written  during  the  same  tour  as  the  Epigrams  preced- 
ing. Having  settled  Lord  Galloway,  he  afterwards,  wrote 
Sjrme,  'fell  on  humbler  game.  There  is  one  Morine 
whom  he  does  not  love.  He  had  a  passing  blow  at  him.' 
Morine  had  bought  the  fiurm  of  EUikland. 

» 

ON  MARIA  RIDDELL 

Inscribed  on  the  back  of  a  draft  copy  of  ScoU  Wha  Hae, 
now  in  the  possession  of  Mrs.  Locker^Lampson.  The 
heading  is,  'On  my  Lord  Buchan's  vociferating  in  an 
argument  that ''  Women  must  always  be  flattered  grossly 
or  not  spoken  to  at  alL'"  Printed  in  £.  C.  Bigmore's 
Deeeripiive  Liet,  1861,  and  included  in  Scott  Douglas 
(1877).  For  Maria  Riddell  see  ante,  p.  420,  Pre&tory 
Note  to  Lnpromptu  on  Mre,  Riddelte  Birthday, 

ON  MISS  FONTENELLE 

PuBLisHBD  in  Cunningham  (1834).  Editors  have  been 
accustomed  to  explain  that  the  Poet  added  in  prose : — 
'This,  Madam,  is  not  the  unmeaning  or  insidious  compli- 
ment of  the  frivolous  or  interested,'  etc, ;  but,  as  matter 
of  fiict,  the  compliment  thus  described  immediately  pre- 
ceded the  addition  in  this  very  letter,  and  was  in  prose. 


{ 
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I  The  epigram  was  sent  at  a  later  date^  and  is  referred  to 
in  a  letter  in  Mr.  Alfred  Morrison's  Collection.  '  If  Mm 
Fontenelle^'  wrote  Bums^  '  will  accept  this  honest  com- 
pliment  to  her  personal  charms^  amiable  manners,  ind 
gentle  heart  from  a  man  too  proud  to  flatter,  thovigh  too 
poor  to  have  his  compliment  of  any  consequence,  it  will 
sincerely  oblige  her  anxious  friend  and  most  devoted 
humble  servant. 

KIRK  AND  STATE  EXCISEMEN 

Written  on  a  window  in  the  King's  Arms,  Dumfries. 
Published  in  Duncan  (Glasgow  1801)  and  in  Stewart 
(Glasgow  1802). 

ON  THANKSGIVING  FOR  A  NATIONAL 

VICTORY 

Published  in  Cunningham  (1834).  The  victory  wv 
probably  Howe's,  off  Ushant,  Ist  June  1794.  The  thing 
itself  is  artlessly  adapted  either  fr*om  a  pasquinade  on 
Thanksgiving  Day  after  the  Ryehouse  Plot,  1683;  or 
from  its  derivative,  'Four  Lines  Put  into  the  Basin  of 
the  Tron  Church  on  the  Thanksgiving  Day  for  Perth  and 
Preston,  l7th  June  1716 '  (Maidment's  Soatith  JPtsfjirOr, 
1868):— 

'  Did  ever  men  play  raeh  pranks 
As  for  murder  to  give  thanks : 
Hold,  damned  preachers :  goe  no  fmder, 
God  accepts  not  thanki  for  murder.* 

PINNED  TO  MRS.  WALTER  RIDDELL'S 

CARRIAGE 

PuBuiHED  in  Cunningham  (1834).  A  copy,  now  in  tbe 
Watson  Collection,  was  sent  to  Mrs.  M'Lehoee  with  this 
explanation : — '  The  following  epigram  struck  me  the  other 
day  as  I  passed  her  carriage. '  Bums — who^  being  offended, 
knew  not  good  work  from  bad^  nor  decent  aa^ger  £nnd 
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common  spite — also  sent  the  rubbish  to  Captain  Miller^    pinned 
M.  P.  ^  in  May  1794,  with  a  view  to  printing  in  The  Morning   to  mrs. 
Cknmicle,  under  the  signature  '  Nith ' ;  but  it  was  treated  riddbll's 
as   it   deserved.      It  was  inscribed  in  the   OienriddsU  carriaob 
Book,  presumably  after  Captain  Riddell,  as  a  result  of 
the  estrangement  (see  ante,  p.  420,  Prefatory  Note  to  Im- 
promptu on  Mr$.  RiddeWi  Birthday),  had  returned  that 
volume  to  its  author. 


TO  DK   MAXWELL 

Published  in  Currie  (1800).  A  copy,  sent  to  George 
Thomson  in  September  1794,  is  at  Brechin  Castle; 
another,  sent  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  at  Lochrjran.  To  Thomson 
Bums  wrote : — '  Dr.  Maxwell — the  identical  Dr.  Maxwell 
whom  Burke  mentioned  in  the  House  of  Commons — was 
the  physician  who  seemingly  saved  her  [Miss  Staig]  from 
the  grave.'  To  Mrs.  Dunlop  he  gave  a  fuller  description, 
both  of  Dr.  Maxwell  and  of  the  circumstances  of  the  lady's 
illness  and  recovery  (Lochryan  hss.).  For  Miss  Staig,  see 
Prefiitory  Note  to  Young  Jessie  Blooms  (VoL  iiL). 

Dr.  William  Maxwell,  son  of  a  noted  Jacobite,  James 
Maxwell  of  Kirkconnell,  was  bom  in  1760.  He  was 
educated  at  the  Jesuits'  College  at  Dinant,  and  afterwards 
studied  medicine  at  Paris.  In  1792  he  started  a  London 
subscription  for  the  French  Jacobins,  and  he  is  the  English- 
man said  in  Burke's  speech  (28th  December  1792)  to  have 
ordered  three  thousand  daggers  at  Birmingham.  As  a 
National  Guard  he  was  present  at  the  execution  of  Louis 
XVI. ,  and  is  reported  to  have  dipped  his  handkerchief  in  the 
King's  blood.  When  Bums  wrote^  he  had  just  returned 
to  Scotland  and  started  a  practice  in  Dumfries.  Bums 
and  he  became  fast  friends.  He  attended  Bums  during 
the  last  illness,  when  the  dying  man  presented  him  with 
his  pistols.     He  died  Idth  October  1834. 

LiNB  z.  'Maxwell,  if  here  you  merit  crave,*  erroneous 
reading. 
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TO  THE  BEAUTIFUL  MISS  EUZA  J ^N 

PuBLisHSD  in  Scott  Douglas  (1877).     A  copy  is  indaded 
in  the  Creech  mss. 

ON  CHLORIS 

Published  in  The  Edinburgh  AdvertUer  of  8th  Angut 
1800,  and  included  in  Oliver  (Edinburgh  1801)^  Duncan 
(Ghu^w  1801),  and  Stewart  (Gbsgow  1802).  With  an 
additional  stanza^  a  change  in  the  heroine's  name,  and  a 
change  in  one  of  the  lines,  it  was  set  to  music  by  William 
Shield,  and  sung — as  The  Thorn — ^by  Incledon  at  the 
Theatre  Rojral,  Covent  Grarden,  in  his  entertainment 
called  Variety;  and  as  The  Thorn  it  has  been  popular 
with  English  tenors  ever  since.  For  th  a  opportunity  to 
inspect  a  copy  with  Bums's  name  to  it  we  are  indebted 
to  Mr.  Walter  Steven^  Montrose. 

The  song  was  presently  attributed  to  Charles  Dibdin, 
who  no  doubt  wrote  the  second  stanza ;  and  several 
Editors,  knowing  nothing  of  the  earlier  copies^  have  held 
that  the  original  quatrain  was  ascribed  to  Bums  by  mis- 
take. But  it  was  sent  by  Bums  to  Creech  (Creech  mbb.). 
It  is  included  in  Scott  Douglas  (Edinburgh  1877). 

LiNB  z.  'From  the  white-blossom'd  sloe  my  dear  CMloe 
requested,*  Newspapers  and  early  Editions.  ^  'A^,  by 
heaven,  said  /,  may  I  perisA,  if  evtr^  Newspapers  and  early 
Editions ;  '  if  ever ^^  Scott  Douglas.  4.  '  /  plant  in  ycur  bosom 
a  thorn,'  newspapers  and  early  Editions;  *  I  plant,'  Scott 
Douglas. 

TO  THE  HON.  WM.  R.  MAULE  OF  PANMURE 

Herb  published  for  the  first  time.  Sent  to  Mrs.  Dunlop 
in  a  letter  of  24th  October  1794.  After  telling  her  that 
the  Caledonians  had  been  at  Dumfries  for  the  last  fort- 
night. Bums  adds : — '  One  of  the  corps  provoked  my  ire 
the  other  day^  which  burst  out  as  follows.' 
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The  Hon.  William  Ramsay  Maule^  the  second  son  of  to 
George  Ramsay,  Earl  of  Dalhousie,  was  bom  27th  October  maulk  of 
1771.  He  succeeded  to  Panmure  on  the  death  of  his  panmure 
uncle,  William  Earl  of  Panmure,  in  1787,  when  he  assumed 
the  surname  of  Maule ;  served  for  some  time  in  the  11th 
Dragoons;  was  chosen  M.P.  for  Forfiur  in  1796  as  a 
supporter  of  Fox ;  on  9th  September  1831  was  raised  to 
the  British  Peerage  as  Baron  Panmure;  and  died  Idth 
April  IS52.  He  appears  (with  his  horse)  in  Kay's  JStftn- 
burgh  PortraiU  as  'a  generous  sportsman.'  In  effect,  he 
was  ardent  in  racing  and  cocking,  much  given  to  ob- 
streperous practical  jokes,  and  not  too  exemplary  in  his 
general  habits :  at  the  same  time  that  he  was  generous  to 
his  dependants,  and  liberal  in  regard  to  schemes  for  the 
public  welfure.  He  bestowed  an  annuity  of  £50  on 
Bums's  widow. 

ON  SEEING  MRS.   KEMBLE  IN  YARICO 

Published  in  Stewart's  Poenu  Ascribed  to  Robert  Bume 
(1801).  A  copy  was  sent  to  Mrs.  Diinlop  in  the  same 
letter  as  the  preceding  epigram,  and  another  about  the 
same  time  to  Peter  HilL 

The  lady  was  Mrs.  Stephen  Kemble,  who  appeared  at 
the  Dumfries  Theatre  in  October  1794. 

LiNB  3.  '  At  Yarico's  sweet  nets  of  grief,'  erraneons  reading. 

ON  DR.   BABINGTON'S  LOOKS 

Published  in  Cromek's  Beliquee  (1808).  There  is  a  copy 
at  Lochryan,  sent  in  an  undated  letter ;  another  is  included 
in  the  Creech  mss.  ;  a  third  is  in  the  Olenriddeii  Book, 

Bums,  in  his  letter  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  refers  to  the 
subject  of  his  satire  '  as  a  weU-known  character  here ' — 
that  is,  presumably,  Dumfries.  He  explains  that  it  was 
in  answer  to  one  who  said  '  there  was  fidsehood  in  his 
looks.'    The  initials  were  long  supposed  to  stand  for 
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Dr.  Bkir,  Imt  the  nuM  k  giTen  in  full  in  the  GknriideU 
Book.    Dr.  BftbiiigtoQ  nuij  hxwe  been  a  phyiicien. 

LiifX  3.  *The7  ilr/7  their  mttter  b  m  koftve,*  Scott  Dooglas 
and  ochcn.  Soott  DovglaSy  who  girei  no  antboritj  for  '  itJlj* 
lemarksthftt  ^CrooMkhM^aur"*;  but  lo  haire  all  the  MS& 

ON  ANDREW  TURNER 

PirBunoD  in  Cwnninyhem  (1834X  The  Epignm  wii 
written  at  Turner's  own  niggestion ;  but  the  information 
■et  forth  in  it  is  wholly  the  writer's  own^  except  the  date 
of  Andrew's  birth  in  Line  1. 

THE  SOLEMN  LEAGUE  AND  COVENANT 

PcjBLiBHED  in  Cunningham  (1834)  as  follows : — 

*  The  Solemn  League  and  Corenant, 

CoUScoUaniblood'-HsoaiSeotiamdtemn, 
But  U  tealed  Frtedow!$  iaored  cause. 
If  thou'rt  a  alare  indulge  thj  fneert.' 

The  original^  by  no  means  so  unconditionel  as  this^  was 
inscribed  by  Bums  in  the  Dumfriesshire  volume  of  Sir 
John  Sincl^'s  StatUtieal  Account  of  Scotiand,  in  a  foot- 
note to  a  narrative  of  the  Persecution  in  Balmaghie 
parish.  The  volume  is  in  the  library  of  the  Dumfries 
and  Maxwelltown  Mechanics'  Institution,  and  the  inscrip- 
tion was  published,  correctly,  in  McDowell's  Burnt  in 
Durr^frieuhire  (1870). 

TO  JOHN  SYME  OF  RYEDALE 

Published  in  Currie  (1800) .  John  Syme,  son  of  a  Writer 
to  the  Signet  in  Edinburgh,  was  bom  in  1755.  He 
entered  the  army  in  his  nineteenth  year,  but  after 
his  father's  death  resided  on  the  little  estate  of  Bsm- 
cailzie,  Kirkcudbrightshire.  Constrained  to  sdl  by  the 
fiEulure  of  the  Ayr  Bank,  he  obtained  the  offioe  of 
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tribntor  of  Stampe  in  Dumfries  in  1791.     Boms  inha-  to  john 
bited  the  floor  imraediAtely  above  bis  office^  and  presently      syme 
got  to  regard  bim  as  bis  'supreme  court  of  critical 
judicature'  in  literary  matters.     S3ane's  ratber  glowing 
description  of  a  passage  between  bim  and  Bums — (wben^ 
being  rebuked  for  bis  excesses^  tbe  Bard  balf  drew  on 
bim)— was  made  tbe  matter  of  a  piece  of  criticism  by 
Walter  Scott  in  a  review  of  Cromek's  Reiiques,     In  July 
l7dd  Bums  and  Syme  went  touring  in  Galloway  (see 
ante,  pp.  440-1,  Prefatory  Note  to  Agaimt  the  Earl  of 
OaUoway,  and  Prefatory  Note  to  On  the  Laird  qfLaggan) 
and  after  Bums's  death  Syme  was  Alexander  Cunningt- 
bam's  cbief  co-operator  in  tbe  work  of  starting-  a  sub- 
scription for  bis  friend's  family  and  projecting  the  pub- 
lication of  bis  posthumous  poems  and  letters.    It  is  much 
to  be  regretted  that  be  did  not  undertake  the  editorship^ 
as  at  one  time  it  was  thought  be  mighty  instead  of 
Carrie.     He  died  24tb  November  1831. 

ON  A  GOBLET 

PuBUBHSD  in  Cunningham  (1834).  Tbe  goblet  belonged 
to  Syme. 

APOLOGY  TO  JOHN  SYME 

PuBUBHSD  in  Currie  (1800),  with  tbe  explanation  : — '  On 
refusing  to  dine  with  him,  after  having  been  promised 
the  first  of  company,  and  tbe  first  of  cookery,  17th 
December  1795/ 

ON  MR.  JAMES  GRACIE 
PuBLiBHSD  in  M'Dowell's  Bums  in  Dun^rie$»hire  (1870)i 

AT  FRIARS  CARSE  HERMITAGE 

PuBLiBHSD  in  Cunningham  (1834).  Cunningham  states 
that  it  was  inscribed  on  a  pane  in  tbe  Hermitage  after 
Riddell  8  death. 
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FOR  AN  ALTAR  OF  INDEPENDENCE 

PuBLUHKD  in  Carrie  (1800)  with  the  sub-title :—' At 
Kerrouchty^  the  seat  of  Mr.  Heron — written  in  Summer 
1795.'  For  Heron  see  ante,  p.  401,  Pre&tory  Note  to 
the  Heron  Election  Baliade. 


VERSICLES  TO  JESSIE  LEWARS 

PunusHKD  in  Cunningham  (1834).  For  Jessie  Lewan 
see  Pre&tory  Note  to  Here'e  a  Health  to  Ane  I  Lo'e 
Dear. 

THB  TOAST 

Inscribed  on  a  crystal  goblet  presented  to  Miss  Lewirs. 

THB  MENAOERIB 

Written  on  the  advertisement  of  a  travelling  show,  which 
in  May  1796  was  handed  to  Bums  by  Mr.  Brown,  Surgeon, 
in  Jessie's  presence.  Mr.  Howat,  Castle  View,  Stirling, 
has  favoured  us  with  a  copy  of  the  bilL 

Stanza  i.  Linb  3.  <  No  savage  e'er  eauld  rend  my  hesrt/ 
erroneoos  reading  of  Cunningham  and  other  Editors. 

ON  MARRIAGE 

Herb  printed  for  the  first  time,  from  a  mb.  in  poMMBion 
of  the  Publishers. 

Line  7.  Originally  Bums  wrote,  '  Ve  married  men,  how  oft 
^e  find.'  He  changed  the  capital  Y  into  a  W,  but  neglected  to 
alter  *^f  find '  into  *  we  find.'  8.  *  The  best  of  things ' :— The 
nickname :  '  the  Best,'  or  '  the  Best  in  Christendom ' :  is  cUssic 
slang.  Cf.  Dorset,  Song,  Methinks  thi  Poor  Town : — '  I  know 
what  I  mean  when  I  drink  to  the  Best ' ;  and  Rochester,  Tki 
Rehearsal  {Works,  1718,  i.  131) :— -'Mine  Host  drinks  to  the 
Best  in  Christendom,  And  decently  my  Lady  quits  the  Room.' 
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GRACES 
A  POETS  GRACE 

BEFORE     AND     AFTER    MEAT 

TRira  triflee  appeared  in  The  Edinburgh  Evening  OourtaU, 
August  27th,  1789.  The  Grace  Btfare  Meat  was  inscrihed 
in  the  GlenriddeU  Book,  and  is  printed  in  Currie  (1800). 
Both  were  published  in  Oliver  (Edinburgh  1801)^  Duncan 
(Glasgow  1801),  and  Stewart  (Glasgow  1802). 

AT  THE  GLOBE  TAVERN 


PcTBUBHSD  in  C3iamben  (18/^2). 


The  first  version  of  this  Grace  was  published  in  Oliver 
(Edinburgh  1801),  Duncan  (Glasgow  1801),  and  Stewart 
(Glasgow  1802) ;  the  second — a  very  incorrect  one :  Meg 
and  Jock  being  pure  inventions — in  Chambers  (1852). 
The  third,  recovered  by  Miss  Spencer  (who  visited  Dumfries 
in  1822  and  had  interviews  with  Mrs.  Bums),  appeared  in 
The  LUerary  Magnet,  VoL  i.  New  Series,  p.  12  (January 
1826).  William  Hislop  [i,e.  Hyslop]  was  the  name  of  the 
tavemer.  One  or  two  'g^races,'  of  questionable  authen- 
ticity and  no  individual  interest,  we  make  bold  to  omit. 


EPITAPHS 

ON  JAMES  GRIEVE 

Ikmbibbd  in  the  Firet  Common  Place  Book,  under  data 
April  1784,  and  published  in  ScoU  Douglas  (1877).  The 
Epitaph  is  a  sort  of  reversal  of  that  on  Gavin  Hamilton, 
VoL  L  p.  18a 

VOL.  n.  2  F 
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ON  WILLIAM   MUIR 

IincRiBED  in  the  First  Common  Place  Book  in  April  17&4, 
and  also  in  the  OknriddeU  Book,  whence  it  was  published 
by  Currie  (1800). 

William  Muir,  described  in  the  First  Common  Plaee 
Book  as  '  my  own  friend  and  my  Other's  friend/  was 
bom  in  1745.  His  mill  at  Tarbolton  is  mentioned  in 
DeiUh  and  Dr.  Hornbook  (Vol.  L  p.  192,  Stanza  v.  Line  2). 
Jean  Armour^  being  expelled  her  father's  home^  found 
shelter  for  a  time  with  the  miller's  wife  (1787-8).  Moir 
died  in  I7d3 ;  and  Bums^  recalling  this  piece  of  kind- 
ness^  wrote  to  Gavin  Hamilton  that^  hearing  that  Mn. 
Muir  was  likely  to  be  'involred  in  great  difficulties'  in 
regard  to  the  settlements,  he  was  ready  to  '  moTe  heaven 
and  earth  on  her  behalf,'  and  would  undertake^  through 
his  friends  in  E^inburgh^  to  get  her  the  best  legal  asDst- 
ance  free  of  charge. 

Line  x.  *  ffere  lus  a  chterful  honest  hnast^  First  Cmsmsn 
Place  Book, 

ON  JOHN  RANKINE 

Published  in  Appendix  to  Stewart's  Poems  Ascribed  to 
Robert  Bums  (Glasgow  1801).  For  Rankine,  see  Prefa- 
tory Note  to  Epistle  to  John  Rankine,  VoL  L  p.  384 

Line  15.  <  By  Adamhlll ' :— Rankine*s  farm.  In  Scotland  it 
is  still  the  custom  among  fiurmeis  to  call  each  other  by  thdr 
territorial  names. 


ON  TAM  THE  CHAPMAN 

Published  in  Cobbefs  Register,  and  included  in  the  Aldine 
Edition,  1889.  Cobbet  stated  that  he  got  it  from  its 
subject,  one  Thomas  Kennedy,  a  schoolfellow  of  Boras, 
who  turned  commercial  traveller. 
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ON   HOLY  WILUE 

PuBLUHED  in  Stewart's  Poenu  Ascribed  to  Robert  Burm 
(Glasgow  1801X  And  included  in  the  tracts  'printed  hj 
Chapman  and  Lang  for  Thomas  Stewart'  [No.  2].  Not 
in  the  earlier  series.  For  WUliam  Fisher  see  ante, 
p.  320^  Pre&tory  Note  to  Eolp  WilHe'e  Pn^er, 

ON  JOHN  DOVE 

VumusMMD,  with  The  Kirke  Alarm,  in  the  series  of  tracts 
'printed  for  and  sold  hy  Stewart  and  Meikle'  (1799); 
and  included  in  Stewart's  Poeme  Aeeribed  to  Robert  Bume 
(Gksgow  1801).  Dove  was  landlord  of  the  Whitefoord 
Arms,  Mauehline. 

ON  A  WAG  IN  MAUCHLINE 

PuBLDHMD  in  the  series  of  tracts  'printed  hy  Chapman 
and  Lang  for  Stewart  and  Meikle,'  and  included  in 
Stewart's  Poeme  Aecribed  to  RobeH  Bume  (Gksgow  1801)i 
The  wag  was  James  Smith  (see  Vol.  L  p.  347,  Pre&tory 
Note  to  EpUtle  to  Jamee  Smith), 

Stanza  i.  A  ms.  copy  (not  holograph)  in  the  Townshend 
Collection,  Wisbech  Museum,  reads  thus : — 

'  Mourn  Mauehline  husbands  ane  and  a*. 

He  muckk  did  assist  ye ; 
For  had  ye  staid  hale  weeks  awa\ 
Your  wives  wad  ne'er  ha€  miss'd  ye.' 

Stanza  ii.  Line  z.  *  Ye  Mauehline  bairns,  as  on  jefrtss,' 
erroneous  reading  of  many  Editor!.  3.  '  O  tread  ye  lightly  ^#r 
his  grass,'  Wisbech  ms. 

ON  ROBERT  FERGUSSON 

On  the  6th  February  1787,  Bums  applied  to  the  Kirk 
Managers  of  the  Canongate  parish,  Edinburgh,  for  per- 
misrrion  to  '  lay  a  small  stone '  OT«r  the  '  reyered  ashes '  of 
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Ferguaton^  to '  remain  an  inalienable  property  to  hit  daiUi- 
'  leM  £une ' ;  and  his  request  was  unanimoaBly  granted  <m 
m  the  22nd  of  the  tame  month.  But  the  maeon^  whom 
Robert  Bum  the  architect  employed^  waa  eo  dilatory  thit 
the  commiMion  was  not  executed  until  August  1789.  To 
be  quits  with  his  architect^  Bums  did  not  pay  the  aoeoont 
(£6, 10s.)unta  February  1792.  On  the  11th  August  1799 
the  following  notice  appeared  in  The  Edinburgk  Adveriiter, 
and  on  the  Idth  in  The  Bwning  Caurani  : — *  The  Ajr- 
shire  Bard^  Mr.  Bums^  has  at  his  own  expense  erected  t 
monument  or  headstone  in  the  Canongate  Church,  orer 
the  grave  of  the  late  Mr.  Fergusson  with  the  followiDf 
inscription^'  etc  On  the  reverse  of  the  stone  is  the 
declaration  : — '  By  special  grant  of  the  Managers  to 
Robert  Bums,  who  erected  this  stone^  this  Burial  Place 
is  to  remain  for  ever  sacred  to  the  memory  of  Robert 
Fergusson. '  The  poetical  tribute,  with  additional  lines, 
is  inscribed  in  the  Seeend  Common  Plaee  Book, 

Link  x.  *  No  pagtani  hiorings  here,  nor  pompons  Itj,' 
Second  Common  PUui  Book,  3.  '  This  simple  stone  directs  old 
Scotia's  way,'  Second  Common  Plaeo  Book.  4.  *  To  pour  her 
sorrows  o^er  her  Poet's  dust,'  newspapers. 


ADDITIONAL  STANZAS 

PuBLisHiD   in    Alexander    Smith    (Macmillan,    London 
1865). 

Stanza  ii.  Line  i.  <  This  iributi  with  a  tear  now  gives,' 
erroneous  reading. 

FOR  WILLIAM  NICOL 

'  Now  first  published '  in  Richards  (London  1821). 

William  Nicol  was  bora  in  1744  at  Dnmbretton,  ?d  tbe 
parish  of  Annan.  In  early  childhood  he  lost  his  firther; 
while  still  a  mere  youth  opened  a  school  In  hk  motter'* 
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houae  ;  studied,  at  the  UniveTsity  of  Edinburgh^  fixit       roR 
theology  and  then  medicine ;  took  up  teeching  again ;  WILUAM 
and  in  1774  was  appointed  a  classical  master  in  the  High     NIOOL 
School  of  Edinburgh.    Bums  met  him  in  that  city  as  a 
Crochallan  Club  man,  and  in  the  autumn  took  him  on  his 
Highland  tour.     His  visit  to  Niool  at  Moffst  in  1789  is 
celebrated  in  0,  WiiUe  Brewed  a  Peek  o'  Maut  (Vol.  iiL)i 
After  Nicol  bought  the  little  property  of  Lsggan,  in 
Glencaim  parish  (1700),  he  and  Bums  met  often  in  the 
holidays.  Bums  counting  him  his  'dearest  friend'  after 
his  own  brother.     In  1705  Nicol,  having  assaulted  the 
Rector  of  the  High  School,  resigned  his  mastership,  and 
started  on  his  own  account ;  but  late  hours  and  liquor 
had  already  undermined  his  health,  and  he  died  21st 
April  1797. 
A  MS.  copy  (not  holograph)  is  in  the  Wisbech  Museum. 

LiNB  X.  •  Ye  maggots  feed  on  fViHi^i  braim^^  Wisbech  MS. 
3.  '  Y€*v$ got  a ^riu  ^  Willu's  [or  <  W%liyt'\\MtuX^'  Hogg  and 
Motherwell,  and  Wisbech  MS.  4.  <  For/m/ a  bit  o't 's  rotten,' 
Wisbech  MS. 


FOR  MK  WILLIAM  MICHIE 

PuBUSBCD  in  Cromek's  IMqiuM  (1806).    How  or  when 
Bums  became  acquainted  wiUi  Michie  is  unknown. 


FOR  WILLIAM  CRUICKSHANK,  A.M. 

PuBLiBBED— most  probably  with  alterations  by  Hogg — in 
Hogg  and  Motherwell's  Edition,  Part  m.  1834.  Our  text 
is  that  of  the  ms.  in  the  Watson  Collection,  here  first 
utilised. 

William  Cruickshank  was  appointed  master  of  the 
Canongste  High  School,  Edinburgh,  in  1770;  was 
promoted  to  a  classical  mastership  in  the  Edinburgh  High 
School  in  1772 ;  and  died  8th  March  1705.     His  only 
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^mughter^  Jenny  Cruiekiliank^  was  a  prime  fitTonrite 
I  with  the  Poet  See  Plrefiitorjr  Note  to  To  Mi9§  Ormk- 
-  ika$Ut,  Vol.  i.  p.  447* 

Links  i-a  in  Hogg  and  Motherwell  read  thu : — 

*  Nomesi  WiU*s  to  H§avemgmm 
And  wumy  shall  lamumt  Mim.* 

Some  later  editors  snfaetitmte  'awa'  for  ^gatu*  in  Line  L 
3.  *iBra/Hi/r//ihr|^ a*  in  Latin  lay/ Hogg  and  Motherwell;  and 
aome  editors  subttitute  'fiiuU'  for  ^faults*  4.  *  In  Ei^gUiA 
nam  itr  kent  them/  Hogg  and  MoUierwelL 


ON  ROBERT  MUIR 

PuBUBHSD  in  the  Aldine  Edition  (1893).  Sent  to  Mn. 
Dunlop,  Idth  December  1789  (m.  in  Mr.  Alfred  Morri- 
■on's  Collection) : — '  Mnir^  thy  weekneaaes  were  the 
aberrmtiona  of  haman  nature^  but  thy  heart  glowed  with 
everything  generous,  manly,  and  noble;  and,  if  ever 
emanations  from  the  all-good  Being  animated  a  human 
form,  it  was  thine.' 

Robert  Muir,  son  of  William  Muir,  who  had  the  little 
estate  of  Loanfoot,  near  Kilmarnock,  was  bom  8th 
August  1758,  and  became  a  wine  merchant  at  KilmamocL 
He  subscribed  with  great  liberality  to  both  the  Kilmar- 
nock and  the  Edinburgh  Editions,  and  letters  to  him 
are  included  in  Bums's  Corrfpwnd/aice*  He  died  of  con* 
sumption  22nd  April  1788. 


ON  A  LAP-DOG  NAMED  'ECHO' 

PuniJSHKD  in  Currie  (I8OOX  The  lap-dog  belonged  to 
Mrs.  Grordon  of  Kenmore.  The  little  beast  had  died 
just  before  Bums  visited  her  during  his  Galloway  tooT) 
and  she  was  importunate  that  he  should  write  its  ejntaph. 
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MONODY   AND   EPITAPH  ON   A   LADY  FAMED 

FOR  HER  CAPRICE 

Thb  lady  was  Maria  Riddell  (see  ante,  p.  420,  Prefatory 
Note  to  Impromptu  an  Mrs,  RkUMts  Birthday),  Pub- 
lished in  Currie  (1800),  with  the  Bubstitution  of  Eliza  for 
Maria.  Bums  sent  a  copy — minus  Stanzas  ii.  and  v. — to 
Mrs.  Dunlop,  which  is  now  at  Lochryan — ms.  (A) ;  and 
he  enclosed  another  in  a  letter  to  Clarinda,  25th  June 
1794,  now  in  the  Watson  Collection— ms.  (B).  'The 
subject  of  the  foregoing,'  he  wrote  to  Claiinda,  '  is  s 
woman  of  Aishion  in  Uiis  country,  with  whom  at  one 
period  I  was  well  acquainted.  By  some  scandalous  con- 
duct to  me,  and  two  or  three  other  gentlemen  here  as 
well  as  me,  she  steered  so  &r  to  the  north  of  my  good 
opinion,  that  I  have  made  her  the  theme  of  several  ill- 
natured  things.'  For  a  fairer  statement  of  the  case^  see 
as  above,  the  Prefatory  Note  to  Impromptu, 

Stanza  i.  Lines  z-3  in  ms.  (A)  read  thus  : — 

'  How  cold  is  that  ireasi  now  which  Folly  once  fired ; 
How  pale  is  ihaA/ace  where  the  rouge  lately  glisten'd ; 
How  mute  is  that  tongue  which  the  echoes  oft  tired.' 

Stanza  iv.  Link  2.  '  We  11  sMrcA  thro'  the  forest  for  each 
idle  weed/  ms.  (A). 

Stanza  v.  Line  2.  •  Her  idiot  lyre ' :— '  The  lady  aflfects  to 
be  a  poetess '  (R.  B.).   He  had  carefully  fostered  the  illusion. 

FOR  WALTER  RIDDELL 

Published  in  Oliver  (Edinburgh  1801),  Duncan  (Glas- 
gow 1801),  and  Stewart's  Poems  Ascribed  to  Robert  Bums 

(Glasgow  1801),  as  On  Walter  8^ .    Enclosed  in  a  letter 

to  Peter  Hill,  probably  of  October  1704,  and  also  in  an 
undated  letter  to  Mrs.  Dunlop.  Both  mss.  agree;  and 
the  version  they  set  forth — which  differs  considerably 
from  that  derived  from  the  early  Editions — is  adopted  in 
the  text. 
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For  Wahar  BiUdl,  m  mIS,  pw  420,  Pkvfrtorj  Note 
I    to  Imprmmftu  Mt  Jfrs.  BUUdt^  Bvikdag. 

Limb  l  <  5i^  «  n^^iriZr  «Mf  Wat,  ji^  a  miacitaBt  date,' 
Olnrer,  eU.    a-3  m  Olrrcr,  «fr.,  read  tlnis  : — 

"  In  \mJUsk  there  H  a  fuutte,**  a  stanred  reptOe 
"  And  his  heart  is  rmmk  poiaoo,'*  another  repGei.* 

ON  A  NOTED  COXCOMB 


Aldik*  Editkm  (183eX  Copiei  wen  tent  to  Creedi 
and  to  MnL  Walter  RiddeU ;  and  the  mbbiali  ii  alio  iii- 
•cribed  in  tlie  GlemHdMi  Book. 


ON  CAPTAIN  LASCELLES 

IifacmmED  in  the  OlemriddM  Book,  and  pnUished  in 
ScoU  Douglas  (1877). 

Line  z.  This  line  is  borrowed  from  Prior : — 

'  When  Bibo  thought  fit  from  this  world  to  retreat' 

2.  '  Some  friends  warmly  tkomgki  of  rmbalming  his  heart,' 
emmeons  reading.    3.  '  Ptay  doo't  make  so  much  om  %*  us. 


ON  A  GALLOWAY  LAIRD 

MoRisoN  (Edinburgh  1811).  The  piece  was  sent  to  MrL 
Dunlop  in  an  undated  letter  (Lochryan  msb.),  and  also  to 
Creech  (Creech  msb.);  and  it  is  inscribed  in  the  OienriddeO 
Book,  There  is  a  copy  in  the  University  library,  Edin- 
burgh. 

David  Maxwell  of  Cardoness— described  to  Mrs.  Dunlop 
as  a  '  stupid,  money-loving  dunderpate,'  and  alluded  to 
with  great  contempt  in  an  Epigram  (see  p.  248)  and  in 
the  Heron  Election  Ballade  (9.0.),  was  created  a  baronet  ia 
1804,  and  died  in  1825. 
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LiNB  I.  *  Prms$  Jems  Christ,  O  Cardoness,'  Edinbnigh      ON  A 
University  MS.    2.    <  With  gratdbl  upUft  eyes,'  Edinburgh  OALLOWAT 
University  MS.    3.  '  Who  said  that  not  the  soul  alone,'  Edin-      LAIRD 
bargh  University  MS.  and  Morison.    4.  '  The  body  too  mmt 
rise, '  Morison.    8. '  Then  had'st  thoa  sUpi  for  ever,'  Edmburgh 
University  MS.  and  Morison. 


ON  WILLIAM  GRAHAM  OF  MOSSKNOWE 

CuNNiNOHAM  (1840).     Sent  to  Creech^  and  inscribed  in 
the  GlenriddeU  Book. 


ON  JOHN  BUSHBY 

Duncan  (Glasgow  1801),  and  Stewart  (Gksgow  1802). 
Inscribed  on  a  window  in  the  Globe  Tavern,  Dumfries, 
and  in  the  OlenridMl  Book,  A  copy,  sent  to  Syme, 
is  quoted  by  Alexander  Young  (ms.  recollections  in  the 
Edinburgh  University  Library). 

Bushby,  the  son  of  a  spirit-dealer  in  Dumfries,  became 
s  lawyer  and  afterwards  a  private  banker  in  the  same 
town.  Easiness  capacity  and  a  good  marriage  enabled 
him  to  purchase  Tlnwald  Downs.  He  \m  severely  satirised 
in  several  of  the  Heron  Election  Bailade,  more  particularly 
John  Bushby'e  Lamentation,  Chambers  relates  that  Bums 
quarrelled  with  Bushby  over  a  hot  puddings  with  a  piece 
of  which  he  burned  his  mouth  at  the  latter's  table ;  but 
the  silly  story  remains  unverified. 

LiNB  2.  *Catch  him,  Devil,  if  you  can,'  Yoong  MS. 

ON  A   SUICIDE 

PuBUBHSD  in  Oliver  (Edinburgh  1801),  Duncan  (GUMgoiw 
1801),  and  Stewart  (Ghisgow  1802).  It  is  there  given 
as  on  'D.  C  In  Dick  (London  1809),  the  subject  la 
said  to  be  a  miser;  in  Cunningham  (1834),  a  suicide. 
A  MB.   (not   hologra)^)  is  in  the  Witbeeh   Mnseiim. 
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Cqnninghin  Mjt  tint  Burnt  wm  teen  to  write  the  tnBh 
on  s  piece  of  peper,  and  '  thrnit  it  with  hie  fingcn  into 
the  red  mould  of  the  gruTe.' 

LiNBS  1-3  in  Cunningham,  read  thus : — 

*  Earth' d  «/.  kert  lUs  an  imp  of  HeU, 

PUmtid  by  Satan's  dibble  ; 
Poor  silly  wrtUh,  ht  's  damned  himseL* 

LiNB  I.  'Hertiarth  tap  Ues  a  Km' 0'  Hell/  Dick's  EdidoD; 
« Here  nstt  in  earth  a  root  ^  Hell,'  Wisbech  us.  3.  *Hi, 
wkan  alivt^  did  damn  kimul/y*  Dick's  Edition.  4.  '  To  ave 
kis  Lord  the  trouble/  Wubech  MS.  and  Dick's  Edition. 

ON  A  SWEARING  COXCOMB 

CUKKIKOHAM  (1834X 

ON  AN  INNKEEPER  NICKNAMED 
'THE  MARQUIS' 

PiTHMSHSD  in  Duncan  (Glaegow  1801),  and  in  Stewart 
(GhMgow  1802).    The  inn  was  in  a  DumMee  doee. 


ON  GRIZZEL  GRIMME 

Hooo  and  Motherwell,  Part  iii.  (1834).  Mn.  Grinel 
Young  was  the  widow  of  Thomas  Young  of  lincluden. 
The  ancient  nunnery  of  lincluden  waa  converted  into  a 
college  by  Archibald  the  Grim,  Earl  of  Douglas.  A  copy, 
quoted  by  Alexander  Young,  ia  in  the  Univerrity  lihrary, 
Edinburgh. 

Our  text  is  taken  from  the  copy  inscribed  by  Bums  in  a 
volume  of  OienHddeU  OoUeetiam,  now  in  the  possession  of 
Lord  Rosehery,  who  has  kindly  permitted  us  to  make  use 
of  certain  pieces  not  hitherto  published,  excepting  very 
partially  in  The  Dun^riei  aumdard  (it  is  to  Mr.  Thomsf 
Watson,  the  editor,  that  we  are  indebted  for  their  dii- 
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coreiy).    The  epitaph  is  thus  prefiused :— '  PasBing  lately        on 
through  Dunblane^  while  I  stopped  to  refresh  my  horse^   orizzbl 
the  following  ludicrous  epitaph^  which  I  pickt  up  from  an    ORimu 
old  tombstone  among  the  ruins  of  the  ancient  Abbey^ 
struck  me  particularly^  being  myself  a  native  of  Dum- 
friesshire.'   The  common  version  of  the  last  two  lines  is 
this: — 

'O  Death,  tkou  turely  art  noi  niee  [or  ' how  horrid  i$  thy  tatie*] 
TolievUhiieahiteh.' 


It  is  preceded  by  a  pleasant  pasquil — also  in  Bums's 
holograph— on  the  same  lady.  This  piece  came  into  our 
handc  too  late  for  insertion  among  the  Miscellanies.  But 
it  is  plainly  Bums  the  artist  in  folk-song,  and — save  for 
a  false  (eighteenth-century)  note  or  two  in  the  first  half 
of  Stanza  iii. — that  Bums  by  no  means  at  his  worst;  it 
is  racy,  rank  even^  of  the  rustic  earth;  and  we  have 
pleasure  in  giving  it  in  this  Note : — 

Qrim  Qriawl  was  a  mighty  Dame 

Weel  kend  on  Oluden-ildo : 
Orim  Orinol  was  a  mighty  Dame 

O*  meflde  fame  and  pride.  moch 

When  gentles  met  in  gentle  bowers 

And  nobles  in  the  ha', 
Grim  Oriuel  was  a  mighty  Dams^ 

The  kmdest  o'  them  a'. 

Where  lawlev  Riot  lag'd  the  nifl^t 

And  Beauty  dunt  na  gang,  not  go 

Qrim  Grioel  was  a  mighty  Dame 

Wham  nae  man  e'er  wad  wrang. 

Nor  had  Orim  OriMel  ddll  alane 

What  bower  and  ha'  require ; 
But  she  had  lUl],  and  meiUe  ikill. 

In  bam  and  eke  in  hjre, 

Ae  day  Orim  Griisel  walkkl  forth,  Om 

As  she  was  wont  to  do, 
Alang  the  banks  o^  Cluden  fair, 

Her  sattle  for  to  view. 
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A«  eattlA  wiU  iacUiit, 
And  Mir  itgricred  Qiim  Grioel'i  hesfft 
8m  miulde  mnflk  to  tine. 

And  ihe  hat  M*d  on  John  o*  dodi, 
Of  hor  hoidoB^  the  ohiaf. 

And  ihe  has  on'd  on  John  o'  Clods, 
And  toU'd  him  a'  her  grief  :— 

*  Now  wme  betide  thee,  John  o*  Clodi ! 
I  gie  thee  meal  and  fee. 

And  yet  lae  meikle  mnek  je  tine 
Hi(^t  a'  be  fear  to  me  ! 

*  Ye  elaot  my  byre,  ye  iweep  my  by  ra, 
The  like  was  nerer  aeen ; 

The  Teiy  chamber  I  lie  in 
Wae  never  half  Me  clean. 

^^^:  *  Ye  ca' my  kye  adown  the  loan 

And  there  they  a'  diabharge : 
My  Tammie*!  hat,  wig,  head  and  a' 
Wae  never  half  mo  large  I 


bod 


*  But  mind  my  worde  now,  John  o'  Clode, 
^'^^  And  tent  me  what  I  aay : 

My  kye  ahall  ih  ...  ere  they  gae  oat, 
erery  That  ihall  they  iDca  day. 

*  And  mind  my  woide  now,  John  o'  dodii 

And  tent  now  wha  ye  lenre ; 
^11  Or  baek  ye 'ee  to  the  Colonel  gang. 

Either  to  iteal  or  itanre.' 

Then  John  o'  Clods  he  lookM  up 
^^^  And  syne  he  lodkM  down ; 

He  lookM  east,  he  lookkL  west. 
He  lookM  roan'  and  roan*. 

His  bonnet  and  his  rowantree  elab 
Frae  either  hand  did  fa'; 
eyes  Wi'  lifted  een  and  open  month 

He  naf>thing  said  at  a'. 


Your  kye  will  at  ium  bidding  sh  .  .  . 
Of  onie  earthly  man. 

*  Tho'  ye  are  great  Lady  Glaur-hole,  Mir 

For  a'  your  power  and  art 
Tho'  ye  are  great  Lady  Glaur-hole, 
They  winna  let  a  fart.' 

*  Now  wae  betide  thee,  John  o'  Clods ! 

An  ill  death  may  ye  die  ! 
My  kye  shall  at  zny  bidding  sh  .  .  ., 
And  that  ye  soon  shall  see.' 

Then  she 's  ta'en  Ha  wide  by  the  tail,  the 

And  wrung  wi'  might  and  main, 
Till  Hawlde  rowted  through  the  woods  bell 

Wi'  agonising  pain. 

*Sh     .  .,  sh  .  .  .,  ye  bitoh,'  Grim  Grizzel  roar'd. 

Till  hill  and  valley  rang ; 
*Andsh  .  .  .,  ye  bitch,' the  echoes  roar'd 

Linduden  wa's  amang. 

FOR  GABRIEL  RICHARDSON 
iBED  on  a  crystal  goblet     Published  in  Cunning- 
J34). 

el  Richardson  was  the  chief  brewer  of  Dumfries^ 
»vo8t  of  the  burgh  in  1802-3.     He  was  the  father 
ohn  Richardson^  naturalist  and  traveller. 
4.  'In  upright,  honest  morals/  erroneous  reading. 


/^VT      rgyWfW^         A  TTTflTT/^T* 
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